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Mr Tro: RAi'nDOLPAs. 


N ſuch a ſolemne train of friends that fing 
Thy Dirge:in pious lives,jand ſadly. bring 
Religious Anthems to attend thy Hearſe, 

- Striving:t'cmbalme thy hawe-#n precious yerlc: 
T, that ſhould anoft; hav# nd more power. to raiſe 
Tropines to rhce, or brihg one grain of praite 
To crown thy Altar, theh the Orbg diſpentlg | 
Motion without their fple-Imtclligence. 

For I contcfle thav power which works in me. 

is but a weak refultante-topk trom thee ; 

And if ſome ſcatter'd feeds of heat divine, 
Flame in: my breaſt, they are deriv'd hom thine ; 


' And jheſe low fidely numbers muſt be ſuch, 


As when eelmoves, the Loadſtone gives the,zouch : 
Sn like a ſpungy cloud that-fucks up rain 
From the-tat/feil to ſend. it back again, | 
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; Lars by: now from-me ſame language ſhowne 


To urge thy merit, but 'twas firſt thy own: - 


For though th: Doners. irflyence be paſt 


For new. effe&s, the old uppreſfions laſts  _ .. 
As ina bleeding trunk we'oft Jiſcry © 
Leaps in the head, and rowling in the eye, 
By virtue of ſome ſpirits, that alone 
Do tune-thoſe Organs though the ſoul be gone; 
Burt ſince T adde unto this gencrall noiſe 
Only weak ſounds,and Eccho's of thy voices 
Be this Þrask for deeper months . while T- 
That cxfinot bribe the Phanfy, thaw the eye: 
And cn that Grave where they advance thy praiſe 
32o plant a {prigge of Cypreſſe, not of Baics. 
Yet flow & e teares not that thy Reliques fie 
Fix'd to their cell 2 conſtant Anchorit: 
Nor amlI ſtirr'd that thy! pale athes have - - : 
O re the dark Climate of-4 priyatc Grave . 
No fair inſcripcion: ſuch diſtempers flow 
From poor lay-thoughts,-whoſe blindneſlc cannot 
"That to diſce-ning'Spirits the Grave can be. 
But a large womb ro Immortalliry-: 
Anda fair yertuous name can ſtand alone 
Brafle to the Tombe, and'/marble-to the ſtone. 
No, 'tis thar Ghoſtly progeny . we mourne, 
Which carclefle you let tall into the Vrne : 
We had not flow'd with ſucha laviſh tide 
Of tears and grief, had nor thoſe Orplans dy'd, 
Por what had been my lofſc, who reading thine, 
A Brother might have kiſs'd in cvery line ? 
Theſe that are left, Poſterity muſt have; :. . 


Whom a tri care hath reſcu'd from the Grave. 


To gather ftrcngeh by Vnion; as the beams 
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© Ofthe bright Sun ſhort forth in ſeverall ſtream yg 
\ - And thinly ſcaner'd with lefle fervor paſte, 

Which cauſe a lam: contracted in a Glaſle. 

Theſe, if they cannot much adyance thy fame, 

May ſtand dumb Starucs to preſerve thy name : 

And like Sun-dialls to a day that's gouc , 

Though poor in uſe can tell there \was a ſun. 
Yet (ita fair confeſſion plant no Bayes 

Nor modeſt truth conczav'd a laviſh praiſe) 

T cuuld to thy great glory tell this age ; 

{Not one invenom'd line doth {well the page 

{Vith guilty legends; bur ſo clear from all 

> +... at ſhoot malicious noiſc, and vomit gall, 

4 hat *ris obſerv'd in every leafe of thine, 

Thou haſt not ſcattex'd ſnakes in any line. 

move are no remnants tortur'd into ruine 

To gull the reeling judgements of the time z 

Nor any ſtale reverhong patch thy writ 

-, © Blean'd from the raggs and frippery of wit. | 
t WEach fillable doth here as truely runne 

[ hine, as the light is proper to th: Sunne. 

Nay in thoſe fcebler lines which thy laſt breath 
nd labouring brains ſnatch'd from the skirts of death, 
hough not ſo ſtrongly pure, we may defcry 
he father in his laft poſterity , | 
s clearly ſhown, as Virgins looks do paſſe 
hrough 2 thinne lawne, or fladows in Ne elafle: 

n d in thy ſetting, as the ſuns, confeſle, 

| he ſame large brightneſſe, though the heat be lefle. 

ch native ſ[weetnefle flowes in every linez 

| the Reader cannot chule but ſwear 'ris thine. 
;ThoughTcantel] a rugged ſe& there is 

f ſome fly-wits will judge a ſquint on this ; 
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And from thy eaſy flux of language gueſſe 
The fancies'weak, bccuſe the noiſe 1s lefſes - 
As if that Channell whicli doth ſmoothly glide 


With cven ftreanis, flow'd with a ſhallow tide.” 


But ler a quick-diſccrnifg judgemznt look ,' * 
And with a piefcing eye untwiſt thy book” * 
In every loome, T know the ſecond view | 
Shall End more luſtre then the firſt could do. 
For have you ſeen when gazing on the $kies' 
With {tri ſrvey a new ſucceflion riſe ; 
Of ſeveral] ſtarrcs, which do tot ſo appeare 
To every formall glance that ſhots up ther? 2 
So when the ſerious tye has firtaly been 
Fix'd on the page, ſuch large increaſe is ſcer; 
Ot various fancy, thit each ſeverall view 
Makes the ſame fruitful book a Mart ot new. 
But I ſ6rbear this mention; fince I muſt, | 
Ranſack thy aſhes andrrevile rhy duſt * | 
With ſuck Tow Chariders, I nzcan to raiſc 
Thee to my contcmplarion, not my praiſe : 


And they that wiſh thy picture clearly ſhowne 


Inatrue Glfſe, T with would uſe thy own * 
Where 1 preſume how ere thy vertues come 
11 ſhap'd abroad, th'art fairly dreſt at home. 


Ro. RaAnDoLyeH, M.A. Student || 
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Lefori nimitim critico qui Authoris Fef- 
cenninos fales plus juſto rigidus intexpretatur. 


E | Þ gg quid Archetype nudas myſtcria chartge? 
Privatiq; aperis lamina clauſa joct? 
Non luccn patitur celebs margo vencnums 
Et videt tngenuts toxica maſta jock. 
D12g; ftolata dedit ſantus F loralta ates , 
Exuis, & uudas das fine veſte ſales. 
Hinc tots immeritam jugulat cenſura papyrum , = 
Et levis ingenuos damndt arunitofalcs. 
Carnifices ealamos, CF rauce jurgia Muſx 
Simplicitas caſti ſentit honeſta libri. 
«Quid culpe fuerit fr vatis amabile carmen 
Laſcivam caſto ſchematc luſit auum? 
| Lintca ſi nudis injccir pulcbra pudendis ? 
| Veltegit incaſtam Larud modeſta Deam? 
Nulla tuis regnant niſi nomina maſcula chattiss 
| Siqued femincum cſt culpa legentis crit; 
| (Ut proles, utcri prims. qui clauſtra reliquit, 
Maſcula, femineum videmus axtc Sporum.) 
Das thalami luſus corting at tegminc ſanfos , 
Cynthi.z quos leftos gcſtiat eſſe ſuos. 
Dit bene | quam ſanitis loquitur Venus inmpia 'yerbis ? 
Tyndaris & raptus hic (tupet eſſe pios. 
| Ledta puclla tuis dum feitat cramina chartis ; 
. Viſa ſibi eft furtoſanfior irc ſus. 
ay T nunc ingenue pareas lexTulia chartg, 
: Scripta librum dederat, lea lupanar erat. 
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Leſt Spirit, when I firſt did ſee [42 

The Genius of thy Poetrie , : 

Nimble and Yuen; ina {trim 

Pycn with, if not beyond:the; brain , 

Of Laureats that crowNn'd the ſtage; 

And 1ivd the wonders of the age : 

And this but ſparkles from a fire 

That'flam'd up, and foar'd much higher ; 

T gaz'd defirovs ro [ce | 

Whither thy wit would carry thee. 

© Thy firſt rife was ſo high, thar even 
As nceds it muſt, the next was heaven, EA 
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| In Authorem. 
"NeAneſcant alii, ſteriliq, atatis hoiio ve 
' Latentur; fectt te tus Muſa ſcnem, 
.— Parcarum labor cſt vita menſura perafts: 
Tcxuntur proprif ſtamina Veſtra manu; 
Flix qui primo cxcedis, Randolphe, [ub avs, 
Nec Gentf extini fpravia fare vides; . 
Dri benc non dedcrtiit effate frigora vits * 
ebcs qua fuer a5 nat in igne mo 71. | 
Co: * TERENT AM. A.CL 
pn, &.de Chriſti. 
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Vp on Mr. Randolph's Poems, collefed 

| and publiſied after his Death. | 

AS when q ſwelling Cloud melted to ſhowtes , 
""-Sweetly diffnics fircſh and aftive powers 


Into 


F T2 WAY > 


{nto the fhrunk and thirſty veinzs of errth 3 
Bleſling her barren womb with a new birth 
Ofgrain and fruit: and ſo redeems 2 land 
Of deſperate people from the deſt. vying hand 
Of merc'lefle plague, Famine or D-ath; and then 
. Collects is ftreams unto the Ocean : 

So thy diffuſive ſoul, and fluent parts , 
(Great miracle of naturall wit and Arts,) 
Rapt up ſome Regions 'bove our Sphear, did How 
And thowr their blefſings down on us below : | 
Whilſt we, duli earth, in extaſtes -did fit, 
Almoſt o'rewhkelmed with thy flouds of wit. 
What blog of verſe is pump'r from our dry Brains, 
Sprung like a ruſhing Forrent- from:thy Veines. 
When alorig Drought prefag'd fore fatall Dearth, 
Thy unexhauſted Fonnts gave us new birth 
Otf wit and verſez when Cham:, or Tfis fell, 
Thy cpcn'd Floudgates made their Riv'lers ſwell 
'Bove thzir proud Banks: where planted by thy hand . 
Th'Heferidn Orchards, Paphian Myrtles ſtand, _ 
And thoſe ſweet Shades where Lovers tell their blifles 
'To'th wiſp'ring leaves, and ſumme'em up in kiſles. 
There in full Puire the Muſes us'd to fing 
Melodious Odes bathing in Cham, their Spring: 
And all the Graces TOM, dwelt with thee too, 
Crowning thy Front for od Citherons Brow. 

Nor were we rich alone, Climes tar from hence 
Acknowledge yet thy ſoveraign influence : 
Vicillians owe to thee their fruittull Yale, 
And Cotſwold Hill thy Dews create(l Date. 
All Lands and Soyles from hztice were fruitfull grown, 
And multipli'd the meaſures thuu haſt ſown. 
Green-ſword-untilled milk-gna ids with no blifies 
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Beyond a ſtammiel Petticoat, and kifſes, 

And thy ſvveer Dowry.: This alone, they cry, 
Will make our Beaſts and Milk to multiply. 

And the dull Fallovy Cloyyns, vvho never thought 
Of Sod or Heaven but in a floud or drought, 
Do gape and pray for Crops of Wit, and vavy | 
To make their Lads and Wenches Pocts novv. 
For they can make their fields to haugh and {ing 

To th'Muſes Pipe, and Winter rhime to ſpring. 

'f 'T hey pray for the firſt curſe; like Schollers novv, 

Ji To earn their livings by their ſvveaty Brovv. 

1 Then the fine Gardens of the Court are ſet 

With Flovvers ſprung from thy Muſes Coronet. 
Thoſe pretty Imps in Pluſh, that on truſt go 

For their fine cloth:s,and their fine Tudgements too, 
The Frontiſpecce or Title-page of Vlayes, 

Whoſe vvhole diſcourſc is-- As the Poct ſayes. 

Ft þ That Taverns drain, {tor Ivie is the ſign 

\. | Of all ſuch ſack-ſhop vvits, as vvell as vvine-) 

| And make their verſes dance on either hand 

With numerous feet, vvhilſt they vvant fcet to ſtand: 
That ſcore up jefts for every glatle or cup, 

And th'totall ſunime behinde the door caſt up; 1 
Theſe had been all dry'd up, and many more, 

| That quaff up Helicon upon thy ſcore, 

| "The ſneaking Tribe, that drink and vvrite by fits, 
| | As they can ſteal or borrovy coyn or vvits. 
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"Thar Pandars fee for Plots, and then bely 

[The paper with-- An excellent Comedy, 

Ated Can vvas the pity) by th'Red Bull 

With gicat applauſe, of ſome vain City-Gull; 

Thar dama Philoſophy, and prove the curſe 

Of crptinefie, both in the Brain and Purſe; 6 
ele 
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Theſe that ſcrape legs and trenchers to my Lord, 
Had ſtarv'd but for ſome ſcraps pickt from thy boord 
They had try'd the Balladicts of Fidlers trades 
Or a New Comcic at Tiburn made. | 
Thus, T o wc thy pregnafic Phancy crown'd us all 
With wealthy ſhowers or Mines Pocticall © 
Nor did thy dewes diſtill in a cold raine 
But with a flath of Lightning op't thy brain, 
Which thaw'd ow ſtup1d ſpirits with lively heat, 
And from out frois forc'd a Poeticke feat, 
And now wits Commonwecalth'by thee repriv'd, 
(For 5 conſumption ſhews it nor long liv'd,) 
Thy tar diſperſed Streames divert their courſ, 
(T hough ſome are damned up)tuth*Muſes Sourſe, 
This Occan:--He that will tadome it | 
By's Lines ſhall found an Ocean of witz 
Not ſhallow,low,and troubled, but profound _ 
And vaſt, though in theſe narrow limits Bourid. 
The tribute of our eyes or pens;all we can pay, 
Are ſome poor drops to thy Patoln: Sea, 
And firſt ftotn thence, though now ſo muddy grown 
With our foul channels, they ſcarce ſeem thy own. 
Thus have Tſcen a pecce of Coyn, which bore 
The Image of my King or Prince before, © 
New caſt into ſome Peaſant, loſe its grace; 
Yet's the ſame body with a fouler face. 
It our own ſtore mutt pay; that Gold vvaich vvas' 
Lent yg in ſterling, vve muſt turn in brafſe. * 
H2dR thou vvrit Ilſe or vycrſe, then vc might lay 
Some thing upon thy Vrn thou didſt not lay : 
But thou halt Phaniics vaſt Monopolte, 
Our flock vviil ſcarce amount t'an Elrgie, 
Yer all the Legacies thy Fatall day 

- El rd rudy Bequeath'd, 
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Bequeath'd, thy ſad Executor will pay. 
| To ode” + 4m (by Will and Teſtament) | 
4 Paraphraſe on each Commandement, 

In Morall Precepts, with a Di utation 

Ending the «Quarrels *bout Predeſtination. 

"To thoſc that ſtudy how to _ the day, 

And yet grow wiſe---The Ethicks tm a Play. 
To Poets, *cauſc there is no greater &urſe, 
"Thou bequeathaſt nothing, #n thy cmpty purſe. 
To Ci:y-Madams,that beſpeak new faces 

For every Play or Feaſt, Thy Looking glaſſes. 
And to their Chambcr-maids who only can 
Adorn their Ladics head: and dream of man. 
"Th'aft left a Dowry; They till now, by ſtcalth 
Writ only members of the Common-wcalth. 


To Heayen thy Kaviſh't ſoul, (rhough who ſhall look - _ 


Will fay it lives in each line of thy Book 
"Thy Duſt, unnacurall Reliques thar could dic, | 


'Toearth; Thy Fame unto eternitic. 


A Hwmband to thy Widdow'd Poetry, 

Not from the Court but Vniverſitic. 

'To thy fad Aunt, and now dcſpairing mother, 
"Thy l:trle Orphans, and thy younger Brotherz 
From -1Il of which this free © onfellions fi "= 


The younger ſiſter had the elder wit. 


Ad Authorem. 


MH quod tcnut currunt mii carmina fils, 
Et meus in gyro ſtct brcutorc laboy, ” 


, 


Dum tua conſtriftis aſſurgit Muſa Cothurnh. 
Et Veneres caſtu vincit Avena loco. 
Eedimus inculti!' Fato par Gloria noſtro 
Quod Tue mircntur Carmina, Noſtra legant. 


R.BriDEtoakt. A, M. Nov. Coll. 


Wat need thy Book crave any other fame, 
{ YT Tr is enough that it bears Randolphs name. 
: Who ſees the title, and him underſtood, 
5 Muſt much condemn himſclf, or ſay tis good. 
| Go forth example ro the Neophyte, | 
! Who hence ſnould learn to catechiſe his wit, 
'And drefle his Phancy by this Glafle : whoſe Muſe 
| Wcell-favour'd is, ſhould here her face p-rule, 
{ Tr will nor flatter, *twill reflect the grace 
| She takes from th'owner of a beauteous face : 
| But if a menſtrucus, and illiterate eye | 
| Blaſt her, the various {pecks ſhall ſoon deſcry 
' The foul beholder, and proclaim her ſpoil 
Not to reſult from thence, but his own ſoil. 
| ED.GATTON. A.M.Ioan; 
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Mmortall B-# is dead; and as thar ball 
© On 1dz toſs'd, {o is his Crown by all . 
* The infantry of wit. Vain Prieſts | That chair 
Is only fit for his true Son and Heir. j 
| Reach here the Lawrell . Randolph, 'ris thy praiſe: 
' Thy naked Scull ſhall well become the Bayes. 
| See, Daphne, courrs thy Ghoſt : and ſpite of fate, 
Thy Poeras ſhall be Poet Laurer. 
| G. #. loan 
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To his very worthy friend Af, RoBz. RANDOLP j 


of Chr. Ch, 0: the publiſting of his 
Brothers Poems. 


E thank you, worthy fir, that tis our hap | 
To prai (ce even Randolph now without a clap, 

And give our ſuftrage yet, though not our youct, 

To ſhew the ods betwixr his fame and noyle : 
Whoſe oncly modeſty we could applaud, _ 
That ſcldome durſt preſinne to bluth abroad ; 
And bear his vaſt R.:port, and ſetting forth 

35.s vertues, grow 2 {uff*rer of his worth, 

Was ſcarce his own acquyintance, and did uſe 

To hear him(ſclt reported but as nev's, | 

So diſtanc from himſelf, that one might-dare 

To ay thoſe two were nere familiar : _ 
Whoſe polithd phancy hath ſo ſmoothly wrought, | 
That *ris ſuſpett:d, md might.tempt our thought 
To guefte it tpent 1n every birth, ſo writ 

Nt -s the gitr buc Legacy of his wit :' 

Whoſe unbid brain drops ſo much flowing worthy 
That others are deliver'd, he brought forth ; 

Tha. did not courſe in wit, and beat at leaſt 

Tcn lines in fallow to put up one Icit ; 
Which {till prevents our thought, we need not ftay 
To tliend, the Epigram 1s in the way. _ 

The Tovvn might here grovy Poet, nay tis {e'd 
Some 21a7'ors could hence as cas'ly rime as rea. ; 
Whoſe lofle vye ſo much vyeep, vve cannor hear 
His very Comeilyes vvithour a tear 3 
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—'And when we read his mirth, are fain to pray. 

—— from our grief to call the worka play : 

> # Where fancy playes with judgement, and fo fits 

That 'tis enough ro make a guard of wits 3 | 
Where lines ful6U themſclyvcs, and are fo right 
That bat a combats mention js a fight, 

His phraſe does bring to paſle, and he has lent 

[Language enough to give the things Event 3 . 

[The lines pronounce themſelves, and we may lay 

[The Acors were but Echoes of the Play : 

'Me thinks the book does A, and we not duubt 

'To lay it rather enters than comes cut 3 

'Which even you ſeem to envy, whole device 
Has madc it viler even by its price, 

And taught its value, which we count ſo great 
That when we buy it cheapeſt we but cheat ; 
And when upon one Page we bleſle our look, 
How-cre we bargain we hive gain'd the Book ; 
Freſh-men in this are forc't to havyetheir right, 
And tis no purchatfe though 'twere fold in ſpight ; 
So do We owe you till, that let us know 


He gave the world the Playes, and you the Show. _ 
Ios.Hovvs. Trin. Col. Oxon. 
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On his beloved fricnd the Authour, and hx 
ingenious Poems. 


\WHat need theſe bufie wits ?- who hath a Minc 
His own, thus rich, needs nor the {cutter'd {ini 
Oflcficr heaps : Day dims a Tapers light : 
4 | And Lamps aze uſcleſſe, where there is no night. 
[ Lp i 
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_ Why this tr1in of writets ? forreign Verſe | 
Tan adde n:; honour to a Poet's hearſc, ; 
Whoſe every line, which he tg paper lent,. - y + ”, 
Builds for himſelf a laſting Maniment. +. | 
Brave Verſe this privileege hath 3 Though all be dumb, 
T hat is the Authors Epitaph and, Tomb.  -n | 
Which when ambitious Pyles, th'oſtents of Pride | 
"To duſt ſhall fall; and in their ruins hide 
Their then.no more remembred Fqunders Name : 
Theſe (like Apollo ever yong) ſhall fame _ 
The firſt compoſer; whoſe weigh'd works ſhall tell 
What Noble thoughts did in his boſome:dwell. 
Bur nor! I fifide the cauſe : they. that.do praiſe 
Delcr: in others, for themſclves plane Bayes : 
For he that praiſes merit, loves 1t: thus | ; 
Hee's good, for goudnefle thats ſolicitous. $ Th 
Elſe, though He diamonds k-enly pointed write, | Th 
They but procl2im a quaint*r Hypocrire : V\ 
"Thus in the *nrure it ſhall honour be, ”” 
'T hat men ſhall read their names bound up with thez. yy 
So country Moles that would ar Court appear, 
Tntrude ſome Camels train thar does live there. 
So Creatures that had drown'd elſe, did imbark 
With Noah, and liv'd by being in his Ark. 
Or if not thus{ 25 when-in Royall ſtate. . 
Nobles attend Kings to inaugurate : 
Or as laſt year-when you both Courts did ſee. 
Beget joycs noon in'-th' Vniyerſity ;. 
All the learn'd tribe in reverend Hahits meet, 
As if the Schools were turn'd into the ſtreet; 
Where each'onc {trove {itch duty to pur on, / 
As might give honour to rheir own Suns Sun. | 
Such honour here eur dimmer pens would have, 


— 
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In pomp to wait him to his ſolemn grave: 
Since what he was, his own fruits better ſhoyy,. 
Tien thoſe which planted here, by orhers grovy, 
Rich jewels in themſelves ſuch luſtre caſt, 
As gold abour them, is no grace but vvaſt. + 
Such vyas his Geaius : like the the quick eyes vvink) 
Le could vviite ſooner then another think, 
His play vvas Fancies flame, a lightning vvit, 
So ſhot, that it could ſooner pierce, then hit, 
VVhat er's he pleas'd, though but in ſport to prove; 
Appear'd as true, as pity dvyels vvith love, 
Had he ſaid thus, That diſcreet zeal might ſtand 
Both vvith the Ieſuit, and the Puritan, 
| Thad been beliey'd ; That froſtfrom heat proceeds, 1 
| Thar chaſtity from eaſe, and fulnefle breeds ; 
' That yyomen ought to yvo, as Eve at firſt | 
VYood Man, to makethe yyorld, and man accurlt ; 
All vvould be taken up for Truth : and ſenſe | 
VVhich knevy Truth coming, yyould not going hence, 
Had he maintain'd Rich Lucans yyork had been ' 
: Meer Hiſtory ; there vvould no pen be ſeen 
' Tocallit Poem : It for Ceſarſtood, 
| Great Po-pey ſhould be neither vyeak, nor Good, 
; Oh! hadheliv'd to plead the craggy Lavy, 
! Which novy unſetled holds the vyorld in avv; 
: Je yvould have met ſome Ofttraciſme, I fear, 
. .eſthe had charmr'd the purple Iudge to erre, 
Nor could he onely in his native ſpeech 
; tobe his ripe thoughts ; but even the Copious, Rich, 
| \nd Iofry Greek, vvith Latine, did appear 
| n him, as Orient in their proper ſphear : 
-hat yvhen in them, himſe}fhe plead rexpreſſe, 
| "he raviſhe hearer, could not bur confeſſe, , 
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He mightas well old Rome, or Athens claim, ! 
For birth, as £77742, circled with the Main, 
*Tis true, we have theſe languages ftill left ; 
But fpoken, as apparrell got by theft 
Is worn : diſguis'd,; and ſhadowed, Had he | 
Liv'd but with us, till grave maturity ; | 
Though we ſhould ever in his change have loſt, 3: 1 
We might have gain'd enough whereof to boaſt ] 
Our nations better Genius ; But now N 
Our hopes are nipt er they began to blow. I 
And ſure Iam, his lofle muſt needs ſtrike deep, c 
For whom 11 verſe, thus Ezglands Eye doth weep. E 
Whoſe tears thus dew'd upon his mourntull duſt S 
I will not longer trouble, They that muſt C 
Carp though at belt things, let them onely read : Y 
Theſe Poems here will ſtrike that humour dead. L 
Which 1 ſhould praile too : but in them I ſee A 
There is one blemiſh, for he hath nam'd me ; by 
Elfe, Ile not think the Reader ſo diſtreſt IL 
T 


| In wit, but that he will admure the reſt, 


Concluding thence, though in his forenoon-youth, © 


( And whatI now ſhall write is modeſt truth, ) | Sj, 
He knows not him, who doth ſo much excell,  T] 
That could {o quickly, do {o much, fo well. 'W 


Ovven FELTHAM. Go (x 
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On the death of M-, Randolph. 7 


Hen Dome, and Beaumont dyed, an Epitaph An 
Some men(I well remember)thought unſal If t 
And faid they did preſivze to write, unl:ſſe He: 


Theycould their zears in their expregim dreſs, It 5, 


But love makes me more bold, and tels me I 
In humble tearms ta vent my piety 
May ſafely dare; and reaſon thinks not fit, 
For which I lov'd, I now ſhould fear that wit. 
Reſpe&t looks like a bargain, itconfin'd 
| To rules preciſe ; and is more jult then kind, 
If by a poiz'd and equali teſtament 
It turnes good-wall, into a covenant : 
Muſt every preſent offer'd to a Prince 
Be juſt proportion'd to his eminence ? 
Or ought my Elegy unjuſt be thought 
Becauſe I cannot mourn thee as I ought 2 
Snch laws as theſe, ( ifany be fo bold ) 
 Oughtthqſe unskilfull but proud ſouls to hol, 
Who think they could and did, ata due rate 
Love thee, not.me, whole love was paſtonate, 
And hath decreed, how ere the cenſure go, 
Thus much, although but thus, to let men kyow, 
I do admure.no Comet did preſage 
The mournfull period ofthy wonder'd age; | 
_ Orthatrno » zb:1 did thy death fore-tell, 
Sinccthat by it alone more ill befell 
The Lavr'!l- God, then when the day was come 
- Wherein his /ze/phich- Oracle was dumo : 
In meaner wats that proverb chance may hold 
( Thatthey who are foon ripe are ſeldom old, ) 
— But twas a poor one, and for thee unit, | 
Whoſe infancy might teach their beſt yeers witt; 
' Whole talk was exemplary to their pains, 
ph And whoſe diſcourſe was tutor to their ſtrains ; 
{3 If thou wert ſerious, then the audience 
Head Plato's works 1n T#{; s eloquence : 
| It iad;themourners knew no thrilty ſize 
B 2 is, 
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{n tears, but {till cr1'd out, eh lend more eyes, 
If merty, then the juyce of Come:y = 
So ſweetned every word, that we might ſee 
Each ſtander by having enough to do 

To temper mirth, untill ſome friend could wo 


T hee take the pains to write,that ſo that preſſure 


Checking thy ſouls quick motions, ſome ſmall leaſure | 


Might be obtain d to make proviſion 
Of breath, againſt the next 5&5 ation, 

I could go through thy works, which will ſurytve 
The funerall of time; and gladly ſtrive 

Beyond my power, to make that love appear 

W hich after death is beſt ſeen in a tear ; 

But praiſing one, I ſhould diſpraile the reſt, 

Since whatſoere thou didit, was ſtill the beſt ; 

Since then I am perſwaded that in thee _ 

VVait at heracmie was, and we ſhall ſee 

Poſterity not daring.to aſpire 

To equalize, but onely to admire 

Thee as their Arch-type : with thought of thee 
Henceforth Ile thus enrich my memory. 

While others count from Earth-quakes,and great froſt 
And fay, i th laſt dear yeer, twould thus much coſt : 
My time diſtin&ons this ſhall be among, 

Since V\ 1ts-decay, or Randolph 5 death, 


ſo long, 


R.GoSTELOVVY, MA, 


To ths pions Memory of my d:ar Brother 
ielaw, MF. Thomas Randolph. 


Eaders, prepare your Faith ; who truly tells 
His Hiſtory, mult needs write miracles, 
He liſp d Wit worthy th Preſſe, as if that ne 
Had us d his Cradle as a Libra:y. 
Some of theſe Fruits had birth, when other Boycs 
( His _ playd with Nuts; Books were his Toyes, 
| Hehad notlong of Playes ſpectator been 
- But his {mall Feet wore Socts fit for the Scene. 
He was not like thoſe coſtive Wits, who blot 
A quire of Paper to contrive a Plot, 
Andere they name it, croſle it, till it look 
Raſed with wounds like an old mercers Book. 
W hat pleas d this yeer, 15 next in pieces torn, 
It ſuffers many deaths ere it be born. 
For Humours to lie leidger they are zen 
Oftin a Tavern, and a bowling-green, 
: They do obſerve each place, and company, | 
As ſtritly as a Traveller or Spye. : 
And deifying dung-hills, ſeeme t'adore 
The ſcum of people, Watch-man, Chargling,VVhore. 
| To know the vice, and ignorance of all, ; 
V Vith any Rags the'le drink a pot of Ale : 
ay, what 15 more ( a ſtrange unuſuall thiag 
, VVich Poets.) they will pay the reckoning; 
. Andiit with patience an hour by the Heels 
 Tolearn the Non-ſence of the Conſtables. 
'. Svch jig like flim-flams being got to make 
| The Rabble laugh, and Nut-cracking fortake, 
| They go home ( if th'have any ) and there is 
| B 3 in 


Tn Gown and Night-cap looking for ſome wit 

Ere they compoſe, they muſt for a long ſpace 

Be dieted as Horſes forthe race. 

They muſt not Bacon, Beef, or Pudding eat, 

A jeſt may chance be ſtary'd with ſuch groſſe meat. 
The Good hour comezand their Brain tun d they write | 
But flow as dying men their Wills indite, | 
They pen by drams and ſcruples,from their quill 
Words ( althongh dreggy ) flow not, bur diſtill, 
They ſtare, and fowre their faces; nay to vent 
The Brains, they eat their fingers excrement : 
And ſcratch their Heads, as it they were about 
(Their wit ſo hide-bound is ) to pull it out, 

Ev ry bald ſpeech though Comicall it be 

To theirrack'd members proves a Tragedie. 


And dote onſuch as colt more time, may paſte 
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When they have had the Counſell of ſome friend, V 
Androf their begging E, ilozue made an end. Tl 
Their Play ſalutes the world, and claims the Stage W 
Forits inheritance, being now of Age. Y 
But while They pump't their Phanſie day and night, T 
Henothing harder found then not to write, 
No diet could corrupt or mend his ftrain ; _ 
. Alltempers were the beſt to his ſure Brain, - 
He could with raptures captiyate the King, © ; 
Yet not endanger Button, or Band-ſtring. | nr 
Poevrs from him guſlfd out ſo readily | Ne 
As if they'd onely been in's Memory ; oe 
Yet are they with as marble fancies wrought, W 
As theirs whoſe pen writes for the thirteenth thought, ; 3 
They erre who ſay, Things quickly done ſoon fade :; Th 
Natureand He all in an inſtant made. He 
Thoſe that do meaſure Phanhes by the glaſſe, | An 


, Jn rank with guls, whom folly doth entice 
* To think that beft which has the greateſt price. 
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Who poreing on, their Spungy brain ſtill ſqueez, 
Negle& the cream ,and onely faye the Lees, 
Stopping their flying quill, they clip Fames wing, 


Make Aclicon a puddle thats a Spring, 
' Nor was his haſt hood-winkt; his rage was wiſe, 


- His Fury counſell had, his raſhneſſe eyes, 


_ 
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Though he ( as Engines arrows ) ſhot forth wit, 
Yet aim'd with all the proper marks to hit, | 
Dis Ink nere ftain'd the Surplice ; he doth right 
That ſometimes takes a care to miſſe the he, 
He turn'd no Scripture-phraſe into a jeſt; 
He was inſpir'd with raptures, not poſſeſt. 

Some Diveliſh Poets think their Muſe does 11 


' Valeſſe their verſes do prophane or Kul. 


They boldly write what I ſhould fear to think, 

Words that do pale their-paper, black their Ink, 

The Titles of their Saryrs fright ſome, more 

Then Lord bave Mercy writ upon a doore. 
Although His wit was ſharp as others, yet 

It neyer wounded ; thus a Razer ſer 

In a wiſe Barbers hand tickles the skin, 

And leaves a ſmooth not carbonaded chin. 

So ſoveraign was his Phanſy, that you'd thiuk 


His quickning pen did Balſam drop,not Ink. 
' Read's Elegtes and you will ſee his praiſe 


Doth many ſouls fore th'Reſurrection raiſe, 

No venoms in his Book ; his very Snake 

You may as ſafely as a flower take. | 
There's none needs fear to ſurfet with his phraſe, 


He has no Gyz#t raptures to amaze 


And torture weak capacities with wonder : 
B 4 
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He ( by his Laurell guarded) ne're did Thunder 
As thoſe ſtrong bumbaſt Wits, whoſe Poetry 
Sounds like a Charme, or 5 pariſh Pedigree, 
V V ho with their Phancy towring "boye the Sun, 
Have in their ſtile Babel!s confaſion., 
If puny eyes do read their verſes, they 
V Vill think 'tis Hebrew, writ the Ezelin way. 

His lines do run ſmoothas the feet of time ; 


Each leaf though rich, ſwells not with gouty rime. | 


Here is no thrum, or knot; Aracbre nere 
Weavy'd a more even webb ; and as they are 
Liſted for ſmoothneſſe, ſo in this again 
That each Thread's ſpun,and warp'd by his own brain, 
V Ve haye ſame Porrafters, who although | 
They ne're beyond the writing ſchoe! did go, 
Sit at Afolto's Table, when as they 
But Midwiyes are, not Parents to a Play. 
V Vere they betraid, they'd be each Coblers ſcoff, 
Laught at, as one whoſe Periwig's blown off. 
Their Brains lie all in Notes ; Lord ! how they'd look 
If they ſhould chance to loſe their Table-book ! 
Their Bayes, like Tvy, cannot mount at all 
Bnt by ſome neighbowing tree, or joyning wall, 
 VVith what an extaſie ſhall we Cehold 
This Book, which is no Ghoſt of any old 
V Vorm-eaten Author : heres no jett, or hint, 
But had his Head both for it's Oze and Mint. 
V Vert not for ſome Tranflitions, none could know 
V Vhether he had ere look'd in book or no, 
He could diſcourſe of any fubje&, yet 
No cold premeditated ſence'repeat ; 
As he that nothing at the Table talks 
But what was cook'd in's fudy, or the walks : 
Fn VVhole 
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yVhoſe vvit ( like 2 Sun-diall ) onely cam +» 
Go true in this, or that Miridiaz. 
Each Climate was to him his proper Sphear ; 
you'd think he had been brought up every where,” 
Was he at Court > his Complements would be 
Rich wrought with Phanhes beſt embroidery, 
Which the ſprnſe Gallants Echo like Would ſpeak 
So oft, as they'd bethred-bare in 2 week, 
They loy'deven his Abufes, the ſame jeer : 
( So witty *twas, ) would ſting and pleaſe their ear, 
Read's flowry aſtoralls, and you will ſwear 

He was not 1oh:{oas onely, but Pans Helr, 

. His ſmooth 4myutas would perſwade even me 
To think he alwayes livd in Sel. 
Thoſe happier Groves that ſhaded him, were al! 
As Trees of Knowledge, and Propheticall : 
Do40ws were but tke type of them, Leaves were 
Books in old time, but became Schollers here, 
Had he liv'd till Teſtminſflcr Hall was ſeen 
InFr 07ſt Towns, perhaps he find had been. | 
Whilſt others made Trees Maypules, he could do 
As 0ipheris did, and make them dancers too. 

But theſe were the light ſports of his ſpare time, 

He was as able to diſpute, as rime. 
And all ( two giſts nere joyn'd before ) out went 
As well in Syllogiſme as Complement, 
\\ ho looks within hiscleerer Glzf*, will fay 
At once he writ an Ethiuh Trait and £ lay, | 
When he in Cami7igee Schons did roderate, 
( Truth neyer found a ſubtler Advocate 
He had as many Auditors, as thoſe ( Noſe, 
V hopreach, their monthes being Sz/exc'd, through the 
The Graye Eiyines ſtood gazing, as if there 


| In 


In words was colour, or in th'eye at ears _ 
To hear him they would penetrate each other, _ 
Embracea throng, and love a noyſome ſmother, 


Though plodding Pates much time and oyl had ſpent 


In beating out an obſcure Argument : 
He Tould untie, not break, the ſubtleſt knot 
Their puzling Art could weave ; nay he had got 
The trick on t fo, as if that he had been 
Within each Brain, and the nice folding ſeen 
Who went to th's chooles Peripateticks, came, 
If he diſputed, home in Plzt»'s name, 
His 0 poſitions were as Text ;ſome le'd 
With wonder, thought he had not #re'd but read, 
Nor was his Iudgement all Philoſophy; 
He was in points of deep Divinity 
Onely No: Doctor ; his true Catholique Brain 
The learning ofa Councell did contain, 
But all his 9074s are loſt, his Fire is out; 


Theſe are but's Aſhes, which were thrown about - 


And now rak dup together, all we have 
With pions facriledge fnatch'd from his Grave 
Are a tew meteors ; which may make it {e'd 
That Tom is yet alive, but Razdo'pl”*s dead, 

Thus when a Merchant poſtinz fre the fea 
With his rich loaden ſhip 15 caſt away; 
Some light ſmall Wares doſ{wim unto the ſhore, 
But th'great and ſolid Prizesnere riſe more, 
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Content heinjoyes 1n the 
Musss; to thoſe of his 
Friends that dehort him 

fron PotrTRY. 


yF*7q O ſordid earth,and hope not to bewitch 
My high-born foul, that flies a nobler pitch ? 
Thou can'ft nottempt her with adulterate 
She bears no appetite that flags ſo low.(ſhow 
Should both the 1zdtes ſpread their laps to me, 
And court mine eyes to with my Treaſurie, 
My better wilthey neyer could entice; 
Nor this with gold, nor that with all her ſpice, 
For what poor things had theie poſſeſſions ſhown, 
When all were mine, but I were got mine own. 
Others in pompous wealth their thoughts may pleaſe, 
AndI am rich in wiſhing none of theſe, _ 
For fay, which happinefſe would you beg firſt, 
Still to have drink, or never to haye thirlt > 
No {eryants on my beck attendant ſtand,” 
ver 
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» POEMS, 

Yet are my paſſions all at my command ; 

Reaſon within me ſhall ſole ruler be, 

And every ſenſe ſhall wear her livery, 

Lord of my ſelf in chief ; when they that haye 

More wealth,make that their Lord,which is my ſlave.) 

Yet I as well as they; with more content 

Have in myſelf a Houſhold government. 

My intelleCtuall ſoule hath there poſleſt 

The Stewards place to govern all the reſt, | 

When I go forth my Eyes two Vſhers are, ' | 

And dutifully walk before me bare, 

My Leggs run Footmen by me, Go or ſtand | 

My ready Arms wait cloſe on either hand : 

My Lips are Porters to the dangerous dore : 

And either Ear a truſty Auditor, 

And yjaen abroad E go, Fancy ſhall be 

My $K:Ifull Coach- man, and ſhall hurry me 4 

Through Heaven and Earth, and Nep:uz's watry plaing, | 

And in a momer:t drive me back again. 

'rhe charge of all my Celar, Thirſt, is thine; 

Thou Butler art, and Yeoman of my wine. 

$:omich the Cook whoſe diſhes beſt delight, 

Becauſe their onely ſrwce is Appetite. 

My other Cook Dzz(oz; where to me 

Teeth carve, and Palat will the Taſter be, 

And the two Eye-lids, when I goto ſleep, 

Like carefall Grooms my filent chamber keep, 

W here leſt a cold opprefſe my vitail part, 

Agentle fire 15 kindled by the Heart. 

And leſt too great a heat procure my pain, 
The Lungs fan wind to cool thofe parts again, 

__ Within the inner clofſet of my brain 

Attend the nobler members of my tran, 
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Invention 


POEMS, 
T-vention Maſter of my Mint grows there, 
And Memory my faithfull Treaturer, - 
And though in others t1s a treacherous part, 
My Tongue ls 3 ecreta;y to my heart. 
And then the pages of my ſoul and ſenſe, 
Love, Amer, Plaaſure, Grief, Concupiſcence, 
And all affections elſe, are taught t'obey 
Like ſubje&s, not like favourites to ſway, 
This is my Mannor-houſe, and men ſhall ſee 
Lherelive Maſter of my family, 
Say then thou man of wealth ; In what degree 
May thy proud fortunes over-ballance me > 
Thy many Barks plough the rough Oceans back; 
And I am never frighted with a wrack. 
Thy flocks of ſheep are numberlefie to tell, 
And with one fleece I can be cloth'd as well, 
Thou haſt athouſand ſeyerall farmes to let, 
. And Ido feed on ne're a Tenants ſwear. 
Ne, Thou haſt the Commons to Incloſure broughts 
AndI have fixt abound to my vaſt thought, 
Variety is ſought for to delignt 
Thy witty and ambitious Appetite, 
Three Elements, at leſt, diſpeopled be, 
To fatisfie judicious gluttony. 
And yet forthis I love my Commons here,” 
, Above the choiceft of thy dainty cheer. 
No widows curſe caters a diſh of mine, 
I drink no tears of Orphans in my wine. 
Thou may perchance to ſome great office come, 
And I canrule a Common-wealth at home, 
And that preeminence injoy more free, 
Then thou puft up with vain Authority, 
V Vhat boots ir him a large command to have, 
VVhoſe 
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Whole every part is ſome poor vices ſfaye > 
Which over h:m as proudly Lords itthere, 
As o're the ruftick he can domineer. - 


Whilſt he poor ſwains doth threat, in his.own eyes 


Luſt and Concupifcence do Tyrannize, 
Ambition wracks his heart with jealous fear, 
And baſtard flattery captivates his ear, 

He on poſterity may fix his care, | 

And I can ſtudy on the times that were, 

He ſtands upon a pinacle, to ſhow _ 
His dangerous height, whilſt I fit ſafe below. 
Thy tather hords up gold for thee to ſpend, 
When death will play the office of a triend, 


And take him hence, which yet he thinks too late ; 


My nothing to inherit 1s a fate | 
Above thy birth-ight, ſhould it double be ; 
No longing expe&ation tortures me 

I can my fathers reverend head ſurvay, 

And yet not with that every hair were gray. 
My conſtant Gc-1-+ ſayes, 1 happier ſtand, | 
And richer 1n his life, then in his land, 

And when thou haſt an heir that for thy gold 
Wul think each day makes thee a yeer too old ; 
And ever gaping to poſſeſle thy ſtore, 
Conceives thy age to be above fourſcore 
*Cauſe his 1s one and twenty, and will pray 
The too flow hours to haſt, and every day 
Beſpeak thy Coffin, curſing every bell, 

That he hears toll, 'cauſe *tis anothers knell : 
f And juſtly at thy life he may repine, 

Fut his 1s but a Wardſhip during thine. ) 
Mine ſhall have no ſuch thoughts, if T have one 
Ne ſhall be more a pupill then a fonne :; 


And 


nd 
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And at my grave weep truth, and fay deaths hand, 
That bountifully unto thine gave land, 
But rub'd him of a Tutor ; Curſed ſtore ! 
T here 1s no pietie but amongſt the poor, 
Go then contefſe which of us fathers be 
The happier mage in our poſterity ; 
I in my Orphan that hath nought befide 
His vertue, thou in thy rich parricide, 
Thou ſeverall Artiſts doſt imploy to ſhow , 
The meaſure ofthy lands; that thou mayeſt know 
How much of earth thou haſt : while T do call 
My thoughts to ſcan how little *tis in all 
Thou haſt thy hounds to hunt the timorous hare; 
The crafty fox, or the more nobler deer; 
Till at a fault perchance thy Lordfhip be, 
And ſome poor city yarlet hunt for thee, 
For 'tis not poor 4ttzomsfaultalone : 
Hounds have deyour'd more Maſters ſuretken one, 
Whilſt I the while purſuing my content, | 
With the quick Noſtrils of a judgement, ſent 
The hidden ſteps of nature, and there ſee 
Yourgame maintain'd by her Antipathye, 
'T hou haſt a Hawk, and to that height doth flye 
Thy underſtanding, if it foare ſo high : 
WhileI my foul with Eagles Pinions wing, 
To ſtoop at Heaven, and in her Talons bring 
A glorious conſtellation, ſporting there 
With him whoſe belt of ſtars adorns the ſphear. 
Thou haſt thy lants- chips, and the painter try 
With all their skull to pleaſe thy wanton eye. 
Here ſhadowy groves, and craggy mountains there 
Here rivers headlong fall,there ſprings run cleer;(ſhow 
The Heavens bright Rates throvgh clouds muſt azure 
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Carcled abouf yyith 1115 gavydy bovy. 

And vvhatof this 2 I reall Heavens de ſee, I; 

True ſprings,true groves; vvhilſt yours but ſhadoyys be, 

Nor of your houſhold-ſtuffe ſo proudly boaſt, - 

Compoes'd of curioſity and coſt. 

Your tyvo beſt chambers are unfurniſhed, 

Th'inner and upper roome,the heart and head, 
But you vvill ſay, The comfort of a life, 

Ts in the partner of your joyes a vvife. 

You may have choice of brides, you need not yyo 

The rich, the fair ; they both are proferd you : 

But vyhat fond virgin vvill niy love prefer, 


That onely in Parnaſſus joynture her > Wt 
Yet thy baſe matchI ſcorn, an honeſt pride A 
1 harbour here that ſcorns a market bride, Pe 
Neglected beauty novy is priz'd by gold; Pr. 
And ſacred love 1s baſely bought and ſold. 9 


Wives aregrown traffique, marriage is a trade; 

And yyhen a nuptiall of tyyo heartsis made, 

There muſt of moneys too a yvedding be, 

That coyn as vvellas men may multiply, 6 
O humane blindneſſe ! had vveeyes to ſee, Ee” 

There :s no vvealth to valiant Poetry ! [ 


And yet vyhat vvanteI Heaven or Earth can yeeld > s hy 
Me thinks Inovv poflefle th Elm field. Ss 
Into my cheſt the yelovy Tag: floyyes, 

While my plate-fleet in bright # folz rovyes, *  {5* 
Th' Heſpzrian Orchard's mine ; mine, is all : herb 
Thus am I rich in yvealth Poeticall, i Nats 
Why ſtrive you then my friends to circumyent rr 

My ſoul, and rob me of my belt content 2 bus 
Why out of ignorant love counſell you me "uh 


To leave the Muſes and my Poetry 2 
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Which ſhould I leaveand never follow more, 
Imight perchance ger riches and be poor, 


———— 


In auguem, qui Lycorrs in dotmieatem 
amplexus dt, 


\ T Er erat, & flores per apertumi lubera camgum 
( 4 Cereris ſpes una ) lezit mea flamma Lycork. 
At nimio tandem (tudto , nimzog, labore, 
Admiſit ſomnos virides dejeſfa per herbas. 
tg, erat & placidum carpebant membra ſoporem, 
Alterna varizs macula de flore prepinquo 
Per weſles tacit? ſubrepſit Lubricus anguis. t 
P:1i ego, e& attonitam perclſus frigore menten , 
Omnia pertimui : Tu me Rhodopeia conjux 
Serpentum inſidiis blando direpta marito, 
gy feris : ſed cum tendentem iunoxi4 vis 
Fpicula, nec laſſe fraudem intentare puclle ; 
& 14m longe 1umor hic abiit, majore ſecuto ? 
N zmg, levis totum luſtravit vipera corpus ; 
5; ſuam Lybram, & ſ[teriles faſiiit arenas 
Et miratd femur, ventremg,, atg ubcra late 
Fandidiora ſup ; 1 ali fas, dixir,1n arvo 
= mihi ſeinper erit, perq; iſtos ſerpere colles. 
Me videt, &* metucns cerni fugit improbus anguis, 
' fub niviog, latet collo, ſua lili credens ; 
furpureis mox uſg, gents allapſus in 1ftts 
"utius eſt hzrere roſis, & dulcins, inquft. 
1 f ontem fefFans, vend/ 71 in fronte tumentos.” 
wuznam ( ait ille ) jugo viole naſcuntur in iſto 3 
znc a4 Cafariem ſurgit, flavaſg, capillos, 
hf ſtupet auratam formoſo in vertice ſyluans. 
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Heſperumq; : nemmus jam credit, credidit hortum. | C 
Talibus aut folits, aut tali fronde ſup er54 
Non ili myit45 Paphiz, Dodonag; Quercus, E 
T heſſala nec Pinus, nc erat Peneia laurs. $, 
G audia jam tota implerant ſecura periclt P, 
Peftora, deſcendit rurſus, toroſq, per arius H 
Laſctous geſtit numer ofo ludere gyro ; | N; 
Caudag, formoſum cingat dum wY igida collum, 'Nt 
L ahra petit labris, & Netaris of ula libat; - - ' of 
Spiranteſg, haurct Zephyros, atque omnia Phanis: 
©uz potuit moricns precioſo imponere buſto, - {Nu 
Duicquid olent Arabes, ſceroum non inde venenunt; " |Ne 
Scd velut Hybleos diſcurrens incol4 campos, 'Quy 
Mel legit nova nuper Apis : jam credite, poſſit Et 1 
Tnter Auſtz1 ſcrpens armenta vagari. | 
Ab quotics metus celeſtes fr igidus Artes, Del, 
Rivalemg, Fovem ! forma ne callidus iſt4 (S1 
Afpeterect noſtram, petit Deoida Nympham. Pep 
Exerit ile caput ( toto jam corde valuptas {Gl 
Trcedit ) Cantug, ſux blanditur amica, | E4s 
Dulciaque erefis modulatur fibila criſtss. Fe 
Excutitur Nymphe ſomnus ; jam membra refeilq At 
Luminag, attollit totum admittentia Phoebum, Por, 


Dum, ibi dijherſos flores, lapſamy, coronam 

Colligit in gremio, maculoſus cernitur angus. 

T!! ( {1b1 note quanta ft fiducia forme! | 

Nil metuens, tencrum trafavit pollice din 
Admouitque fern, colloque &@ pcftore fouit. 

Hic ludens m979 per digitos novys annulus ibat, 

Stlndida nunc mediam complexus $0na pucllan g 

Vriuag, per teretes pendens armilla lacertos ; ; 

G 7attor ut freret cultus, in mille Tg: (1.25 

Fleititur, inummeros ſeſe vartxvit in crocs, 
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Candida Multiplici conſtringens brachia 10do. 
Ad nimium ſuperis, nimium eft dilefta Lycoris ! 
Eos alit fluctus, CF littora rubra 
Scrutantur ; nulli mifit prins Africa gommas, 
Perniciem quacung, parant £7 flebile «2 rus 
Humano genceri, cupiunt (ynare Lycorin; 
: Namg, ea, parva licet, ſummo que pendula tecto 
' Neftir opus, cum de ſerpente monilia fatta 
'&E mula vidiſet, ſubito novus ardor amantis 
PeFus agit : Serpenine, inquit, tibi gemma Lycor! ? 
'Nulla ego contulerim divinz munera forme ! 
INec mora ; depoſcit radtos, ſua vetia mitiit, 
Quay, ſolet trepidis venabula tendere muſcis, 
Et tibi ſubtiles meditatur Ayanea telas. 
Tu tamen, 6 ſerpens, qui noſtris reptile felix 
Deliciss fiuere, & triplici rapis ofculs lingua, 
( Sic ſemper nouns exuvils & pelle renata 
Perſetam repet is per ſxcula mille inventam ! ) 
Veſtras pulcbram artes && ptharmaca veſira Lycorin 
Edocen, longam ne ſentiat illa ſenectan, 
Ncc fronte turpes inſcribant tempor 7245. 
At 1004 perpetuo facies, aademg, Licorin 
Monſtret & in Fheculo nunquam ſeſe altera quarat, 
E: Venerem form ſupcrans, avog, Sybillam, 
Mit tandem hin abicns, 6 feliciſime ſerpens, 
uando renaſcentcs numeraſti ſapius anos, 
ccedas aſtris fidus, Pythone remoto, 
lumanis in morens flexus ; Tu deinde Lycort 
un ! det vite, Serpenti proxims charo 
ez nite, celumg, bea, tibi detg, Cathedram 
alopza ſuam, det Bacchi Virgo Coronam. 
© xs Engliſhed 
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'Jrc Spring was come, and all the fields grows fin; b 

My flame Lycoris like young Proſcrpin.c 7 
Went forth to gather flowers, bettring their ſent | 
They took more ſweetnefle from her, then they lent, 5 
Now loaden with her harveſt, and o'repreſt m 
With her ſweet toy], ſhe laid her down to reſt, T 
Lillies did ſtrow her couch, and proud were grown G, 


Te bear a whitenefle purer then their own. ſj 
Roſes ſell down ſoft pillows to her head, To 
And bluſht themſelves into a deeper red ., 
To emulate her cheeks : Florz did ſet A 

Her maids to work to weave the Violet a 
Into a purple rugge, to ſhield the fair Tþ 
Lyceris from the malice of the Air ; | Eo: 


When loa ſnake hid in the neighbour bowres, Th 
(Ah who could think treaſon thould lurk in flowres Mr 
Shoots forth her checker'd skin, and gently Creeps No 


O're my Lycoris, that as gently fleeps, 

T ſaw 4 and a ſodain fol vofſeſ f 9 
My frighted ſoul in my then troubled breſt. Do 
What tears appear'd not to my minde and me 2 His 
Thou firſt wert call'd bemoan'd Euridice, Anc 
By Serpents envie forced to expire, Abe 
From Orpheus rapt, and his death-conquering lyre : yyji 
But when I found he wore a guiltleſſe ſting, Anc 
And more of lovedid then of treaſon bring : The 
How quickly could my former fear depart, Perf 
And to a greater leave my jealous heart ! And 
For the ſmooth Viper every member ſcands, Wh 
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_ +Africk he loaths now, and the barren ſands 
That nurſt him, wondring art the glorious fight 
Of thighes and belly, and her breſts more wiute 
Then their own milk, 4h mizht T ſti!l ( quoth he ) 
* Crawl in ſuch fiel4s, 'twixt two ſuch mountains be ! 
There me he ſpied, and fearing to be ſeen; 
Shrowds to her neck, thinking t had Lillt-s been, 
' But viewing her bright cheeks, he ſoon dd cry. 
1nder you Roſes ſhall T ſafer lye. 
Thence did her fore-head with full yeins appear, 
Good heaven ( quoth he ) what violets grow here 
On this clear Promontory ? Hence he ſlides 
Upto her locks, and through her trefles glides, 
Her yellow treſſes ; dazeld to behold 
A gliſtring grove, an intire wood of Gold. 
Th'Hejperian wood he thinks he now hath ſeen, 
T hat thought, but now, they had an Orchard been; 
For leaves and boughes the Archimenian Vine, 
_'T he Dodon Oak and the Theſſalizn Pine 
" Muſt yeeld to theſe ; no Trees {o bright as they, 
Nor Paphian Myrtles, nor Peneian Bay ! 
Joy now fill'd all his breſt, no timorous fear 
Ot danger could finde room to harbour there. 
Down flips he, and abont each limb he hurles 
His wanton body into numerous curles, 
And while his tail had thrown it ſelf a chain 
About her neck, his head bears up again 
With his black lips her warmer lips he greets, 
And there with kifſes ſteept in Ne#ar meets. 
Thence Zephyrs breath he ſucks, then loth he ſmell 
Perfames that all th" 4rahizn gums excell, 
And ſpices that do build the Phenix Pyre, 
.When ſhe renews her youth in funerall fire, 
x C 3 Ng 
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Nor ſeeks he ppyſon there, but like the Bee 
That on Mount Hybl. plies her hasbandry, 

He gathers honey thence, now, now I know 
With Ariſtzus Flocks a Snake may go. 

Ah cold at heart, I tear'd ſome heavenly fleight, 
And Fove my Rivall; that his old deceit 
Had once again this borrowed ſhape put on 

To court my Nymph, as he Dedis won, 

Up lift the Snake his head ( for pleaſure now 

Held all his ſoul ) and with erefted brow 

To flatter's Love he ſung ; he ſtrives to play, 

And hifſes forth a well tun'd Roundelay, 

This wakes the Nymph, her eyes admut the day ; 
Here flowers, and there her {catter'd Carlands lay, 
Which as ſhe picks up, and with Bents reties, 

She in her lap the ſpeckled Serpent ſpies, 

The Nymph no figne of any terrour ſhows, 

( How bold is beauty when her ſtrength ſhe knows 
And in her hand the tender worme ſhe graſp'd, 
While it ſometimes about her finger claſp'd 

| Aringenamel'd, then her tender waſt 

In manner ofa girdle round imbrac't, 

And now upon her arm a bracelet hung, 
Where for the greater ornament, he flung 

_ Hislimber body into ſeverall folds, 

And twenty winding figures, waere it holds 
Her amorous pulſe, in many a various twiſt, 
And many a love-knot ties upon her wriſt, 
Lycozis to the gods tnou art too dear, 

And too too much of heaven beloy'd I fear. 
This or that Nymph's the Red-fea ſpoils may be, 
But Lyb/a ne're ſent Jewels but to thee, 
What er'c to ps are deaths and poyſons ſent, 
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: Deſire to be Lycoris Ornament : : 
For that ſame litde Spider that hangs up, 
Together with her web onthe houſe top, 

When ſhe beheld the Snake a bracelet made, 

| Struck with an envy, and a love; ſhe ſaid, 

And ſhall a Snake thy Gemme Lycoris be, 

And ſuch bright form recetve no tyres from me ? 

' Then flings her nets away, and throwing by 

Her ſubtle toyl ſhe fets to catchthe fly, 

To th'loom Arachne goes, and plyes it there 

To worka roab for my Lycoris weare. 
Butthou, 6 Serpent, which fo bleſt canſt be 

To reap thoſe joyes for which I envy thee : 

That happy worm, upon her lip fait hung, 
Sucking in kiſſes with thy three-tork'd tongue 
( So may'ſt thou age and skin together caſt, 

And off recall thy youth, when itis paſt, ) 
| Teach my Lyc:r#s what your Arts may be, 
Let her th' Ingredients of thy Cordials fee. 

That ſhe may ne're grow old, that times dull plow 
May neverprinta wrinckle in her brow. 

I charge theein the pow r.ull Cupils name, 
May a new beauty alwayes and the ſame 

Lycoris ſhew ; ne'r may ſhe in her glaſſe 
Look for her own and finde annthers face, 

Penus for beauty may ſhe then appear, 

When ſhe has liv'd to old Syb;!a's year ; 

And when, deat Snake, thou wilt no more regew 
T hy youthfull vigour, bid baſe earth adiew ; 
And glory to the night, or from his ſphear 
Huge Python pull and fix thy torches there : 
Where like a river thou ſhalt bending go, 

And through the Orbe a ſtarry torrent flow, 
F--- C 4 . Ard 
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And thou Dyceris, when th art pleas'd to take' 

No more of life, next thy beloved Snake 

Shine forth a conſtellation, full, and bright ; 
Blefle the poor heayens with more majeſtick light, 
Who in requitall ſhall preſent you there, 

Ariatnes Crown, and Caſſo'@s Chair. 


——_ 
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A complaint arainſt Cupid that he never | 
made bim in Love. 


Ow many of thy Captives ( Love ) complain 
Thou yoak'lt thy flaves in too ſevere a chain ? 
T have head 'em their Poetique malice ſhow, 
To curle thy Quiver, and blaſpheme thy Bowe 
Calling thee Boy, and blind, threatning the rod; 
Prophanely ſwearing that thou art no god, 
Or it thou be; net from the ſtarry place, 
But born below, and of the Stygian race, 
But yet theſe Atheiſts that thy ſhafts diſlike, 
Thou canſt be friendly ro, and deign to ſtrike. 
This on his Cloris ſpends his thoughts and time ; 
That chauats Corinna in his amorous rhime : 
A third ſpeaks raprures, and hath gain'd a wit 
By praiſing Czliz; elſe had miſt of it, 
Burt I that think there can no freedom be, 
; ( Cupid ) ſo iweetas thy Captivity z 
* Tthat could with thy chains, and live content 
To wear them, not thy Gives, but ornament 2 
I that could any 1anſome pay to thee, -:. -, * 
Not togredeem, but ſell my liberty, 
I am neglected, Let the cauſe be known; 
Art thou a niggard of thy arrows grown, 
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That wert ſo prodigall > or doſt thou pleaſe 

To fet thy Pillars up with Hercules 

Weary of conqueſt ? or ſhould I diſgrace 

Thy vidtories, if I were deign'd a place 

Amongſt thy other Trophies ? none of theſe, 
Witneſſe thy daily triumphs : who, but ſees 

Thou {till purſueſt thy game from þigh to low ; 

. No age, no Sex can ſcape thy powerfull bow. 

| Decrepit age whoſe veins and bones may be. 

An Argument againſt Philoſophy, 

To provean emptinefſſe ; that has no ſenſe 

Lefc bur his feeling, teels thy influence, = 
And dying dotes : not babes thy ſhafts can miſle; 
How quickly Infants can be taught to kifſe ! (row, 
As the poor Apes being dumb theſe words would bor- 
T was born to day t0 get 4 babe to morrow. 

Each Plow-man thy propitious wounds c1n prove, 
Tilling the earth, and wiſhing 'twere his Love. 

Am 1 invulnerable? is the dart 

Rebeaten, which thou level'ſt at my heart > 

Ile reſt my Parents bones, if they have done 

AS Tethis once did to her god-like fon 

The great Achilles, dipt in Stypian lake : 

Though I ain fo, Cupzi, thy arrows take, 

Try where I amnot proof, and let me feel 

Thy archery, if nog 1'th heart, j'ch heel. 

Perchance my heart lies there ; who would not be 
A Coward, to be yaliant made by thee. 

1 cannot ſay thy blindenefle is the cauſe, 

That am barr'd the freedom of thy laws ; 

The wretched out-Law of thy Mothers Court, 

T hat place of comfort, Paradiſe of ſport, 

For they may ſay, that ſay thou blinde canft be, 
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Eagles want eyes, and onely moles can fee, 
Not Arg with ſo many lights did ſhine, 

For each fair Ladies ſparkling eyes are thine. 
Think'ſt thou becauſe I do the Muſes love, 

I in thy Camp'woulda faint ſouldier prove ? 
How came Muſzus, and Anacrcon then 

Into thy troops > how came Tibullys pen 
Amongſt thy ſpears, and how came Ovid ( ſay ) 
To be enrol'd great Generall in thy pay ? . 

And doubt'|t thou me > ſuſpe& you I willtell 
The hidden myfteries of your Paphian ceil, 

To the ſtrait Iac'd Diana ? or betray 

The ſecrets of the night, unto the day ? 

No, Cupi4, by thy mothers doves I ſwear, 

And by her ſparrows, 'tis an idle fear. 

It Philomel deſcend to ſport with me, 

Know I can be ( great Love ) as dumb as ſhe, 
Though ſhe hath loſt her tongue; ia ſuch delights 
All thould be like her, onely talk by nights : 
Make me thy Prieſt ( if Poets truth divine ) 

I'le make the Muſes wanton, at thy ſhrine 

T hey all ſhall wait, and Dzar's ſelf ſhall be 

A votreſſe to thy mothers Nunnery. 

Where zeal with nature fhall maintain no ſtrife, 
Where none ſwear chaſtity, and fingle lite, 

To /cnys-Nuns an eafteroath 1s read 

She kreaks her yow, that keeps her maiden-head, 
Rejectnot then yout Flamin's miniſtry : 

Let me but Deacon in thy Temples be : 

And ſee how I ſhall touch my pow'rfull lyre, 
And moye inſpir'd with thine, then Phzbz: hire. 
Chaunt ſuch a moving verſe, as ſoon ſhould frame 
Dctire of dalliance in the coyeſt dame, 
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Melting to amorous thoughts her heart of ſtone, 
And force her to untruſſe her Virgin Zone. 
Is Lucrece, or Penelope alive ? 
Give mea Spartan Matron, Sabine Wite, 
Or aay of the Yeſtalls hither call, 
Ahd 1 will make them he thy converts all. 
Who like good Profelites more in heart then ſhow, 
Shall to thy origies all ſo zealous go, 
That Thais ſhall, nar Helen ſuch appear ; 
As if they onely Loves precifians were, 
But now my Muſe dull heavy numbers fings, 
Cupid 'tisthou alone giy | yerſe her wings, 
The Lawrell wreath I never ſhall obtain, 
Unleſſe thy torchilluminate my brain. 
Love Lawrell gives ; Bhzbus as much can ſay, 
Had not he loyd, there had not been the Bay, 
Why is my Preſentation then put by 2 by 
Who is't that my Induf7ion dares deny > 
Can any Lady ſay I am unfit ? 
If fo, 1'le ſue my £uarc Impedir. 
I m young enough, my ſpirits quick and gocd, 
My veins ſwell high with kind and a&iive blood, 
Nor am I marble ; when I ſee an eye 
Quack, bright, and full, rai'd round with majefty ; 
1 feel my heart witk a ſtrange heat oppreſt, ; 
As 'twerea lightning darted through my breſt, 
I long not for the cherries on the Tree, 
So much as thoſe which on a lip I ſee. 
And more affection bear 1 to the Roſe 
That 1n a cheek, then in a garden grows. 
I gaze en beauteous Virgins with delight, 
And feell my temper vary at the fight; 
I know not why, but warmer ſtreams do glide 


Through 


» $><Otrway 
> 
oe Re eee 


_ __ _—— ORR. — —_ — = _ 3 _ * ——_— 
ws F-btPul AS 09 7% 9a Same 419 1 ” 
6 44 Hoes © A 2 Hh = 
BASS <t- FRE f none o cub Son £4.02. oe et 6 Y 6 
-_ Dm ————— a = Cn _ —— 2 
ws _ TOR: we ty _— _- _- 4. EY ” *. = 
hows = =P p > . 
: = - 2 m— —_—_—_ on papa 
ne a a et " _ 
es Seen nl EE my Os m— 
I 
ol Y 


18 POEMS. 
Thorow my veins, {ure 'tisa wanton tide, 
But you perchance eſteem my love the lefle, 
Becauſe I have a fooliſh baſhfulneſle, 

A ſhame-fac'd roſe you finde within my face, 


Whoſe modeſt bluſh frights you from my embrace : 


That's ready now to fall, if youll but deign 
To pluck it once, it ſhall not grow again, 
Or do you therefore caſt my love away, 
Becauſe I am nor expert in the play > 
My skill's not known till it be yentred os ; 
T have not Ariſtotle read alone 
Iam in 074 a proficient too; 
And if you'd hear my Le&ture, could to you 
Analize all his Art, with ſo much more 
Judgementand skill, then e're 'twas taught before; 
That I might be chief Maſter, he, dull fool, 
The under-uther in the Cyprian School : 
For petty Pzdagogue, poor pedant, he 
Firſt writ the Art, and then the remedy : 
But I could {et down rules of love ſo ſure, 
As ſhould exceed Art, and admit no cure, 
Pictures I could invent { Love, were I thine ) 
As might ftand Copies nnto Arctine. 
And ſuch new dalliance ſtudy, as ſhould frame 
Variety in that which is the ſame, 
I am not then uncapable ( great Love ) 
Would ft thou my skill but with one arrow proye, 
Give me 2 Miſtrefſe in whoſe looks to joy, 
And ſuch a Miſtreſſe ( Love ) as will be coy, 
Not eaſily won, though to be won in time; 
TT hat from her nicenefſe I may ſtore my rhime ; 
Then 1n a thouſands fighs, to thee I'le pay 
My Morning Orifons, and cyery day 
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Tiyo thouſand groans, and count theſe amorous' 
| I make to theegnot by my Beads but Tears, (prayers 
' Beſides, each day Ile write an Elegy, 

And in as lamentable Poetry 

As any Inns of Court man, that hath gone 

1 o buy an Ovid with a Lzttleton. : 

But ( Leve ) I ſee you will not entertain 

Thoſe that defire to live amidſt your train ; 

For death and you have gota trick to fiye 

From ſuch poor wretches as do wiſh you nigh. 

You ſcorn a yeclding flaye; and plainly ſhow it, 

Thoſe that contemn your power you make to know rt. 

And fuck amI ; I flight your proud commands ; 

1 marle who puta Bow into your hands ; 

A Hobby-horlſe, or ſotne ſuch pretty toy , 

A rattle would befir you better, Boy. 

You conquer gods and men ? how ſtand l free, 

That will acknowledge no ſupremacy 

Unto your churliſh god-head > does it ery ? 

Give it a plumme to ſtill it's deity. 

Good Yenzs let it ſuck; thatit may keep 

Lefle brawling ; gettle Nurſe rock it a ſleep, 

Or it you be ; aſt Baby, and are now 

Come to wear breeches, mult we then allow 

Your Boy-ſhip leave to ſhoot at whom you pleaſe 2 

No, whip it for ſuch wanton tricks as theſe : 

If this do anger you, I'le ſend a Bee, 

Shall to a ſingle duell challenge thee 2 

And make you to your Mam run, and complain, 

The little ſerpent ſtung thee once again. 

Go hunt the Butter-flies, and if you can 

But catch em, make their wings into a fan, 

Weel give you leayeto hunt and ſport at them, 

50 
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: So yort let men alone, But I blaſpheami 
( Great Love ) I fear I have offended thee, 

If fo, be mercifull and puniſh me. 


/ IR th. 


A gratulatory to 2A. Ben. Johnſon for ht 
alopting of hims to be his Son. 


Was not born to Helicon, nor dare 
Preſume to think my ſelf a Muſes heir, 

I have no title to Parnaſſus hill. 
Nor any Acre of it by the will 
Of a dead Anceſtour, nor could I be 
 Ought but a tenant unto Poetry. 

But thy Adoption quits me of all fear, 
And makes me challenge a childes portion there. 
I am a kinne to Heroes being thine, 
And part of my alliance is divine, 
Orphens, Muſz1s, Homer too, beſide 
Thy Brothers by the Roman Mothers fide; 
As Ovid, Vireil, and the Latine Lyre, 
That is fo like thee, Horace ; the whole Quire 
Of Poets are by thy Adoption, all | 
My Uncl-s ; thou haſt given me pow'r to call 
Phxbys himſelf my Grandfire ; by this graunt 
Each Siſter ofthe nine is made my Aunt, 
Go you that reckon from a large deſcent 
Your lineall honours, and are well content 
To glory in the age of your great name, 
Though on a Heralds faith you build the ſame : 
I do not enyy you, northink you bleſt 
Though you may bear a Gorgoh on your Creſt 
By direct line from Perſeus 31 will boaſt 
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No farther then my Father ; that's the moſt 
I can, or ſhould be proud of; and I wers 
Unworthy his adoption, if that here 


| I ſhould be dully modeſt; boaſt I muſt 


Being ſon of his Adoption, not his luſt. 
And to fay truth that which is beſt in me 
May call you Father, 'twas begot by thee, 
Havel a ſpark of that coeleſtiall flame 
Within me, I confeſleI ſtole the ſame 
Promethers like, from thee ; and may I feed 
His Vulture, when dare deny the deed. 
Many more Moons thou haſt, that ſhine by night, 
All Bankrupts, wer't not for a borrow'd light; 
Yet can forſwear it ; I the debt confeſle, 
And think my reputation ne're the lefle, 

For Father let me be reſolv'd by you; 

Is't a difparagement from rich Peru 

To ravith gold ; or theft, tor wealthy Ore 
To ranſack Tags, or Pafolys ſhore ? 

Or does he wrong Alcinoys, that for want 
Doth take from him a ſprig or two, to plant 
A leſſer Orchard > ſure it cannot be : 

Nor 1s 1t theft to ſteal ſome flames from thee. 
Grauntthis, and T'le cry guilty; as I am, 

And pay a filial reyerence to thy name 

For when my Mufe upon obedient knees - 
Asks not a Fathers blefling, let her leeſe 

The tame of this Adoption 'tis a curſe 
I with her 'cauſe T cannot think a worſe. 
And here, as Piety bids me, I intreat 
Phzbaz to lend thee ſome of his own heat, 
To cure thy Palſie ; elſe I will complain 
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He has no skill in hearbs ; Poets in vain s 

Make him the god of Phyſick, 'twere his praiſe Ke 
10 make thee as immorrtall as thy Bayes; Vi 
AS his own Daphne, twere a ſhame to ſee Gl 
The god not love his Prieſt, more then his Tree. Tc 
Bur if heaven take thee, envying usthy Lyte, Ar 
'1isto pen Anthems for an Angels qutre. c s 
Th: 
VEE a 2 RE No 
In Lesviamg & Hiſtrionem. S 
Wonder what ſhould Madam Lesbia mean nb 
{| To keep young Hiſtrio, and for what ſcene Her 
So bravely ſhe maintains him, that what ſenſe Asc 

He pleaſe to bleſſe, 'tis done at her expence ! O 


The play-boy ſpends ſecure ; he ſhall have more; 
As if both T»dzcs did ſupply his ſtore. 

AS it he didn bright Padolys ſwim, 

Or Tags yellow waves did water him, 

And yet has no revenews to defray 

Theſe charges, but the Madam, ſhe muſt pay 

His prodigall disburſments : Madams are 

To ſuch as he, more then a treble ſhare. 

She payes ( which1s more then ſhe needs to do ) 
Forher own coming in,”and for his too, 

This is reward due to the facred ſin; | 

No charge too much dore to the beardleſſe chin, 
Although ſhe ſtint herpoor old Knight Sir Foþn 
To live upon his exhibition, 
Hts hundred marks per Annm , when her joy, 
Her ſanguine darling, her ſpruce ative boy 
- May ſcatter Angels; rub our filks, and ſhine 
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Tn cloths of gold ; cry loud the world 15 mine * 
Keep his Race-npags,and in Hide-park be ſeen 
Brisk as the beſt ( as it the ſtage had been 
Grown the Tourt $Riyall ) can to Brackly go, 
To Lincalne Race, and to New-mar ket too ; 

At each of theſe his hundred pounds has yie'd 

On +e2gab;225, or 5) ortcn herrings fide ; 

And loſes without ſwearing. Let them curſe 

That neither haye a Fortuaat purſe, 

"Nor ſuch a Madam ; if this world do hold 
( As very likely 'twill ) Madamsgrown old 
V1 11] be the beſt Monopoles ; #i{?r70 may 
Art Maw, or Glceh, or at Pi1m:0 play, 

Still Madam goes to ſtake, H:{irio knows 
Her worth, and therefore dices too; and goes 
As deep, the Caſter, as the onely Son 
Ota dead Alderman, come to twenty one 
A whole week ſince : you'd know the reaſon why 
wa does this, gueſſe you as well as I, 

hen this I can no better reaſon tell, 

8 cauſe he playes the womans part ſo well, 

ſee old Madams are not onely toyle, 

(o tilth ſo fruitfull as a barren ſoyle, 

h poor day-labourers, how I pity you 

hat ſhrink, and ſweat to live with much 2do | 
hen had you wit to underitand the right, 
were better wages to have work'd by night. 
t ſome that reſting here, do onely think 
2t youth with age 1s an unequall link, 

onclude, that H:{tr:o5 taSk as hard muſt be, 

$ was Mezzmtize bloody cruelty, 

fro made the living to embrace the dead, 

nd ſo expirc, but I am rather lead 
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His bargain of the two the beſt to call, Sh 
Heat one game keeps her, the hin at all, O 
wv 

SY : | 7. 
De Hiſtrice, Ex Clandiang. Bu 


; . ..FIh 
Am'd $:yaphall, T have heard, thy birds in flight, 
Shoot ſhowers of arrows forth all levied right, <, 


And long the fable of thoſe quils of iteele Th 
Did {eem to me a tale incredible, As 

Now have I faith; the Porcupine ſee, Of 
And thenth' Herculean birds no wonders be, yg 
Her longer head like a ſwines ſnowt doth ſhow, yy; 
Briſtles like hornes upon her fore- head grow, An; 
A fiery heat glows from her flaming eye, But 
Under her ſhaggy back the ſhapedoth Iye Fr 
As twerea whelp : nature all Art hath try'd Wit 
In this {mall beaft ſo ſtrangely fortified, Noc 
A threatning wood o're all her body ſtands, And 


Ard Rtiffe with Pikes the ſpeckled ſtalks in bands wha 
Grow to the warre; whileunder thoſe doth rife ie} 
An other troop, girt with alternate dies They 
Of ſeverall hue, which while a black doth fill and 
The inward {pace ends in a ſolid quill, | Buls 
That lefſening by degrees, doth in a while, < Steel 
Take a quick point, and ſharpens ro a Pile, W 
Nor doth her ſquadrons like the hedge- hogs ſtand yy 
Fixt, but the darts them forth, and at command ww 
Farre off her members aims, ſhot through the 5k: $h 
From her thak'd fide the Native Engines flye, Dne 
Sometimes retiring, Parthiaz like, ſhee'l wound [f fror 
Her following foe; ſometimes intrenching round, Df hr 


In þattail form marſkalling all her flanks, A dif 
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Shee'l claſh her jayeiins to affright the ranks | 
Of her poor enemies : lineing every fide 
With ſpears to which ſhe is i2r {clf allied) 

Eack part of her's 2 ſouldier, from ner back 
But ſtjr'd, a horſe and horrid noiſe doth cracks 
That one would think the trumpets did incite 
Two adverſe Armies to begin to fight, 

So great a noiſe, from one fo {malldid riſe. 
Then to her skiliin Arms ſhe 1s ſo wiſe 

As to add Policy, and a thrifty fear 

Of her own fafety ; the a wrath doth bear 
Not prodigall of weapons, but content 

With wary threatning, ard hath ſeldome ſenr 
An arrow forth, caus'd by an dle ſtrite, 

But ſpends'em oncly toſecure her life ! 

And then her diligent ſtroke fo certain is 
Without all errour , ſhe will ſeldome miſſe. | 
No diſtance cozens her ; the dumb skin aims right; 
And rules the levy of the skilfull iighe, 

V hat humane labour, though we boaſt it ſuch, 
Withall her reaſon can perform fo much > 

They from the Crezaz Goats their horns muſt take, 
And after, thoſe with fire mult ſofter make. 

Buls guts nauſt bend their bowes, and ere they fight 
Stcel arms their darts, and feathers wing their flights. | 

When lo a little beaſt we armed ſee 
| With nothing but her own Artilery : 

Who ſeeks no forraign aid, with her all go, 

' Sheto her ſelf is Quiver, darts, and bow, 

One Creature all the Arts of warfare knows ; 

f from examples then the praCtiſe flows 
Df humane lite, hence did th'Invention grow 

pe diſtafce to incounter with our foe; EN 
D 2 Fence 
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Hence the Cydonans inftructed are 


Their Stratagems, and manner of their war, I 
Hence did the Par-hiaus learn to fght and fly, | TT 
Taught by this bird their skilfull Archery, © 
- It 

Le 


In Archimedis $ pheram, cx Claudiens. 


ove ſaw the Heavens fram'd in a little glaſſe, |: 5, 

K. And laughing, tothe gods theſe words did paſs; 1; 

Comes then the power of mortall cares ſo far > | x7, 
In brittle Orbes my labours ated are. 


The ſtatutes of the Poles, the fzith of things, - 
The laws of gods this + yyacafien brings O 
Hither by art : $pirits inclos'd attend Al 
Their ſeyerall ſphears, and with ſet motions bend | 2, 
The living work : Each ycer the faigned Sun, | pr, 
Each month returns the counterfeited Moon, * Bu 


: And viewing now her world, bold Induftry Th 
Grows proud, te know the heayens her ſubjects : Th 


Believe »al»02is hath falſe thunders thrown, K's 
For a poor hand 1s Natures riyall grown, - ' He 
* Mat 

SR = 
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e Magnete, ex Claudiano, F Bo: 


WW in the world with buſie reaſon pries, '| But 
Searching the ſeed of things,and there deſd Ant 
With what defe& labours th' Eclipſed Meon, | T0 
What cauſe commands a paleneſſe in the Sun, Th 
Whence ruddy Comets with their fatall hair, | Thi 
Whence windes do flow, and what the Motions art W! 
That ſhake the bowels of the trembling Earth; bs : 
| | Wy 
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what ſtrikes the lightning forth,whence clouds give 
To horrid thunders, and doth alſo know (birth 
\ hat l:;;ht lends luſtre to the painted Bow : 

It ought of truth his {oul doth underſtand, 
7 Let him reſoive a queſtion Ile demand. 
' Theres a ſtone which we the load-ftone ſtile, 
' Ofcolour ugly, dark, obſcure, and vile : 
| It never deck'd the ſleiked locks of Kings, 
* No Ornament, no gorgeous Tire it brings 
To vitgins beauteous necks, it never ſhone 
A ſplendent buckle in their maid.n Zone : 
But onely hear the wonders I will tell, 
Of this black Peeble, and 'twill then excell 
| All bracelets, and what e're the diving Moore 
' *Monglt the red weeds ſeeks for 'ith Eaſtern ſhore 2 
| From Iron firit it lives, Iron it eats, 
* Butthat ſweet feaſt it knows no other meats ; 
| Thence ſhe renews her ftrength, vigor is ſent 
] Through all her nerves by that hard nourithment, 
* Without that food ſhe dies, a famine num's 
: Her meager joynts, a thirſt her veins conſumes, 
: Mars that frights Cities with his bloody ſphears, 
7 And Yen that releaſes humane fears, 
: Do both together in one Temple thine, 
: Both jointly honour'd in a common ſhrine ; 
{But different Statues, Mars a ſteel par on, 
d And ee figure was Magnetique ſtone. 
: To them (as is the cuſtome every yeere) 
: The Prieſt doth celebrate a Nuprtiall there. 
: The torch the Quire doth lead, the threſhold's'green 
tf With hallowed Mittles, and the beds are ſeen 
: Toſmell with roſie lowers, the Geniall ſheer 
{Spread OYGT WIR a purſle Coverlet, 
| | | D 3} Buy 
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 Buthere{O ftrange!)the ſtatues ſcen'd to move; 


And Cytherer runs to catch her Loye : Az 
And like their former joyes in heayen poſſeſt, 
With wanton heat clings to her Marss breſt; © 


There hangs a gratefull burden : then ſhe throws . 

Her aims about his helmet, to incloſe 

Her Love 1n amorous; Gives, leſt he get out, 

Here live embraces chain him round about. | 
He ſtir'd with love, breath'd gently through his veins) yy 


Is drawn by unſeen links, and ſecret chains, Ah 
To meet his ſpouſed Gem ; the ayr doth wed 'Th 
The ſteel unto the ſtone thus ſtrangely led Co 
The deittes their ſtoJn delights replay'd, | Tor 
And onely Nature was the bridall-maid. 'No 


W hat heat in theſe two metals did infpire Ve 
Such mutuall league > what concords powerfull fire | yy, 
Contracted their hard mindes ? the ſtone doth move} yp, 
With amorous heat, the ſteel doth learn to love, | yo 
So Vz4u oft the pod of War withſtood, | , 0 
Anil gives him milder looks ; when hot with blood ! By 


He rages to the fight, fierce with defire, ' Thy 
And with drawn points whets up his ativeires {nt 
She dares go forth alene, and boldly meet bla 
His foaming ſteeds, and with a winning greet 'Beh 
The tumour'of his high ſwoln breſt afſwage, ' Nei 
Temp'r1mg wita gentle flames his violent rage. | And 
Peace courts his foul,the fight he diſavows, ' | Yer 
And his red plumes he novy to kifſes bovvs, Hin 

Ah cruell boy, large thy dominions be, Go 


The gods and all their thunders yeeld to thee , ' Thi: 
Great Tove to leave his heaven thou canſt conſtrain, 

Ana mudſt the brintih vvaves to Lovy 2g21n, 

Novyv the cold Rocks thou tink, the ſenſiciefſe ftol 


i 
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Thy weapon feels; a luftfull heat doth run 


Through veins of flint ; the ſteel thy power can tame, 
. And rigid Marble mult admit thy flame, 


—_ 
 — 


De Senr Veronenſi : Ex Claniane, 
Here? the man that all his dayes hath ſpent 


Within his own grounds, and no farther went ; 
; Whom the ſame houſe that did kim erſt behold 
A little Infant, ſees him now grown old; 
That with his ſtaffe walks where he crawl 'd before, 
Counts th'age of one poor cottage and no more. 
; Forcune ne re h11n with yarious tumult preit, 
| Nor drank he unknown ftreams, a wandring gaztt, 
: He fear'd no Merchants torms, nor drums of war, 
: Nor ever knew the ſt: ifes of the hoarſe Bar, 
; Who though to th'next Town he a ſtranger be, _ 
Yet heavens ſweet proſpect he enjoyes more free, 
| From trutes, not Conſuls, computation brings, | 
' By Apples Auturanes knows, by flowers the ſprings. + 
' Thus he the day by his own orb doth prize ; | 
In the ſame field his Sun doth ſet and riſe. 
* That knew an oak a twig, and walking thither -» 
 Beholds a wood and he grown up together, 
| Nerghbouring Peroz he may for Tndia take, 
And think the Red-ſea is Benacrs lake, 
Yet is his ſtrength untam'd, and firm his knees ; 
Him the third age a luſty Grandfire fees, 
Go ſeek whos' will the.far 1677ian thore, 
' This man hath liv'd, though that hath travel'd more. 
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T he [econd Eped : of Horace tranſlated, 


rv the man which farre from city care, 
( Such as ancient Mortals were 
With his own oxen plows his fathers land, 
Free from Yſurers griping hand, 
'T he ſouldzers _— never break his ſleep, 
Nor angry ſeas that raging keep. 
He ſhuns the wrangling Hall, nor foot doth ſet 
On the proud thretholds ofthe Great : 
His lite is this ( O life almoſt divine ! ) 
To marry Elmes unto the Vine; 
To prune unfruitfull branches, and for them 
To graft a bough of happier ſtem. 
Orelſe within the low couch'd vallies views 
His we!l-cloth'd flocks of bleating ews. 
Sometimes his honey he in pots doth keep, 
Sometimes he ſhears his tleecy ſheep, 
And when his fruits with Autumn ripened be 
Gathers his apples from the tree, 
And joyes te talt the pears himſelf did plant, 
And Grapes that naught of purple want. 
Vnderan Oak ſometimes he layes his head, 
Making the tender grafle his bed, 
Mean while che ſtreams along their banks do float; 
And birds do chaunt with warbling threar, 
And gentle ſprings a gentle murmure keep, 
To lull htm to a quiet fleep, 
When Winter eomes, and th'ayre doth chiller grow, 
T hreatning ſhowers, and ſhivering ſnow, 
Eith@ with hounds he hunts the tusked fine 
Thit 
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That foe unto the corn and vine ; 


' Orlayes his nets, orlimes the nn&tious buſh 


To catch the black-bird, or the thruſh. 
Sometimes the Hare he courſes, and one way 
Makes both a pleaſure and a prey, 
But if with him a modeſt wife doth meet, 
'Fo guide his houſe and children ſweer, 


Such as the Sabine or 4pu'emm wife, 


Something brewn but chaſt of life ; 
Stich as will make a good warm fire to burn, 
Againft her weaiied Mares return, 
And ſhutting in her ſtalls her fiuitfull Near, 
Will 511k the kines diſtended Tear : 
Fetching her husband of her ſelf-bre w'd beer, 
And other wholeſome Conntrey cheer. 
Sup him with bread and cheeſe, Pudding or bye, 
Such dainties as they do not auy : 
G1ve me but theſe, and I ſhall never care 
Where all the Lucrize Oiſters are : 
Theſe wholeſome countrey dainties ſhall to me - 
Sweet as Ten or $turen be. 
Had I but theſe, I well could be withouer 
The Carp, the Saminon, or the Trout - 
Nor ſhould the Phoenix ſelt ſo much delight 
My not ambttious appetite, 
As thould an Apple ſnatch'd. from mine own trees, 
Or honey of my labouring Bees. . 
My Cattels udders ſhould afford me food, 
My ſheep my cloth, my ground my wood. 
Sometimes a lamb, fnatch'd from the wolf ſhall be 
A banquet for my friend and me, 
Sometimes a Call, ta'en from her lowing Cow 
Or tender Iffue of the Sow, 


Our 
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Our gardens fallets yeeld, Mallows to keep 
Looſe bodies, Lettice for to ſleep. 
The cackling Hen an egg for breaktaſt layes, ' 
And Duck that 1n our water playes, 
The Gooſe for us her tender plames hath bred, - 
To lay us on a fofter bed, 
Our blankets are not dy'd with Orphans tears, 
Our Pillows are not {tuF'd with cares, | 
To walk on onr own ground a ſtomack gets, 
The beſt of fawce to tart our meats. | 
Inmidft of ſucha teaſt, 'tis joy to come 
And ſee the well-fed Lambs at home, 
'Tis pleaſure to behold th'inverſed Plow, 
The Languid necks of Oxen bow. 
And view th'induſtrious ſervants that will ſweat 
Both at labour and at mear, 
Lord grant me but enongh ; I ash yo more 
Thea will ſerve mine, and help the poor. 
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Az El:gy upon the Lady Venztia Digoy. 
zath, who'd not change prerogatives with thee | 
That doſt ſuch rapes,yet mailſt not queſtion'd be? » 
Kere ceaſe thy wanton luſt, be ſatisfi'd, 
Hope not a ſecond, and fo fair a bride. 
W here was her Mars, wole valiant arms did hold 
This Yes once, that thou durſt be ſo bold 
By thy too nimble theft > I know 'twas fear, 
Left he thauld come, that would have reſcu'd her, 
Men{i:r confeſſe, didſt thou not bluſhing ſtand, 
And thy pale cheek turnd red to touch her hand ? 
Did the not ligktning-liks atrike ſudden heat 

| Through 


ry EMS. 32 
Threngs thy cold limbs, and thaw thy froſt to ſwear 3 
417<il fince thou haſt her, uſe her gently, Death, Ms 
And in requitall of ſuch precious breath 
Watch ſentinell to guard her, do not ſee 
The worms thy rivals, tor the Gods will be, 
Remember P:r4, for waole pettier ſin, 
The Tr6:22 gates let the ſtout Greciavs in : 
So when time ceaſes, (. whoſe unthritty hand 
Ha's now almoſt conſum'd his ſtock of fand ) 
Myriads of Angels ſhall in Armies come, 
And fetch ( proud ravither ) their Hel home, 
And to revenge this rape, thy other ſtore 
Thou {halt reſign too, and ſhalt {teal no mote. 
Till then fair Ladies ( for you now are fair, 
But till her death I fear d your juſt deſpair, ) 
Fetch all the fpices thar 47.921 yeelds, 
Diftill the choiceſt lowers of the fields > 
And when in onetheir beſt perfections meet 
Embaim her cearfe, that ſhe may make them ſweet, 
Whilſt for an Epitaph upon her ſtone 
1 cannot write, but I muſt weep her one, 

| Etap! 

Beauty it {elf tes here, in whom alone, 
Each part enjoy'd the ſame perfeQion. 
In ſome the eyes we praiſe, in ſome the hair ; 
In her the lips, in her the cheeks are fair; 
That Nymphs fine fect; her hands we beauteons call; - 
But in this form we praiſe no part, butall. 
The ages palt 2ave many beauties ſhown, 
And 1 more plenty in our time nave known 2: 
Bur in the 2g2 to come Ilook for none ; 
Nature deſpairs, becauſe her pattern's gone, : 
The 
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Az Epitaph upon Miftris 1. T. 
Fader, if thon haſt a tear, 
1 hou canſt not chooſe but pay it here, 
Here lies modeſty, meckn'ſſe, xcal, 
Goodzeſſe, Piety, and to tell 
Her worth at once, One that ha ſhown 
All vertues that her ſex could own, 
Nor dare my praiſe toe layiſh be, 
Leſt her duſt bluſh, for ſo would the. 
Haſt thou beheld in the ſpring's b owers 
Tender buds break to bring forth flowers 2 
So to keep vertues ſtock, pale death 
T ook her togive her infant breath, 
"Thus her accounts were all made eyen, 
She robb'd noteatth, to add to heayen. 
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| An Epithalamium. 
Uſe be a bride-maid ; doft not hcar 


How honoured Hurt, and his fair Deer, | 


"I his day prepare their wedding cheer ? 


The ſwitteſt of thy pinions take, 
And hence a ſudden journey make, 
To help'em break their bridall Cake, 


Haſtem to Church, tell'em love fayes, 
Religion breeds but fond delayes, 
40 lengthen out the tedious dayes, 
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Chide 


POEMS. 
: Chidethe ſlow Prieſt, that ſo goes on, 
As if he feard he ſhould haye done 
His ſermon, e're the glafſe be rnn. 


Bid him poſt o're his words, as faſt | 
As if himſelf were now to taſt 
The pleaſure of ſo fair a waſt 


Now lead the blefſed Couple home, 
And ferye a dinner up for ſome, 
Their banquet 1s as yet t@ come. 


Maids dance as nimbly as your bleod, 
Which I ſee ſwell a purple flood 
In emulation ef that good 


The bride poſſeſſeth ; for I deeme 
What ſhe enjeyes will be the theme 
This aight of every virgins dreame, 


-* But enyy not their bleft content, 


The haſty night is almoſt ſpent, 
And they of Cupid will be ſhent, 


The Sun is now ready to ride, 
Sure twas the morning I eſpide, 
Or twas the bluſhing of the bride, 


' See how the lafly bridegroemes yeins 
Swell, till the active torrent ſtrains 


'To break thoſe o're-ſtretcht azure chains; 


And the fair bride ready to cry 
To ike her plea/antloſle fo nigh, 


36 POEMS. 
Pants like the fealed Pigeons eye” 


Put out the torch, Love loves no lights; 
Thoſe that perform his miſtick rites 
Muſt pay their Oriſons by nights, 


Nor can that ſacrifice be done 
By any Pet, or Nun alone, 
But when they both are met in one. 


Now you that taſt of Hy*ezs cheere, 
See that your lips do meet ſo neere, 
T hat Cockles might be tutor'd there, 


And let the whiſperings of your love 
Such thort arid gentle murmurs prove, 
As they were Lectures to the doye, 


And inſuch tri& embraces twine, 
Asif you read unto the Vine, 
'I he Ivy and the Columbine. - 


Thenlet your mutuall boſomes bear, 
T1ll they create by virtuall heat 


Mirrhe, Balme, and Spikenard in a ſweat. 


Thence may there ſpring manya pair 
Of Sons and Daughters firong and tap : 
How ſoon the Gods have heard my prair! 


_ Methinks already I eſpy 

The cradles rock, the babies cry, 

And drouſfie Nurſes Lullaby. . | 
An 
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An Epitaph pon bis honen;”* d friend Mi.Warre., 


Ere lies the knowing head, the honeſt heart, 

Fair blood. and courteous hands, and eyery pat 
Of gentle #arre, all with one ſtone content, 
Though each deſery'd a {everall monument, 


He was ( beleeve me Reader ) for 'tis rare 


Vertuous though young, and learned though an heir, 
Not with his Blood, or Natures gifts content, 

He paid them both their tribute which they lent, 
His anceſtors in him fixed their pride, 

So with him all reviv'd, with him all died, 

This made death lingring come, aſham'd to be, 

At once the ruine of a family. | 

Learn Reader here, though long thy line hath ſtood, 
Time breeds con{umptions in the nobleſt blood. 
Learn { Reader ) here to what our Glories come, 
Here's no diſtin&tion 'twixt the Houſe and Tombe, 
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Upor the loſſe of his little frager. 


: . Rithmetique nine digits, andno more 
Admits of, then I ſtill have all my ſtore,” 

For what miſchance hath tane from my left hand, 

It ſeems did onely for a cipher ſtand, 

But this Ile {ay for thee departed joynt, 

Thou wert not given to ſteal, not pick, nor point 

At any in diſgrace, but thou didſt go 

Untimely to thy Death, onely to ſhow 

The other members what they once mult do, 
| Hand, 
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Hand, arm, leg, thigh, and all muſt follovy too. 
Ott didſtthou ſcan my verſe, yvhere if T miſſe 
Henceforth I vvill impute the cauſe to this, 

A fingers loſle ( I ſpeakit not in ſport ) 

Wall make a verſe a Foot too ſhort, 

Farewell dear finger, much I grieve to ſee 

How ſoon miſchance hath made a hand of thee, 
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On the Paſſion of Chriſt, 
\ A 7 Hat rends the temples yail, where 15 day gone 3 


Aſftrologers their skill in vain do try, 
Nature mult needs be fick, when God can dye, 


How can a generall darkneſſe cloud the Sun? ul 


Br”. 


Neceſſary Obſervations. 


x Precept. | 

PL worſhip God, he that forgets to pray 
Bids not himſelf good-morrow nor good-day, 
Let thy firſt labour beto purge thy fin, 
And ſerve him firſt, whence all things did begin, 
2 Pre, 

Honour thy Parents to prolong thine end, 
With them, though for a truth, do not contend. | 
Thoughall ſhould truth defend, do thou looſe rathet 


The truth a while, then loſe their Loves for ever. 

Who ever makes his fathers heart to bleed, 

Shall have a childe that will revenge the deed; 
; Pre. 

Thinkthat1s juſt, *tis notenough to do, 


POEMS. 39 
Unleſſe thy very thoughts are upright too, | 
| 4 Pre. | 
Defend the truth, for that who will not dye, 
A coward is, and gives himſelf the lye. 
5 Pre, | 
Honour the King, as ſons their Parents doe, 
For he s thy Father, and thy Countries too, | 
= 6 Pre, EOS 
A friend is gold; if true hee'l never leave thee: 
Yet both without a touchſtone may decetve thee, 
| 7 Pre. 
uſpitious men think others falſe, but he 
Cozens himſelf that will too credulous be, 
or thy friends ſake, let no ſuipe be ſhown, 
nd ſhun to be too credulous for thine own. 
| 8 Pre, 
ake well what e're ſhall chance ; though bad it beez 
ake it for good, and 'twill be ſo to thee, 
9 Pre; 
wear not : An oath 1s like a dangerous dart, 
hich ſhot rebounds,to ftrike the thooters heart, 
Io Pre. 
helaw's the path of life ; then that obey ; 
ho keeps 1t not, hath wandring loſt his way. 
Li - Fi; 
hank thoſe that do th:e 2004, ſo ſhalt thou gain 
Their ſecond help, 1i thou {hould(i nzed again, 
| t3 PIC, 
Fo doubrfull matters do not headlong run ; 
hat's well left off, were better not begun, 
es 13 PC. 
well advis'd, and wary counſell make, 
7416 thou doR any action os ant 


Having 


40 POEMS. | 
Having undertaken, thy endeavours bend” . 
To bring thy Action to a perfet end, 

14 Pre. 
Safe in thy breſt cloſe lock up thy Intents, ® 
For he that knows thy purpoſe, beſt prevears. 


15 Pre, | 
To tell thy miſeries will no comfort breed, "mil 
Men help thee moſt that think thou haft no need. |G 
Butifthe world once thy misfortunes know, By 
Thou foon ſhalt loſe a friend, and finde a foe, Hd 
16 Pre. W 


Keep thy friends goods, for ſhould thy wants be knowNe 
Thou canſt nottell but they may be thy own. | 
| 17 Pre, See 
To gather wealth through fraud do not preſume, |Th 
A little eyill got will much conſume, [Ie 
| 18 Pre. Mot 
Firſt think, and if thy thoughts m_—__ thy will |Th; 
Then ſpeak, and after what thou ſpeakſt fulfill, As1 


19 Pre, Or 
Spare not,nor ſpend too much; {be this thy care, |Oth 
S-are but to jpend, and onely ſpend to ſpare, or 


Who ſpends too much may want, and ſo complain, Lore 

Bur he {pends beſt that ſpares to ſpend again. "—_ 
| 20 Pre, | 3 

Tf with a ſtranger thou diſcourle, firſt learn 

By ſtricteſt obſervations to diſcern, 

It he be wiſer then thy ſelF, if io 

Be dumb, anJ rather chooſe >y him to know : 

Bur if thy fe]f perchance the wiſer bee, 

Then do thou ſpeak th:t he may learn by thee. 

21 Pre; 
If thop diſpraiſe a man leg no man know, 


+ FOEMS.- | a1 
[ any eircumftance that he'sthy foe : | 
el men but ence findethar, they'l quickly ſee 
Thy words from hate, and not from judgement be; 
tf thou wouldſttellis vice, do what you can 
To make the word believe thou lov i the man, 
| | LT +, 
Reprove not intheir wrath incenſed men, 
Good ceunſell comes clean out of feaſon then; 
Zut when his fury is appean's and paſt, 
He will conceive kis faule and mend at laſt, 
'When he is ceo], and calmthen utter it, 
Ne men gives Phyfick _ midRt orh' Fir, 
| 33 Pre, 
Seem not too conſcious ef thy worth, nor be 
The firſt that knows thy own ſufficiency. 
|Ifto thy King and Countrey thy true care 
More ſerviceable is then others are, 
That blaze in Court; andevery Aftion fway 
As if the Kingdom en their ſhoulders lay, 
Or if thou ſery'ſt a maſter, and doſt ſee 
Others prefer'd of leſſe Deſert then thee, 
Do not cemplain, though ſuch a plaint be true; 
, [Lords will not give their Fayeurs as 2 due, 
But rather tay and hope : it cannot be . 
But men ar laſt muſt needs thy vertues ſee. 
So ſhall thy cruſt endure and greater grow, 
Whilſt they that are above thee, fall beleyw. 
I af PI; , 
Defire not thy mean fortunes for to ſet 
Next to the ftately Mannors ef the Great. 
He will ſuſpe& thy labeurs, and oppreſſe, . 
Fearing thy greataefſe makes his wealth the leſfe; 
_ 9 SO EN. DIn © BAI 
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Aboye the Terms of all comparity, + 

Such a rich neighbouris compared beſt - 

To thegreat Pike thateats up all the reſt :-- 

Or elſe like Pha--0bs Cow, that in-an hour = 

Will ſeaven of his fatteft friends devour.” * 

Or like the ſea whoſe yaſtneſle ſwallows clean 

All other ſtreams, though no increaſe'be ſeen. 

Live by the Poor, they do the Poor noharm; 
So Bees thrive beſt when they together fwarm, - - 
Rich men are Bears, and Poor men ought-tofear'em 


Like ravenous wolves ; 'tis dangerous living ncer'em, 


25 Pre. \# 
Fach man three Devils hath; ſelf born afiiciions, 
Th'unruly Tongue, the Belly, and AﬀeCtions : 
_ Charme theſe, ſuch holy Conjurations can 
Gain thee the friendſhip both of God and man, 
26 Pre, | 
So live with man, as if Gods curious eye; - 
Did every where into thine Aﬀtions prye, 
For neyer yet was ſinſo yeid of ſence; 
So fully fac'd with brazen impudence, 
As that it durft before mens eyes commit 
Their beaſtly lufts, left they ſhould witnefle ie, 
How dare they then offend, when God ſhall ſee, 
That muſt alone beth Tudge and-jury bee >- - 
"++ I3PLe, ns 
Take thou no care how to deferthy death, 
And give mote reſpiteto this Mortall breath, _ 
Would'|t thou live long > the onely imieatisare theſe, 


. 


'Bove Gelexs diet, or Hoppocy tes,” 


Strive to live well, tread in the eprighr-wayes, 
And rather count thy AQions then thy dayes; 


; Thenthouhaſtiy'd enonghamongft'ds here; 


POEMS. 
For eyery day yell _e count a yeer. 7A 
Live well, 3nd'then how ſoenfo ere thou die, 
Thou art of Ageto claim Eternity,  * © 
But he that out-lives Neſtor, and'appears | 
T'have paft the date of gray Methuſalem's years ; 
If he his life te floth and 1in doth give, 
I ſay he onely Was, he did not Le. 
| ET oo, 
Truft net a man unknown, he-may deceive theeg 
And doubt the man thou knowſt for he may leave thes 
And yet for to-prevent exception too, ob 
Tis beſt not ſeem to doubt although you doe. 
| 29 Pre, 
Hear much but little ſpeak, a wiſe man fears, 
And will not uſe his tongue fo much as ears. 
The Tongue if it the hedge of Teeth do break - 
Will others ſhame, and its own Ruin ſpeak. 
I never yetdid-eyer read of any' + 


| Undone by hearing, but by ſpeaking many. ' | 


The reafon's this, the Ears if chaſt and holy, 
Do let in wit, the Tongue doth let out folly, 

| 30' Pre. 
To all alike be courteous, meek, and kinde, 


 Awinning carriage with indifferent minde, 


But not familiar, that muſt be exempt, 
Grooms ſaucy love ſoon tarns into contempt, 
Be fure he be ar leaſt as good as thee, 
To whom thy friendſhip ſhall familiar be, * 
37 Pres 
Iudge not between two friends, but rather {ee 
If thou canſt bring them friendly to agree. 
So ſha't thou both their Loves to thee encrea%, 
$1 gain a Bleſſingtoo for making Peace; | 
E.3 Pi 


"a POEMS: 
TE if chot Gowlait decide the eauſe,5h'end; 


How e're thou jadge thou ſure ſhaltloſe a friend, | 


32 Pre, 


Thy cn wary keep, 'tis quickly gone : 
Being got by many R__ , loſt by one. 


33 Pre. 5 
Uate thy Brother buy not, ſell, norlend, 
Such AQions have thejr own peculiar end ; 
But rather chogſe to give him, if thou ſce 
 Thatthou haſt power, ayd he neceſlity. 


34 Pre, 
Space in thy youth, leſt Age ſhonld finde thee poere 
When time 15 paſt, and thou canſt ſpare no more, 
No covpl'd miſery js ſo great in either, 
As Age and Want when both do meet togetier. 
35 Pre. 
Fly Drunkennefſe, whoſe vile incontinence } 
Takes both away the reaſon and the ſence. 
Till with Cizcear Rups thy mind's poſſeſt 
Leavesto be man, and wholly tyrns a Beaff. 
Think whilſt thou {walloweft the capacious Bowleg 
Thou let'ſt in Seas ts wrack and drown theloule | 
That kell is open, to remembrance call, 
And think how ſubje& drunkards are to fall. 
Conſider how it ſoon deſtroyes the grace 
Of humane ſhape, ſpoiling the beaureous face : 
Puffing the cheeks, þlearing the curions eye, 
Studding the face with —_ Heraldry. 
What Pearls and Rnbies doth the wine diſcloſe, 
Making the purfe poorto enrich the Noſe > 
How does it nurſe diſeaſe, infe& the heart, 
Drawing ſome ficknefle into eyery part ! 
The Stomack over-cloy'd, wanting a vent, 
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Doth up again reſend her excrement. 


And then þ d ſee what too much wine can do ! } 


The very ſoul being drunk fpews ſecrets too. 

The Lungs eqrrupted breath contagious ar, 

Belching up fumes that unconeoGted are, 

The Brain o're warm'd ( loſing her ſweet repoſe ) 

Doth purge her filthy ordure through the noſe, 

The veins do boil glutted with vitious food, 

And quickly feyers the diſtemper'd bloods 

| The belly ſ\vels, thefoot can hardly ſtand 

Lam'd with the Gout ; the Palſic ſhakes the Hand, 

And through rhe fleſh fick waters ſinking in, 

Do Bladder: like puffe up the dropſi d skin. 

It weaks the Brain, it ſpoils the Memory 

Haſting on Ape, and wiltull Poverty. 

It drowns thy better parts, making thy name 

To foes a }aughter, to thy friends a ſhame, 

'Tis vertues poiſon, and the bane of rruſt, 

The match of wrath, the fnell unto luſt. 

Quite leave this vice, and turn not to't again, 

Upon preſumption of a ftronger brain, 

For he that holds more wine then others can, 

Irather count a Hogs head then a man, 

| 36 Pre, 

Let not thy imporent luſt ſo powerfull be 

_ Over thy Reaſon, Soul, and Liberty, 

As to enforce thee to a married life, 

Ere thou art able to maintain a wife, 

Thou canft not feed upon her lips and face, 

| She cannor cloath thee with 2 poop imbrace. 

My ſelf being yet alone, and but oneftil, 

With patience could endure the worſt of #1, 

When fortune frowns, one te the wars may go 
E 4 | 
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To fight apainſt his foes, and. fortunes tooy 
But(©0) x 4 grief were treble for to ſee 
Thy wretched Bride half pin'd with Poverty, 
To ſee thy infants make their dumb complaine, 
And thou not able to relieve their want. 
The pooreſt begger when he's dead and gone, 
Ts rich as he that fits upon the Throne, 
But he that having no eſtate 1s wed, 


Starves in his grave, being wretched when he's dead, 


37 Pe, 
If e'reItakea wite, I will have one 
Neither for beauty nor for portion, 
But for her verrues ; and Ile married be 
Not for my luſt, but for poſterity, 
And whenI am wed, Fle neyer jealous be, 
-Bnt make her learn how to be chaft by me, 
And be her face what 'twill, T'le think her faire 
If the within the heuſe confine her care, 
If modeſt in her vzords, and clothes ſhe be, 
Not dawbd with pride, and prodigality ; 
If with her neigabours the maintains no ſtrife, 
And beareherſelfro mea faithfull wife ; + - 
T'de rather unto ſuch 2 one be wed, | 
Then claſp the choiſeſt Helew-in my bed. 
Yet though ſhe were an Angell, my affeion 
Should onely love, not dote on her perfeion. 
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A Platonick, Elegie, 


Ove, give me leave to ſerve thee, and be wiſe 
To keep thy torch in, but reſtore blinde eyes. 
I will a flame into my boſome take, 


Tha 


& 


POEMS; 


Thar Martyrs Court when they embrace the take ; 


Not dull, and ſmoaky. fires, but heat divine, 

That burns.not to conſume, but to refine. , 

L have 2 Miſtrefle for pere&ions rare 

In every eye, but in my thoughts moſt fair, 

Like Tapers on the Altar ſhine her eyes; 

Her breath 1s the perfume of Sacrifice. 

And whereſo'ere my fancy would begin, 

Still her perfe&tiqn lers Religion 1n, 

Ltouch her like my Beads, with deyont care, 

And comeunto my Court-ſhip as my Prayer, 

We fit, and talk, and kifſe away the houres 

As chaſtly as the morning dews kifſe flowres, 
Go wanton Lover, fpare thy ſighs and tears, 

Put on the Livery which thy dotage wears, 

And callit Love, where herefie gets in 

zeal's but a coal to kindle greater fin, 

We wear no fleſh, but one another greet, = 

As bleſſed fouls in ſeparation meet, 

Wer't poffible that my ambitious fin, 

Darft commit rapes upon a Cherubin, 

I might have laftfull thoughts to her, of all 

Earths heay'nly Quire the moſt Angelicall, 

Looking into my breaſt, her form I finde 

. Thatlike my Guardian-Angell keeps my minde 

From rade attempts ; and when affe&tions ſtir, 

I calm all paſſions with one thought of her. 

Thus they whoſe reaſons love, and not their ſence, 

The ſpirits love : thus one Intelligence | 

Refledts upon his like, and by chait loves 

In the ſame ſphear this and that Angell moves, 

Nor1s this barren Love; one noble thought 

Begets another, and that ſtill is brought 


To 
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To ded of more; yertues and grace increaſe, ? 
And ſuch a numerous iflue ne're can ceaſe, 
Where Children though great blefings, onely be 
Pleaſures repriv'd to ſome poſterity. ' | 
Beafts love ike men, if men in luſtdelight, 

And call that Love which is but appetite. 

When effence meets with eſſence, and ſouls joyne 
In mutuall knots, that's the true Nuptiall twine : 
Such, Lady, is my love, and ſuch is true, 

All other Eove is to your Sex, not You, 
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An Apologie for hu falſe Predittion that hys 
Aunt Lane would be d:liver d of a Son. 
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The beft Prophets arc but good Gueſſers. 


: \ Re then the Sybils dead > what is become 
Of the loud Oracles > are the Augures dumb ? 

Live not the Magz that ſo oft reveal'd 

Natures mtents ? is Gipfiſme quite repeal'd >? 

Is Far Baoy nothing but a name? 

Or 1s all Witchcraft brain'd with DoRor Lamb? 

Does none the learned Burzics foul inherit ? 

Has Madam Dater: diſpefleft her ſpirit 2 

Or will the Welſhmen give me leave to fay 

There is no faith in Merlin? none though they 

Dare {wear each letter Creed, and pawn their blood 

He prophecied an age before the flood 1 

Of holy Der, which was as ſome have ſaid, 
Ten generations erethe Ark was made. 


All 
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Al your prediftions but impoſtures are, 
and you bur prophecy of things that were, 

' Andyou Cceleſtiall juglers that pretend 

You are acquainted with the ſtars, and ſend 

Your ſpies to ſearch what's done in every ſphear, 
Keeping your State-intelligencers there; 
Your art is all deceit, for now I ſee 

Apgainſt the Rules of deep Aſtrology, 
Girls may be got when Mars his power doth yaunt; 
And boyes when Venus 1s Predominant, 

Nor doth the Moen though moiſt and cold ſhe be 
| Alwayes at full, work to produce the ſhe + 

Had this been true I had foretold no lie, 

It was the Art was in the wrong, not I, 

Thence I ſo dully err'd in my belief, 

Asto miſtake an 4dwm for an Eve: 

O grolle miſtake, and in the civil! pleas 

Error perſone, Maſter DoRor ſaies, 

And may admit divorce, but farewell now 

You hungry ſtar-fed Tribe, henceforth I yow 
Talywd, 4lbaumgzar, and Pivlome, 

With Er: P:ter ſhall no Goſpell be. 

Nor will I ever after this 1 ſwear 

Throw Dice upon the ſhepherds Calender. 

But why do I t'excuſe my 1gnorance 
Lay blame upon the Art ? no, no, perchance 
I have loſt all my skill, for well I know 
My Phyſiog1omy two yeers ago 
By the ſwall Pox was mar'd, and it may be 
A fingers loſſe hath ſpoild my Palmiſtry, 

Bur why ſhould I a groſſe miſtake confeſle > 

No, I ain conficlent I did but gueſſe 
| Theyery truth ; it was a male-childe then, 
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But Aunt you ſtaid till 'rwas a wench agen; 
To ſee th'unconftancy of humane things, 
How little rue rene Alteration brings ! * 
All things are ſubje& unto change. we know, 
And ifall things, then why not ſexes too > © 
T yreſsas we read 2 man was born 
Yet after did into a woman turn, 
Loviaus a Phyſitian of great fame, 
Reports hat one at Par# did the ſame, 
And deyout Papiſts ſay certain 1t 1s, 
One of their Popes by Metamorphoſis 
Indur'd the ſame, elſe how could 1022 be heir 
To the ſucceſſion of Saiut Peters Chair. 
So 1 at Charing Croſſe have beheld one 
A Statue cut out of the Parian ſtone 
To figure great A4l:ides : which when well 
The Artiſt ſaw it was not like to fell, 
He takes his Chizell, and away he pares 
Part of his finewy neck ; ſhaving the haires 
Of his rough beard and face, ſmoothing the brow 
And making that look amourous, which but now 
Stood wrinkled with his anger ; from his head 
He poles the ſhaggy locks, and had o're-ſpread 
His brawsy ſhoulders with a fleece of haire, 
And works infteed more gentle treſles there ; 
And thus his skill exa&ly to expreſſe, 
Soon makes a Yeausof an Hercules, _ 
And can it then impoſſible appear, 
That ſuch a change as this might happen here, 
Forthis caule therefore ( gentle Aunt ) I pray 
Blame not my Prophecy, but your delay. 
But this will not excuſe me ; that I may 
Iurectly clear my (elf, there ts no way | 
| : Unleſs 
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Unlefſe the 7eſuites will ro me impart 
The ſecret depth of their myſterious art. 
Who from thetr halting Patriotlearn to frame 
' TA Crutch for every word that fals out lame, 
That can the ſubtle deference difcry 
Betwixt xquivocation and 2 lye, 
Anda rare ſcape by ly diftinQion finde 
To ſwear the Tongue, and yet not'ſwear the minde. 
Now arm'd with Arguments I nothing dread, 
But my own cauſe thus confidently plead. 
I ſaid there was 2 boy within your womb, 
Not actually, but one 1n time to come, 
Or by Antijlr.fs my words might be 
Thateyer underſtands the contrary : 
Or when faid you ſhould a man-childe beay 
You underſtood me cf the ſex I fear, 
When I did mean the minde; and thus define 
A woman but of ſpirit maſculine. | 
Or had I {iid it ſhouid a girl haye been 
| And it had prov'd a boy, you ſhould have ſeen 
Me ſolve it thus; T meant a boy by fare. 
But one that would have been effeminate, 
| OrthusI had my juſt excuſe begun, 
| Tfaid my Aunt would ſurely bring a ſon 
| Ifnota daughter; what we ſeers forefee 
Is cartain truth, unlefſe it falſhood bee, 
OrT affirm becauſe ſhe brought forth one 
That will bring boyes, ſhe hath brought ſorth a fon * 
For do not we eall Father 4dam thus, oy 
Becauſe that he got thoſe that kaye got ns, ____. 
What ere I ſaid by imple Aﬀirmation, 
I meant the right by memall refiroation. _ 
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An Epithalamiuns toM'.F., H. 


"Rane when this Morne the harbinger of day | 
Bluſh'd from her Eaſtern pillow where ſhe lay 

Glaſp'd in her Tpthons arms, red with thoſe kifſes 
W hich being injoy'd by night, by day ſhe miſſes : 
I walk'd the fields to ſee the teeming earth, | 
Whoſe womb now ſwels to givethe flowers a birth, 
Where while my thoughts with every object tane, 
In feyerall contemplations rapt my brain, 
A ſudden luftre like the $un did riſe, | 
And with too great alight eclips'd mine eyes, 
AtlaftI ſpied a Beauty, ſuch another, 
As I have ſometimes heard call thee her brother. 
But by the chariot , and her team of Doves, 
I gueſt her to be Venus, Queen of Loves. 
With her a pretty boy 1 there did ſee, 
But for hus wings Thad thought it had been thee, 
At laſt when I beheld his quiyer of darts, 
I knew t'was Cupi1 Emperour of our hearts. 
Thus I accofted them, Goddefle divine, 
Great Queen of Paphos and cytherien ſhrine : 
Whole Altars no man ſees that can depart 
Till in theſe flames he ſacrifice his heart ; 
That conquer'fſt gods, and men, and heayen divine, 
Yea, and hell too : Bear witnefle Proſery:7e. 
And C1, thou that canſt thy Trophies ſhow 


Over all theſe, and o're thy mother too . 


Witnefſe the night which when with ar; ſhe lay, |} 


Did all ker ſports tq all the gods betray : ve 
| Te 


| Andtheirdefires are one; wereall Loves ſuch 


| Tell me greatPowers,what makes ſuch glorious beams 
"7 Viſit the lowly banks of Nin ſtreams ? 
Then Yen ſmil'd, and ſmiling bid me know 
. Cuidand the muſt both to eſter go. 
T gueſt the cauſe; for Hymen came behinde 
In ſaffron robes, his Nuptiall knots ts binde, ! 
Then thus I pray'd : Great Venus by the Love 
Of thy Adons; as thou hop'it to move 
Thy Mears to ſecond kiſſes, and obtain 
Beauties reward, the Golden fruit again : 
Bow thy fair ears to my chaſt prayers, and take 
Suck Oriſons 2s pureſt Love can make, 
Thou, and thy boy I know are poſting thither 
To tye pure hearts in pureſt bonds together. 
Cupidthou know'ſt the maid, I have ſeen thee lye 
With all thy arrows lurking in her eye. 
yew thou know'ſt her love, for IT have ſeen 
The time thou would'ſt have fain her Riyall been. 
O bleſſe them both ! Let their aFeions meet 
With happy Omens in the Geniall ſheer, 
Both comely, beauteous both, both equall fair, 
Thou canſt notglory in a fitterpair, 
I would not thus have prayed if I had ſeen 
Fourſcore and ten, wed to a young fifteen. 
Death in ſuch Nuptials ſeems with love to play, - 
And Ianuary ſeems to match with May. | 
Autumn to wed the Spring, Freft to defire 
To kiſſe tke Sun, Ice to embrace the fire, 
Boththeſe are young, both ſprightfull, both complear, 
Ofequall moiſture, and of equall heat : | 


Who would love ſolitary ſheets ſo much ? 
Virginity ( wheregf caſt fools Jo boaſt; 
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A thing not known what 'tis, till it be loſt ) 
Let others praiſe, for me I cannot tell. 

What vertue 'tis te lead Baboo#s in hell. 
Woman 1s one with man when ſhe'is brided ; 
The ſame in kinde, onely in {ex divided. 

Had all dy'd maids, we had been nothing then ; 
Adam had been the firſt, and laſt ofmen, | 
How none O Ye then thy power had ſeen ? 
How then in vain had C:ds arrows been ? 

My ſelf whoſe cool thoughts feel no hot defires, 
Thar ſerye not Yea flames; but /e/ta's fires : 
Had I not yow'd the cloyſters, to confine 

My ſelfto no more wives then onely Nine, 
Parnaſſus brood, thoſe that hear Phuvus ſing, 
Bathing their naked limbs in Th&praa ſpring, 
T'de rather bean Owl of Birds, then one 

T hat is the Phenix if ſhe live alone. | 
Two's the firſt of numbers, one naught can do, 
One then is good, when one is made of two, 
Which myſtery is thine great Venus, thine, 

Thy union can two ſouls in one combine, 


Now by that power Icharge thee blefſe the ſheets 


With happy ifſue where this couple meets, 
The maid's a Harvy, one that may compare 
With fruit Hefpz5av, or the Dragons care. 

Her Lovea Ward; not he that awed the ſeas, 
Frizhting the fearfall Hamadryades, 

That Ocean terrour, he that durft ont-braye 
Dread Neprunes Trident, Amphitiites waye, 
This Yard a milder Pirat ſure will proye, 

And onely fails the Heleſpmt.of Love, 

As onee Leande; did : his theft is beſt - | 
That nothisg fteals but whats within the breſt, 


Yet 
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|-Yet let that other Ward his thefts compare, *- 
And ranſack all his treaſures, let him beare 

| The wealth of worlds, the bowels of the 27, 
Andall the richeſt treaſures of the Eaft. 

The ſands of Taz, all Paitolus Ore, 

With both the 1nates; yet this one gets more 

At once by Love, then he by force could ger, 

Or raviſh from the Marchanrs, let him ſer 

His Ores together; let him yainly boaſt 

Of ſpices ſnartch'd from the Canary coaſt, 

The Gums of Eg97t, or the 75/ian fleec 

Died in his Native purple, with what Greece, 
Cilchss, Arabia, or proud China yeelds, 

With all the Metals in Gxizz: fields, 

When this has ſer all forth to boaſt his pride 

In yarious pomp, this other brings his Bride, 
And Ile be judg'd by all judiczous eyes, 

It ſhealone prove not the richer prize, | 

O let not death have power their Loye to ſever | 
Let them both love, and live, and die together, 

O let their beds be chaſt, and bantth thence 

As well all Iealoufies, as all offence ! 

For ſome men I have known, whoſe wives have been 
As chaſt as Ice : ſuch as were never ſeen 

In wanton dalliance, ſuch as untill death 

Never ſmelt any, but their husbands breath, 
Yet the Go0d-man ſtill dream'd of horns, ſtill fearing, 
His forehead would grow harder ; {till appearing 

0 his own fancy, Bull, or Stag, or more, 

Or Oxatleaſt, that was an Afﬀſe before. 

| ſhe would have new cloaths, he ſtraight will fear 
Phe loves a Taylour ; if ſhe ſad appear 

F< guefles foon it is 'cauſe he's at home; 
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If jocund, futeſhe has ſome friend to core,” 
If the be ſick, he thinks no grief ſhe felt, 

But withes all Phifitians had been guelr, | 
But ask her how-ſhe does, ſets him a ſwearing, 
Feeling her pulſe, is love-tricks paſt the bearing. - 
Poor wretched wite, ſhe cannot look a wry - 
But without doubt 'ris flat adultery. 

And jealous wives there be, that are afraid 

To entertain 4 hanſome Chamber-maid. 

Far, far from them be all fuch thotghts I pray, 
Lettheir Loves prove eternall, and no day 
Adde date totheir affefions, { grant 6 Queen } 
Their Loves like NuptialE-bayes be always green. 
Andalſo grant——But here the bid me ſtay, 


For well ſhe knew what I had elfe to ſay, 

I ask'd na more, wiſh'd her hold on her race 

To joyn their hands. and ſead them night apaces 
She ſmil'd to hear what In ſport did fay, 

So whip'e het doves and ſmiling rid away. 


—_——_ : ——_—_—_ 


.:: To M. Feltham on his book. of Reſolves. 
N this unconſtant Age when all mens mindes 
I In various change ſtrive'to outyie the windes, 
\\ hen no mai fers his foot upon the ſquare, 
Butt treads on globes and circles ; when we are 
The Apes of Fortune, and deſire to be 
Reſolved on as fickle wheels as ſhe. 
As ifthe Planets that our rulers are, 
Made the ſouls motion too irregular, 


V hen minds change oftner then theGrech could drean 
Thar made the Metempſeucos'd foul his theam; 


Ye 
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yea oft eo beafily forms : when truth to ſay, 


Moons Change but once a Month, we twice a day, 


When none reſolves but to be rich, and ill; 

| Orelſe reſolves to be irreſolute (till. 

In ſuch a tide of minaes, that eyery hour 

Do ebb and flowg by what inſpinng power, 

$ 3; whar ioſtin&t of grace { cannot tell, 

Doſt thou reſolve ſo much, and yet fo well» 
While fooliſh men whoſe reaſon 1s their ſence; 
Still wandringin the worlds circumference : 
Thou holding paſſions reins with ſtricteſt hazd | 
{ Doſt firm arid fixed in the Centerſtand, _ 

| Thence thou art ſerled, ether-while they tend 
To roye about the circle finde no end. 

Tky book I read, and read it with delight, 

| 3elolving ſo tolive as thou doſt write, 

{| And yet I gueſle thy life thy book produces, 

And but expreſſes thy peculiar uſes, | 

Thy manners diftate, thente thy writing came, 
$ Lest:ars by their works their rules do frame; 

I Not by the rules the work thy life had been 

| Pattern enough, had it of all been ſeen, 

4 Without 2 book; books make the difference here, 
Inthem.thou liv'ſt the ſame but every where. 
Andthis I ovefſe, thoughth'art unknown to me, 
by thy chatt writing; elſe it could not be 

{| (Diſſemble ne're ſo well ) but here and there 

j Some tokens of that plague would ſoon appear ; 
Ott lurking in the Skin a ſecret gout | 
In books would ſometimes bliſter,and break out, 
Contagious fins in which men take delight | 
| Muſt needs infe& the paper when they write, 
But letthe curious eyes of: Lyacus look 
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Through every nerve, and finew of this book, - 


Of which 'tis full : let the moſt diligent minde 
Pry thorow it, each ſentence he ſhall finde 
Scaſon'd with chaſte, not with an itching ſalt, 
More {avouring of the Lamp, tnen of the malr, 
:But now too many think no wit divine, 

None worthy life, but whoſe luxurious line 
Can raviſh Virgins thoughts; And is it fit 

To make a Pander, or a Baud of wit ? 

But tell 'em of it, in contempt they look, 
Andask in ſcorn if you would geld the book, 
As if th' effeminate brain could nothing do 


That ſhould be chaſte, and yer be maſculine to. 


Such books as theſe (as they themſelyes indeed 
Trucly confefſe) men do not praiſe but read. . 
Such idk books, which if perchance they can 
Better the brain, yet they corrupt the man? 

T hon haſt not one bad line fo luftfull bred, 

As to die maid, or matrons cheek in red. 

Thy modeſt wit, and witty honeſt letter 

Make both at once my wit, and me the better, 
Thy book a garden is, and helps us moſt 

To regain that, which we in Adam loſt. 

Where on the tree of knowledge we may feed, 
But ſuch as no forbidden fruits doth breed. 


Whoſe leaves like thoſe whenceEve her coat did fra 


Serve not to cover, but to cure our tame, 


Fraught with all lowers, not onely ſuch as grows 


To pleaſe the eye, or todelight the noſe. 

But ſuch as may redeem loſt healths again, 
And ſtore of Heliebore to purge the brain. 
Such as would cure the ſurfeit man did take 
From Ads Apples : ſuch as faun would make 
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ans ſecond Paradiſe, in which ſhould be .. 

The fruits of life, but no forbidden Tree. 

It is a Garden; ha, I thus did fay : 

And maids, and Matrons bluſhing run away, 

But maids re-enter theſe chaft pleaſing bowers, * 
Chaſt Matrons here gather the pureſt flowers, 
Fear not, from this pure Garden do not flyc, 

In it doth no obſcene F742; us lye., 

This 15 an Eden where no ſerpents be 

To tempt the womans imbecility, 

Theſe lines rich ſap the fruit ta heaven doth raiſe ; 
Nordoththe Cinamon-bark deſerye lefle praiſe, 

I mean the ſtile, being pure, and ſtreng, and round, 
Not long, but Pithy : being ſhort-breath'd, but ſound, 
Such as the grave, acute, wiſe Sezeca fings, 

That beſt of Tuteurs to the worſt of Kings, 

Not long and empty ; lofty but not proud; 

Subtile but ſweet, high but without a cloud. 

Well ſetled, full of nerves, in brief 'tis ſuch 

That in a little hath comprized much, 

Like th'//zads 1n a Nutthell. And I ſay 

Thus much for ſtile; though truth ſhould not be gay 
In ſtrumpets glittering robes, yet ne'retheleſſe | 
She well deſeryes a Matrons comelineſle, 


| Being too brave ſhe would our fancies glut, 


But we ſhould loath her being too much the flue, ' 
The reaſonable ſoul from heaven obtain'd 


| The beſt of bodies ;and that man hath gain'd 


A double praiſe, whoſe noble yertues are 

Like tothe face, in ſoul and body faire. 

Who then would have a noble ſentence cla4 

In ruſſet-thread-bare words, is full as mad 

As if 4zelles ſhould fo fondly dote, | 

| £*P%0 Wale p 5 oY 


bo 
As to paint Venus in old Baucyscoar. - 

They erre that would bring ſtile ſo baſely under ; 
The lofty {anguage of the Law was thundsr, 
The wifeſt 'pothecary knows 'tis skill 

| Neatly'to candy o're the wholeſome pill. 

Beſt Phifike then, when gaul with ſuger meets, 
Tempting Abſzathim bitterneſſe with ſweets. 
Such 1s thy ſentence, ſnch thy ftile, being read 
Menſce them both together happ'ly wed. 
And ſo reſolve to keep them wed, as we 
Reſolve to give them to poſterity. | 
'Mongſt thy reſolves put my reſolves in too ; 
Refolye who's will, thus I reſ lye to do : 
That ſhould my errours chooſe anothers line 
Whereby to write, I mean to live by thine, 
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In Natalem Auguſtiſſimi Principis Carels. | 


P* im: tibs peiit ſoboles { dileta Mario, ) 

 - Is fitque uterummeſt a Diana rtwnm. 

Tunc Celo, nunc & terrs ferunda fuiſti, 
Dux potes + reges & peperiſſe deos, 

The firſt birth Mary was unto a tombe, 

And {ad Lacins cheated thy bleſt wembe. 

To heav'n thou weit-fruittull, now to earth, 

That capft give Saints as well as Kings a birth, | 
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” | Upon his Pilkare, 5 
VV ant hath made me what T am not now: 
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And every wrinkle tels me where the plov'| x 
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Of time hath furrowed; when an Ice ihall low 
Through every vein, and all my head be ſnow : . 
When death diiplayes his coldneſſe in my cheek; 
And 1, my ſelf in my own Piture ſeek, * ; 


Not findingwhar I am, but what I was; 


In doubt which to beleeve, this, or my glaſſe : - 

Yet though I alter; this remains the ſame = 

As it was drawn, retains the primitive frame, 
And firſt complexion; here will till be ſeen 

Blood on the cheek, and Down upon thechin, 
Kere the ſmooth brow will ftay, the-lively eye, © 
The ruddy Lip, and hair of youthfull dye. 

Behold what frailty we in man may ſee, ER 
Whoſe ſhadow is lefle given to change then he, 
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: *.4n Ode ro MF. Anthony Stafford ro haftew 
" himintothe Connrey. 


Com ſpurre away, 
I have no patience for a longer ſtay ; | 
But muſt go down, 
And leave the chargeable noiſe of this great Town, _ 
| . I will the Countrey ſee, © - -- 
Where old fimplicity, 
Though hid in gray, 
Doth look more gay 


Yhen foppery in pluth and ſcarlet clad. 


. Farewell you City-wits that are Wing) 
RE Almoſt at Civill-warre; ( mad 
Tis time that I grow wiſe, when all theworld grows 


- More of my dayes 
F 4 
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I will not{pend to gain an Idjots praiſe; ” 
| Or to make ſport 
For ſome ſlight Puny of the Innes of Court. 
Then worthy $:afad, fay, 
How ſhall we ſpend the day, 
With what delights, 
Shorten the nights > 
When from this tumu't we are got ſecure ; 
Where mirth with all her freedom gees, 
Yer ſhall no finger loſe ; | 
Where every word is thought, and every thought is 


( pure, 


T here from the tree 
Wee'l cherries pluck, and pick the ſtrawberry, 
'_ Andevyery day 
Go ſce the wholeſome Countrey Girls make hay, 
Whofe brown hathdoyelier grace, 
Then any painted face, 
_ That i do know 
Hidi-Park can ſhew. 
Where I had rather gain a kifſe then-meet 
{ Though ſome of them in greater tate 
Might court my love withplate ) 


;T he beauties of the Chezp, and wives of Lumbardf;en, 


But think upon 
Some other pleaſares, theſe to me are none, 
; Why do I prate 
Of women, that are things againſt wy tate. 
| I never mean to wed 
T hat totture to my bed, 
My Muſe is ſhe 
My leve ſhall be, 
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'|-Lee Clowns get wealth, and keirs; whenI am gone, . 
And the great Bugbear, griſly death 
Shall rake this 1dle breath, 
If I 2 Pocm leave, that Poemis my Son, 


Of this no more; 
Weel rather taſt the bright Pomm?*sſtore. 
No fruit ſhall ſcape 
Qur pallats, from the damſen, to the gaape. 
Then full we'l ſeek a ſhade, 
And hear what muſique's made ; 
How Philomell 
| Her tale deth tell: 
And how the other Birds do fill the quire; _ 
The Thruſh and Black-bird lend their throats 
Warbling melodious notes; + 
We will all ſports enjoy, which others but deſire,” | + 


Ours is the skie, 
Whereat what fowl we pleaſe our Hauk ſhall flye z *+ 
| Nor will we ſpare 
To hunt the crafty Fox, er timorous Hare ; 
But let our houndsrun looſe 
In any ground they'l chooſe, 
The Buck fhall fall, 
The Stag and all ; 
Our pleaſures muſt from their own warrants be, 
Forto = Muſe, if not to mee, 
I me ſure all game 1s free; | . 
Heaven, Earth, are all but parts of her great Royalty, 
And when we mean 
To tat of Bacchus bleflings roOW and men, 
And drink by ſtealth A 


_ by POEMS. | 
 Acnp ortwo to noble Barkleys health, 
Ile take my pipe and try 
The F/»ygiaz melody ; 
Which he that hears 
Lets through his cars 
& madnefſeto diftemper all the brain. 
Then I anether pipe will cake 
And Derique muſique make, 
'To Civilize with greater notes our wits again. 
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An Anſwer to M.. Ben Jonſon's Oae to per 
[Wade him not to leave th: tage. "_ 


—L 


Ex do not leave the ſtage 

.: Þ J Cauſe tis a loathſome age ; 

For Pride and Impudence will grow too bold, 
When they ſhall hear jt told 

They frighted thee : ſtand high as is thy cauſe, 
Fheir hifſe is thy applauſe, 
More juſt were thy difdain, 
Had they approv'd thy vain, 

So thou for them, and they for thee were born, 

They to incenſe, and thou as much to ſcorn. 


Wilt thou engroſle thy ſtore 
Of wheat, and powre no more. 
Becauſe their Bacon- brains have ſuch a ta 
> ur As more delight in maſt >. _ 
No; ſet 'em forth a board of dainties, full 
As thy beſt Muſe @an cull; | | 
While they the while do pine t | 
hi, - And taurſh nudft All their wine, What 
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- ] whatgreater plague can hell it ſelf deviſe, 
| Thento be willing thus to tantalize? 


Thou canft not finde them ſtuffe 
That will be þad enough 
To pleaſe their palars; let 'em thine refule | 
For ſome Pye-corner Muſe ; 
She 15 too fair an hoſteſie, 'twere a ſinne 
For them to like thine Ine: 
'Twas made to entertain, 
Gueſts of a nobler ftrain, 
Yetif they will have any of thy ſtore, . 
Give 'eni ſome ſcraps, and ſend them from thy dore; - 
"_ Andlertthoſe things in Pluſh, 
Till they be taught to bluſh, 
Like what they will, and more contented be | 
With what Broome ſwept from thee, 
I know thy worth, and that thy lofty ſtrains 
Write not to Cleaths but Brains : 
But thy great {pleen doth riſe 
Canſe Moles will have ne eyes; 

This onely in: my Be, I faulty finde I” 
He's angry, they'l not ſee him that are blinde, 
Why ſhould the Scene be Mure 
Cauſe thou canſt touch my Lute, 

And ftring thy Horace : let each Muſe of nine . 

Claim thee, and ſay thou art mine, 
'Twere fond to let all other flames expire 
To fit by Pindai's fire : 
\ - For by ſo ſtrange negleR, 
I ſhould my {cIfſupet _ 


ac es... at 


The Palfie were as well, thy brains diſeaſe; | 
If they 6ould ſhake thy Mule which way they pleaſe, | 


And though thou well canft ſing, 
The glorieus of thy King ; 
And on the wings of verſe his chariot beare 
To heaven, and fix it there : 
Yetlet thy muſe as well ſome raptures raiſe, 
To pleaſe him as to praiſe, 
_ I would not have thee chooſe 
Onely a treble Muſe; | 
But have this envious ignorant Ape to know, . 
Thou that canſt ſing ſo high, canſt reach as low. 


k as —— 
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A D ialogogue. T hirfis. Lalage. 


Th. Y Lalaze when I behold 
So great a cold, 

And not a ſpark of heat in thy defire, 
I wonder what ſtrange power of thine, 

Kindles in mine 
So bright a flame, and ſuch a burning fire, 
Lal,” Can Thirfs in Philoſophy 

A truant be, | 
And not have learn'd the power of the Son 2 
How he to ſublunary things 

A tervour brings, 
Yet in himſclf is ſubje& unto none > 
Thr, But why within thy eyes appear 

Never a tear, 
That cauſe trom mine perpetuall ſhowres to fall 
Ls], Fool'tis the power of fire you know E 
= | p 
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To melt the ſnow, 


67 


| Yet has no moiſture in it ſelf at all. 


Thir. How can I be, deer Virginſhow? 
| Both fire and ſnow ? 
Do you that are tke cauſe, the reaſon tell ; 
Morte then miracle to me © 
It ſeems to be, 
That ſo much heat with ſo much cold ſhoulJ dwell, 
Lal. The reaſon I will render thee ; 
Why both ſhould be. 
Audacious Thirfss in thy love too bold, 
'Cauſe thy ſawcineſle qdurſt aſpire 
To ſuch a fire, 
Thy love is hot; but 'tis thy hope is cold. 
This, Let pity movethy gentle breſt 
To oneoppreſt; 
This way, or that, give caſe to my deſire ; 
And either let Loves fire be loſt 
In hopes cold froſt, 
Or hopes cold froſt be warm'd inloves quick fire, 
Lal, O neithey Boy ; neither of theſe 
Shall work thy caſe, 
Ile pay thy raſhneſſe with immortall pain, 
As hepe doth ſtrive to treez thy flame, 
Love melts the ſame : 
As Loie doth melt it, Hope doth freez't again, 
Thi. Come gentle ſwains lend me a groan 
To eaſe my moan. : 
Chorus. Ah cruell Love, how great a power 1s thine ? 
Under the Pales although we lye 
T hou mak'ſ us fry : 
And thou canſt make us freez beneath the line, 
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A Dialogue betwixt a Nymph and a Shepherd. © 

NJn.\ A 7 Hy fiah you fwain?this paſſis is not como; 
Iſt for your kids or Lamkins? 5h. For a-wo. 

Ny#. How fair is ſhe that on ſo ſage a brow { man 
Prints lowring looks > $he-. Juſt ſuch a toy as thou. ' 
Ny#, Is ſhe a maid 2'5he;.What man can anſwer that?, 
NJ”. Or widow? »h.No.Ny. What then? $h.1 know not 
Saint-like ſhe looks, a Syr if ſhe ſing,  ©{ whay | 
Her eyes are ſtarres, her minde 1s every thing. M 
Nym:. It ſhe be fickle, Shepherd leave to woo 
Or fancy me..4þ. Ne thou art woman too; 
N jy. But I am conſtant, - 6, Then thou arr-not fair, 
NJm. Bright as the morning Sh, Wavering as the Ayr, 
NJ. hat grows upon this cheek? 5h.A pure Carnation, 
NJ.Come aft a kiſffe, 5: O ſweet,6 ſweet Temptation} 

Chor. Ah Love, and canſt thou never loſe the field > 
Where cx;id layes the fiege, the Town muſt yeeld, ') 
He warmnes the chiller blood with glowing fire; 
And thaws the Icy troſt of cold defire, 


e17 Paſtorall Oa-. 


Cor C&'a doſt thou ſee 
Yon hoilow mountain tottering o're the plain, 
O're which a farall Tree F 
With treacherous ſhade betrays the fleepy ſwain > 
| | Beneath it is a Cell, 
As fall of horror as my breaft of care, 
Ruin therein might dwell, As 
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| As a fie room for guilt and black deſpair.” 


Thence will I headlong throw | 


4 This wretched weight, this heap of miſerie ; 


And in the duſt below, 


| Bury my Carcaſe : and the thought of thee 2 


Which'When I-finuht have, 
© hate me dead, as thou haſt done alive; 
| ©. And ComeEnot'near my grave 
Leaſt I take heat from thee, and ſo reviye. 


A Song. 


Ufck thou Queen of ſouls, get up.and firin 
Thy pow'rfull Lute, and ſome ſad requicm tang, 


Till Rocks requite thy Eccho with a groan : 
And the dull clifts repeat the duller tone : 
Then on a ſudden with a nimble hand 


Run gently o re the Chordes, and ſo command p- 


The Pine to dance, the Oak his Roots forgo, 
The Holme, and aged Elme to foot it too ; 
Mirtles ſhall caper, loſty Cedars run, 
And call the Courtly Palme to make np ene; 
Then in the midſt of all their Iolly train, 
Strike a ſad note ; and fix'em Trees again. 


ſr ET 
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Th: Song of Diſcord. 
Et I inus and 4mbiens Lute, 
With 0pheur Cittern now be mute, 
The harſheſt yoice the ſweeteſt note ; 
The Raven has the choiceſt throat, | 
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A ſet of Frogs.2 quire for me, 

* The Mandrake ſhall the Chaunter be, 
Where neither voice, nor tunes agree; 
This is diſcords Harmony, _. 

Thus had Orpheus learn'd to play 
The following trees had run away. 


VI —_— TE cy 


To onc Over-hearing bu private diſcourſes © 
Wonder not my L eda far can ſee | 
Since for her eyes ſhe might an Eagle be, 
And dare the Sun ; butthat ſhe hears ſo well 
As that ſhe could my private whiſperings tell, 
I ſtand amaz'd; her earsare not fo long, 
That they could reach my words, hence then it fprung | 
 Loeveever-hearing fled to her bright ear, 
Glad he had got atale to whitper there, 
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E pe gram : 47 ex decimo libro Martialis, © | 


Heſe-are things that being poſſeſt 
Will make a life that's truely bleit : 


Eſtate bequeath'd, not got with toy ; 
A good hot fire, a gratefull ſoil. Th 
No ſtrife, warm cloths, a quiet ſoule, An 


A ſtrength intire, a body whole, 
Pradent ſimplicity, equall friends, 
A diet that no Art commends, 

A night not drunk, and yetſecure ; 
A bed nor ſad, yet chaſt and pure. 
Long ſleeps to make the nights but ſhort, Fo: 


| POEMS. ” p 
[A will to be but what thou art. | 

Faught rather chooſe ; contented lye, 

And neither fear, nor wilt to dye. 
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In Grammaticum Eunuckun. - 


SI Rammaticam Diodore docry Ennuehe prellosy 

Credo Selgciſmmiy ts OTE [cults 

VCum fis exattns quain acc Sporus ile Neroms, 
Nee merſus liquids Hler raphrodities aqui, 

Non unam liquit tibi {eva wovatila teſtein ;; 

Propria que maribins cur Diodore 1915 ? 

Que genus ant [exum variantsHleteroclita tant axa 


g | Poſthac fi ſupizs rx Diodore legs. 
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To the vertuous and nolls L:dy the Lindy Cotton. 


{he not-to force more tears from your ſad cye, 
That we write thus ; that were Piety 

Turn'd guilt and fin ; we onely beg to come ; 

And pay due tribute to his ſacred tombe. 

The Mutcs did divide his lone with you, 

And juſtly therefore may be mourners toog 

nſtead of Cyprefle, they have broughtfreſh Bates 
ocrown his Urn, and every duge is praiſe. 

at fince with him the learn2d tongues are gone, 
eceſlity here makes us uſe our own, 

ead in his praiſe your own, you cannot miſle; 

for he was but our Yonder, you were his, | 
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ET ED | w. / 
An Elegi? on the cath of that Renowned and wil 
Knight, Sir Rowland Cotton of Bella. \ 
port - Shropſhire. . 


/ 
Ich as was Cottors worth, I wiſh each line; | 
Rk And every verſe I breath like him, a Mine, |) 
"hat by his vertues might created be _- 

A new ſtrange miracle, wealth in Poetiie, |, 
But that invention cannot ſure be poore, T 
Thar bur relates a part of his large ſtore, F 
His youth began, as when the Sun doth riſe H 
Without a Cloud, and clearly trots the skies. V 
-- And whereas other youths commended be, 1 
From conceiv'd Hopes, his was maturity, H 
Where other ſprings boaſt bloſſoms fairly blown, 
His was 2 harveſt, and had fruits full grown : 
So that he ſeem'd a Neftor here to raign 
In wiſdom, Aeſ9z like, turn'd young again, 
This, Royall Hcy, whoſe majeſtique eye 
Saw thorow men, did from his Court deſcry, 
And thitFer call'd him, and then fix'd him there 
One of the prime ftars in hisglortous ſphear, | 
And ( Princely Maſter ) witnefſe this with mee, Th 
Ke liv'd not there to ſerve himſelf butthee, r 


No Silk-worm Courtter, ſuch as ftudy there 
Ext how to get their clothes, then how to weare, Anc 
And thoughin favour high, he nere was known Fa 
To promote others ſuits to pay for's own, 
Fe valued more his Maſter, and knew well, 
To uſe his love was noble ; baſe to ell. 

Many there be hye in the Court we know 


? - 
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| To ſerve for Papeants, and make up the ſhow ; 
And are not ſeryiceable there ata 
oj But now and then at ſome great Feſtiyall, 
Heſerv'd for nobler uſe, the ſecret cares 
' JOfCommon-wealths, ard miſtique State affairs ; . 
And when great Henry did his maxums hear, 
He wore him as a Iewell in his Ear, 
, [Yet ſhort he came not, nay he all out-went 
In what ſome call a Courtters complement; 
An Atiye bedy that in ſubrill wiſe 
Turns pliable to any excuſe. _ 
For when he leapt, the people dar'd toſay : 
He was born all of fire, and wore no clay : 
Which was the cauſe too that he wreftled ſo; 
Tis not fires nature to be kept below, 
His courſe he ſo perform'd with nimble pace, 
The time was nat perceiy'd meaſur'd the race; 
As it were true that ſome late Artiſts fay, 
he Earth moy'd toe, and run the other way, 
{All ſo ſpon finiſh'd, when the Match was won 
he Gazers by ask'd why they not begun, 
'hen he in Maſque us'd his harmonions feer, 
The Sphears could not in comlier order meet, 
Normovye more gracefull, whether they advance 
Their meaſures Cranek, or retire their dance. { 
There be have ſeen him in our Heary's Cour 
he glory and the enyy of that ſport. 
e, And capring like a conſtellation riſe, 
2yingfixt upon him all the Ladies eyes, 
But theſe in him I would not yertues call, 
| But that the world muſt know, that he had all, 
hen Herry dy'd ) our univerſall wo ) 
Uivg was Coionto dig with him too, ny 
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: On the Death of a N iohtingale, | 


C - O folitary wood, and henceforth be 

T Acquainted with no other Harmonie, 

Then the Ryes chattering, or the threeking nots 
Of bodeing Owles, and fatall Ravens thro?r. 

Thy ſweeteſt Chanters dead, that warbled foith 
Layes, that might tempeſts calm, ard {till the North, 3 
And call down Angels from their glorious Sphear, 
To hear her Songs, and learn new Anthems there, 
That foul 15 fled, and to Eli75» gone; 

Thou a poor deſert left; go then and run, 

Beg there to ſtand a grove, and if ſhe pleate 

To ſing again beneath thy ſhadowy Trees ; 

- The ſouls of happy Lovers crown'd with blifſes 
Shall flock about thee, and keep time with kiſſeg, 


— —j 


In fillum A7an/; inſepultum, 


JV terra cond vetuit Pater improbus, at T6 
In tumiulo pafitur nobiliore togt . 
Pars cans et tunmli ; tumult pars altera T torts} ! 
Altara pars Litpzs eſt, & Leo forfan erit. 
Aarmoreos Regurm tummulos contemac, [epul-hra | } 
Sunt alits tant um morina, viva tibi, , 

\ 
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Upon the report of the King of $ wedens death, 


'Le not beleeve't; if fate ſhould be fo crolle, 
Nature weuld not be filent other loſle, 
Can he be dead, and no portents appear ? 


' No pale Eclipſe of th'Sun to ler us fear 


What we ſhould ſuffer, and before his light 
Put cuc, the world invelopcd in Night, 
What thundring torrents the flulih'd welkin tare ? 
Whar apparition kill'd him 1n the aire > 

W hen Caf dy'd there were convulſion fits ; 

And naturefeem'd to run out of her wits, 

Atthat ſad obje& Tybers boſome ſwell'd, 

And ſcarce from drowning all, by Toe withheld, 
And ſhall we give this mighty Conquereur 

That in a great and a more holy warre, 

Was pulling down the Empire which he teard, 

A fall uncnourn'd of Nature, and unfear'd ; 

A death (ynleſlſe the league of heav'n withſtood 5 
Leſſe wept then with an uniyerfall flood 2 
If T had feen a Comet jn the Air 
With glor1ous eye, and bright diſheye'd hair, 
And on a ſuddajn with his gilded trajn 
Drop down; I ſhould have ſaid that $wed:;* flain ; 
Shot like that ſtar ; or if the earth had ſhook 
Like a weak floor, the falling roof had broke ; 
I ſhould have ſaid the mjghty King is gone ; 
Fell'd as the talleſt tree in Libanon, 
Alafſe if he were dead, we need no poſt, 
Very 2n/tia&t would tell us what we loſt, 
And a chill damp ( as at the generall doom ) 
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Onep throng each bre't,& we ſhould xnow for w hoy 
His (fr i/0 7 conqueſt: 5.4re Hot routes ek 
Andxwhens TRCy are, Tel IN1N7 


The world js fill of fin 


C } 5 46 33h "+1 with PL 0 
Th ie Pop: 215 not cont; anded, and the Ty 
N or was | he - fire defiin ds for a leffe wort. 
i: 5 Ave Aop' —_ in the ſource, 
F Paroer &f tis vidto 1095 courſe; 
vong tiult the d ne of ourſence 
So tar, rot th Prepare us Y. "3t portents, 
2 if}. wet at [a the loffe, and he hath caught 
His 2eav nr garland cre his work DC Wrought, 
fore Ile undertake to grieve 
2: 2 lofſe, wili chooſe not to believe, 
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Of dying Martyrs could not burn more clear, 

Nor innocence in her fit robes appear -- 

Whiter then our AfﬀeCtions ; they d:d ſhow 

Like frolt forc'd our of flames, and fire from ſnow, 
So pure, the Phu 7x vv hen the did refine 

Her age th youNN, borrow 7 edr no mes but mane. 


Drawn A; ngcr Itke 2 temp m Ore ws brow 
Ot my Fur Miſtrefie ; tho? your CT; T1085 eyes 
Whence 1 was wont to fee my day -Rar 
Threat like reyengetul! Metcors ; an IT I 
My torment, and my guilt Couble my hcl! 

SRVELE: miſt: ke, and might have v« eniall been, : 
i>one to another, but it was made fin, 
And juſtly mortall too by troubling Theo, 
Slight Y7rongs are treafons done to Nia cilue, 
O all ye blelf Ghoits of deceaſe:! Loves, 

a2t now live Szainted 1n the'lftir groves 
Mediate for mercy for me; at her thrine 
Meet in full quire, and joy n your prayers With Wnt, 
6 "_ e her by the merits of your kifſes, 

y your pat ſufferings and preſent blifes, 

Conſt re her by your mutuall hopes, and fears; : 
By all your intermixed fiphes and tears, 
To plead my pardon : go to her and tell 
That you will walk the guardian ſentinel], 
My ſouls fafs Genu, that ſhe need not feare 
A rantinous thouzhe, or one cloſe rebel! there, 
But what needs that, v, Boy ſhe aJone fits therc 
Sole Angell of that Orve > in her own ſpacre 
Alone the fits, and can Gong it free 
From 2 ll irregul Ir motions; onely the 
Can giye the Balſom that muſt cure this fore ; 
And the ſweet Antidote to fin no g101e 
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B *Hupurs 5 minors f MANN: | 


T om witty men and mad 
All Poetry conception had, 
No Sires but theſe will Poetry admit, 


Madneſle or wit, 


Tkis definition Poetry doth fit, 
It 1s a witty madneſſe, or mad wit. 


Onely theſe two Pattique heat admits, 
A witty man, or one that's out of 's wits. 


Ad Amicum LitiTantem. 


®uld you commence a Poet Sir, and be 
A graduate 1n the thredbare myſtery ? 
The Oxes ford will no man thither bring, 
Where the horſe hoofe rats'd the Pez:ſe2 - nl | 
Nor will the bridge through which low Cham doth rut, 
Dire& you to the banks of Helicon. 
If in that art you mean to take degrees, 
Bedlam's the beſt of Univerſities, 
There ſtudy it, and when you would no more 
A Poet be, go drink ſome Hellebore. 
W hich drug when I had talted, ſoon I lefr 
The bare Parnaſſus, and the barren cleft ; 
And can no more one of their Natjon be, 
Becauſe recover'd of my lunacie, 
But you may then ſucceed me in my place 
Of Poet, no pr*tenc? to make your grace 
Denied you, tor you go to law, 'tis {aid ; 
And then 'tis:a'ne for granted you are mad, 
: | Felice 


yo 


| Felicem Antyciram ! znllos ii credo Poetas 
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 Tnſanos tumido corde fovere modos. 
Hanc fama eſt tantuum ſanos admittere cives, 
Exulat hinc veſter { turba moleſta ) furor f 
Nallas in hac Elcgu, nullus jugulatur FI : 
TIncola non Satyram, non Epigramma timet. 
Nubwus tn hac teneras recitator verberat auret, 
Non hic judicium, now petit alle tunm, 
Non hic te Chlorts, non hic laudata fat gat 
Celia; nulla twam mordet hirudo cuter. 
Prutida nic medias diſrumpunt carmind menſ2s + 
Aſucida nec quiſquam vina legendo facit, 
Nu[quam dliquis, terre ſecurior errat,ob unum los 
Gratcs Hclleboro quin agat ile ſur, | 


In Corydonem & Corinnam, 


| A' miſcr, ev nullo faltx in amore ! Corinnam, 
Cumrogat la, negas ; cum uegat Wn, rogas, 
Ambos a'it Amor, quid ut felicius'> arabos 
T1; 07e non un ſed tamen urit amor. 
Cum flagrat Corydon, frigzſcit fibra Corinne ; 
Cum tua frigeſeit fivra, Corinna cale?, 
Cur eſtas Corydonis hyems fit fafla Corinnz 2 
Qridue Corinne eſtas fit Corydonis hyems ? 
I1de 12nu glaciem ? glacits unde efficit 1gnem 2 
De ſpace crudeles, ſeve Cupido, ycos ? 
DT eſrae ! ſed nec te Corydonis tollere flaywmns, 
Tollere ncc caſtas Virgints 078 nwves, 
Fre duos, extingue digs, & telus utrium ue 
Aunt Calor, arst teneat t efFits wtriumngque gfls, 
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« H wretc ch 1n thy Corres 's love unbJoft 1 
How ſtrang a jincy Gori torment thy breaſt » 
When the defires'to ſpoit,thou j; Jay ett her nay ; 
\When the denes tron thou detir'it to play, 
Lovyeburns you both, ( 6 tis a happy turn ! ) 
But tis atteyerall times hs doth both burn. 
When ſcorching heat hath Cora. 25 heart poflc lt, 
"Then rat; Zns A frolt i 061 cold « 9-:at's breit ; 
And v Hen a froſt} in (9/7 on doth raign, 
Then is £0 #457 breft on fire aan, 
W ity then With © or/:0iz 18 it{ummer prime, 
When with < 077724 1t 15 Winter time 2 
Or why ſhoulki- then Cor727 75 timmer be 
\\ hon it is inter, Corpt ' With theo > 
Can Ice from fire Or fire fo. nice proceed > 
Ahh jelt not Loy ein ſo icycre a deed ! 
I bid trec not < vie 13:5 ffame to þ low 
Clean out; aor clean to melt Coince's now, 
Burn bach ! free 7 eom_— jet'm 
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He ih 1 cur tants nen ſcipmfſe fart ? 
He: ratio 54 17boas eatidct S nuns « :t5:1c Cupid ; 


E  ; it; A HOT. F7 Faciles JI 10: i [rv Ut ji 2 't bo ORs . 
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" 
Air T.ady when you tee the Grace 

Fe: Beauty in your Looking-glafle 
A ttately iorkerd, {100M and h tigh, 
And full of Princeiy Majeſtic. 
A ſparkling eye, no gem to fall 
Whole luttre ans the Cyv4n 8 
Ag lorious Ch C% 'K OY T - ly W SCE, 
VWhoroin bot Qt ] Roles k1ncely mect, 
A cherry Lip tat would entice 
F vCA JO ds to kifle at 4ny Price, 

ou think no Beauty 1s 16 ! UG 
Thatwith your thadow miglitcom pare, 
Thatycur1 efleA 11s You, 
The thins that n:en mot dote 2 UPON; 

A! [agam, 2 2:25 your Glifſe coth lie, 
And VSU are Mucn aecety'd; Forl 
A beauty ! know of richer g1 cp 
( $weer be not angry ) "tis your face. 
Hence then O learn more milde to be, 
Andleaye'to lay your blame on me; 
[t me your real! ſubſtance nove 
When you fo much your Sh: dow 1o0Ve, 
Wiſe nature world not om VOUr EVE 
Leek on her own bright M fajelty,. 
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V/hich had you once but gar'd upot!, 
You could, except your ſelf, love none 2 
What then you caunot love, let me, 
"That face I can, you cannot fee, 
Now you have what to love, you'l ſay 
What then 1s left for mel pray > 
My face ſweet-heart, if it pleaſe thee; 
That which you can, I cannot, ſee : 
So either love ſhall gain his due, 
Your's ſweet in me, and mine in you. 
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A Eglogue occaſion'd by two D ottors diſpus 
ting rpon Pred:ſtination, 
Cerydon. | 
142 jolly Thy;Bewhither in ſuch haſt 2 
Iſt fora wager that yourun ſo faſt ? 
Or paſt paſt your hour below yon Hawthorn-treE 
Doe's longing Galatez ook for thee 3, 
___ Thyrff% 
No Corydor, T heard yonng Daphn fay 
Al-z:5challeng'd F:y.us to day 
Who belt ſhall ſing of Shepherds Art, and praile z 
But harkI hear'em, liſten to their lates. 
Tiyrus. 
Alex read, what means this myſtique thing ? 
An Ewe I had two Lambs at once did bring ; 
Th'one black as jet, the other white as ſnow 2 
Say 1n juſt Providence how it could be ſo « 
Alcath, 

Will you Par's goodnefſe therefore partiall call, 
That might as well kaye given thee aone at all > 


Tiryrul, 
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T ityrit8. | 
Were they not beth eand by the ſelfſame Ewe > 
Pow could they ment then ſo different hue > 
Poor Lamb alas ; and couldſt thou, yet unborn, - 
Sin to eeeryethe guilt of ſuch a ſcorn ! 
Thou had(t not yet fowl'd a religious ſpring, 
Nor fed on plots of hollowed grafle, to bring 
Stains to thy fleece ; nor browz'd upon a tree 
Sacred to Pay, or Pales Deity, 
The gods are ignorant if they not fereknow; 
And knowing, ' tis unjuſt to uſe thee ſo. 
Alefs. 

Tityr with me contend, or Corydoy ; 
But let the gods, and their high wils alone : 
For in our Flocks that freedom challenge wee ; 
This Kid is facrific'd, and that goes free. 

1 ztyrits. 
Feed where you will my Lambs, what boots itus 
To watch, and water, fold,and drive you'thus, 
This on the barren mountains fleſh can glean, 
Thar fed in flowry paſtures will be lean, 

Alex:s, 
Plow, ſowe,and compaſie, nothing boots at all, 
Unlefſe the dew upon the Tilth's do fall, 
Se labour filly Shepherds what we can 
All's vain, unleſle a bleſſing drep from Par. 
Tyrus, 

T'1l thrive thy Ewes if thou theſe lies maintain, 

AleX, 
And may thy Goats miſcarry ſawcy ſwain, 

| Thysf#s. 

He, Shepherds fie ! while you theſe ftrites begin, 
Here creeps the Yyolf, and there the Fox gets in, 
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To your vain piping on ſo deep a Reed 
The Lambkins liſten, but forge: to feed, 
It gzntie {wains Þcats of Love eto tag, 


How Love e & ft Heaven; and heavens immortall King, 


His Coetern:ill Father. O admire, 
Love is 2 Son as an cient 1s his Sire, | 
His Mcrner was a V ir gin : how could come 
A bit log: cat, and /quh to chaſt a womb 2 
His c:2ale was a manger; Shepherds ſee 
= \ne faith delights in poor f1mpliſity, 
- pres 'd No grapes, Nor prun d the fruitfull vine, 

= could of wate 4 makea brisker wine, 
Nor did he plow the earth, and to his Barn 
The harveſt bri ing, nor threſh, and grinde the Corn. 
Ws all rhele Love could {upply our nco 

\nd wita hve Loavs, five thouſand Hungers feed, 
More wonders did he, for at which luppoſe 
How he was crown'd, with Lilly or withRoſe 2 
'T he winding Ivy, or the g glorious Bay, 
Or Martle, w "ith the which [ents they ſay, 
Girts her proud Temples 2 Shepherds none of thend 
But wore { poor ho2d ) a thorny Diadem. 

Feet to the Lame he gave, with which they run 
To work their Surgeons laſt deſtruQion, 
The blinde from kim had eyes; bur ns chat light 
Like Baſftlifc = 195 to þ bal hin with their ſight, 
Laſtly he was betrard ( O fing of this ) 
How Love C could] be octraid ! 'twas with a kifte, 
And the en bi iS1nnocent hands, and gultleſie fecy 
V\ ere naiP'd unto the. Croſie, ſtriving to meet 
Tn bis Pre oh rms Hs Spouſe, ſo milde in ihow 


He Ge qd tO Con reth inbraces of his foe, (lent, 


Through his pierc'd fige,through which a ſphear was 


A 
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Atortent of all flowingBalſzme wents | 
- Bun Ami run : one top from thence 

ures thy ſad ſoul, andPitives all anguiſh hence, 
+ B60 ſin-burnt Theſhlir, go, and repair 
thy beauty loſt, and be again made fair, 
Love-fick 4myntas geta Philtrum here, 
To make thee Loyely to thy truly dear. 
But coy L#corz take the Pearl from thine, 
And take the Blood-ſhot from 41ex:s eyne, 
Weare this an Amulet 'gainſtall Syrens ſmiles, 
The ſtings of ſnakes, and Tears of Crocodile, 
Now Love is dead : Oh no, he never dies; 
Three dayes he ſleeps, and then again doth riſe, 
( Like fair 4urora from the Eaſtern Bay ) 
And with his beams drives all our clouds away ; 
T his pipe unto our flocks, this ſonner get, 
But ho, I ſee the Sun ready to ſct, 
ood night toall, for the great night is come; 
Hocks to your folds, and Shepherds high you home; 
o morrow morning, when we all have fl # 
usCornet's blowen, and the great $herr- ſhearckept 


e——o——__—_ —_, 


An Eslogue to M. Johnſon. 

Tityrns. 
Nder this Beech why fits thou here ſo ſad 
['— Son Damen, that was erſt a joviall lad 2? | 

heſe groves were wont to Eccho with the ſound 
dfthy ſhrillreed, while eyery Nymph danc'd round. 
Rouſe up thy ſoul, Parnaſſus mount ſtands high, 
\nd muſt be climb'd with painfull induſtry, 
| Damon, You Father on his forked top {it (till, 
| A 


t, 


I And 


And ſee us panting up ſo ſteey'a hill; 2. 
But I have broke my reed, and Ggeeply ſwore 
Never with wax, never to jototit more, 

7 y:. Fond boy 'twasraſhly done; I meant to thee, 
Of all the ſons I have, by legacie 

To have bequeath'd my pipe, thee, thee of all 
L meant it ſhould her ſecond Maſter call, 

Dam. Anddo you think I durſt preſume to play 
Where T#y-#3 had worn his lip away ! 

Live longthy {clt to tune it; 'tis from thee, 

It has not fcom it {e]f ſuch Harmony. 

But if we ever ſuch diſaſter have 

As to compoſe our Ti:wus in his grave; 
Yonder, upon yon aged Oak, that now 

Old trophies bears, on every ſacred bow 
Weele hang it up a relick, we will do it, 

And was, {wains ſhall pay devotionto it. 


Ty. Canſt thou farwell unto the Mules bid > 
Then Bees ſhall loath the Thyme, the new-wean'd k 


Browze on the buds no more; the teeming ews 

Henceforth the tender ſallows ſhall refuſe. 

Dim. I by thoſe Ladies now do nothing let; 

Let 'em for me ſome other ſervant get : 
They ſhall no more be Miſtreſſes of mins, 

No, though my pipe had hope to equall thine, 


ul Rm - fray ed fa ae Sc.7 wn el .9 TO cr od moat wes a eons a: 


Thine which the floods have ſtopt their courſe to her 


To whichthe ſpotted Linx hath lent an ear. 
Which while the ſeverall Echo's would repeat, 
The Muſick has been ſweet, the Art ſo great 
That Pan himſelf amaz'd at thy deep aires, 
Sent thee of his own bowl to drown thy cares. 
Of all th? gods P22 doth the pipereſpet, 

The reſt unlearned pleaſures more affeR, 
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Per can diſtinguiſh what thy Raptures be 
From Pavizs looſe laſcivious Minſtralfie, 
Or Meviss windy Bagpipe, Mevins, he 

Whole witis but 2 Tavern Timpany. 

[if ever I flock of my own do feed, 

My fatteſt Lambs ſhall on his Altar bleed. 

Ty.t Two Altars I will buil4 him, and each yeer 
Will ſacrifice two well-fed Bullocks there; 6 
Two that have horns, that while they butting fland 
G&rike from their feet a cloud of numerous ſand, 

But what can make thee leaye the Muſes, man, 

That ſuch a Patron haſt as mighty Pax ? 

Whence is this fury > Did the partiall ear 

Of the rude Vulgar, when they late did hear 

Ego, and thee contend which beſt ſhould play, 

Him ViRour deem, and give thy kid away > 

Does Amarills cauſe this high deſpair ? 

Or Galatea's coyneſſe breed thy care? 

)2m, Neither of theſe, the Yulgar I contemn : | 
by pipe, not alwayes Tytius wins with them ; } 
nd as for Love, in ſooth I do not know 

Whether he wears a bow, and ſhafts or no. 

OrdidI, I a way could quickly find, 

0 Win the beauteous Gale. 5s mind, 

Or Amw3lis : ] to both could ſend 

\pples that with HciÞrizn fruit contend 2 

nd on occaſion could have quickly gueſt 
here two fair Ring-doves built their amoraus nef?., 

T1. If none of theſe, my Damonthen aread : 

hat other cauſe can ſo much paſſion breed ! 

Jon, Father, I will, in thoſe indulgent ears 

dare unload the burden of my fears, 


[he Reapersthat with whetted ſickles ſtand, _ SES 
1 H 3 Gher ing 


-— ” _ — —— CW OE OO OY 
- _ _ 
. I Fruawk wal. a4 


HO POEMS. 

Gathering the falling.ears/ith' other hand ; 4 
Though they endurethe ſcorching ſummers heat, 
Have yet ſome wapes to allay their ſweat : 

Tie Lopper thar doth fell the fturdy Oak 

Labours, yet has good pay for every ſtroak, 

The Plowman 1s rewarded : onely we 

That ſing are paid with our own melody; = 
Rich churles have learnt to-praiſe us, ar.d admire, 
But have not learn't to thinkus worth the hire, 

So toiling Ants perchance delight to hear, 

The ſummer muſick ofthe Grathopper, . 

But after rather Jet him ftarve with pain, 

Then ſpare him from their ſtore one ſingle grain, 
As when great 1z05 beauteous Bird diſplayes 

Her ſtarry tail, the boyes do run and gaze 

At her proud train ; ſo look they now agates- 

On Poets : and do think if they but praiſe, 

Or pardon what we fing, enough they do : 

I, ard 'tis well it they do ſo rauch too. 

My rage is ſwel d fo high I cannot ſpeakir, 

Had I -«z spipe or thine I now ſhould break it ! | 
73t. Let Moles delight in Earth; Swine dung-hils rar 
Crows prcy on Carrion, Frogs a pleafure take 
In flimy pools ; And Niggards wealth admire; 

But we, whoſe ſouls are made of purer fire, 

Have other aims : Who ſongs for gain hath made, 
Has of a liberall Science fram'd a Trade. 

Hark how the Nightingale in yonder tree, 

H1d in the boughs, warbles melodiouſly 

Her various muſtque forth, while the whole Quire 
Of other birds flock round, and all admire ! 

But who rewards her > will the rayvenous Kite 

Part wtth her prey to pay for her delight $ 
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Or will the foolith, painted, pratling Jay 

Now-turn'd a hearer, to requtte er play 

Lend her a ſtraw-? or any of the reſt 

Ferch her a feather when ſhe builds her neſt + 

'& ſings ſhe ne're the leffe, till every den 

Do catch'at her laſt notes. : And. ſhall I then 

His fortunes, Damon, 'bove my own commend, 

ho can more cheeſe into the marker ſend? 

lowns for poſterity may .carkand care, 

hat cannot out-live death but inan Heir : 

By more then wealth we propagate our Names; 
hat truit not to-ſucceſſions, but our Fames. _ 

Let hide-bound churles yoak the labarious Ox, 

11k hundred goats, and ſheare 2 thouſand flocks; 
Plant gainfull Orchards, and 1n filver ſhine ; 

1 hou of all fruits ſhould'ſt onely prune the V ine, 
Vhoſe fruit being taſted, might:ereft thy brain 
[To teach fome ravithing, high; and lofty ftram ; 

The double birth of Becchus to expreſſe, 

Firſt 1n the Grape, the ſecond jn the Preſſe, 
And therefore tell meiboy, what'1s't can move 
Wi hy minde, once fixed on the Muſes Love ? 


Vithout defir2 to ſee the prouder Themes, 

| hzd no flock:to care for, but could fit 

nder a willow covert, and repeat 

Tnoſe deepandJlearned layes, on every part 

Trounded on judgement, ſubtilty, and Art, 

ſnat the great Tutor tothe greate/tKing, 

The ſhepheard of 57zgira, us'd to Ying : 

1 he ſhepheard of 572zira,.th2t unfolds 

Ali Natures clofet, thews what-e're itholds ; 

he matter, form, ſence, motion, place, and-meaſy 
H3 


12. When I.contentedliv'd by Chaw's fair ſtreams, . 
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Of eyery thing contain'd in her vaſt treaſure, 
How Elements do change ; Whatis the cauſe 

Of Generation; what the Rule and Laws 

The Orbs do move by; Cenlures every ſtarre, 

W hy this is fixt, and that irregular; 

Knows all the Heavens, as if :he had been there, 
And help't each Angell turn about her ſphear. 

The thirſty pilgrim travelling by land, 

When the fierce Dog -ſtarre doth the day command, 
Half choak't with duft, parch't with the ſoultry heat, * 
Tir'd with his journey, and o'recome with ſweat, 
Finding a gentle ſpring, at her cool brink 

Doth noe with more delight fit down and drink, 
Then Irecord his ſongs ; we ſee a cloud, 

And fearing to be wet, do ran and ſhroud 

Undera bnth, when he would fit and tell 

The cauſe that made her miſty womb to ſwell ; 

Why it ſometimes in drops of rain doth flow, 
Sometimes diſſplyes her ſelf in flakes of ſnow : 

Nor gaz'd he at a Comet, but would frame 

A reaſon why it wore a beard of flame. 

Ah Tytiru, 1] would withall my heart, 

Even with the beſt of my carv'd mazers part, 

To hear him, as ke us'd, diyinely ſhew, 

What tis that paints the divers colourd bow : (fray, 
Whence thunders are diſcharg'd , whence the winds 
What foot through heaven hath worn the milky ways 
And yet I let this true delizht alone, © Rn 
Call'd thence to keep the flock of Carydpr. 

Ah wo 15 me, anothers flock to keep; 

The care is mine, the maſter ſhears the ſheep ! 
A flock it was that would not keep together ; 

A flock that had no fleece, when it came hither, 
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Nor would it learn to liſten to my layes, 

For 'twas a flock made up of ſeverall ſtrayes , 
and now I would return to Ch:z1, I hear 

A deſolation frights the Muſes there ! 

With ruſtick ſwains I mean to ſpend my time ; 
Teach me there father to preſerve my rime. 
17%, To morrow morging I will counſell thee, 
Meet me at Favww Beech; for now you ſee 
How larger ſhadows from the mountains fall, 
And C0:ydon doth Damon, Damon call. 

Damon, 'tis time my flock were in the fold, 
More then high time ; did you not erſt behold 
How Heſpe;u5 above yon yon clouds appear'd, 
Hefp.rus leading forth his beauteous heard 2 
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4 Paſtorall Courtſhip. 


Ehold theſe woods, and mark my S meet 
How all the boughes together meet |! 

The Cedzr hjs fair arms diſplayes, 

And mixes branches with the Bayes. 

The lofty Pine deignes to deſcend, 

And ſturdy Oaks do gently bend. 

One with another Rabrly weaves 

Into one loom their various leaves ; 

As all ambitious were to be | 

Mine and my Phys canopie ! 

Eet's enter, and diſcourſe our Loves ; 
Theſe are, my dear, no tell-tale groves ! 
Theredwell no Pyes, nor Parrots there, 
To prate again the words they hear, 

Nor babbling Echo, that will tell 
: | H 4 
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The neighbouring hills one ſyllable, 
Being enter'd lets together lie, 
Twand like the Zodiaks Gemmn! : 
How ſoon the flowers do ſweeter ſmell # 
And all with emulation ſwell 
To be thy pillow 2 T heſe for thee 
ME 7 meant a bed, and thou for me, 
_ An@#Tmay witu as juſt eſteem 
Prefle thee, as thou mayſt lie on them. 
And why ſo coy > What doſt thou fear > | 
There lurks no ſpeckled Serpent here. 
No Venemous ſnake makes this his rode, | 
No Carſker, nor the loathſome Toad, 
. yon poor fpider on the tree, 
y ſpinſter with no poiſoner be, 
T here 1s no Frog to leap, and fright 
Thee from my arms and break delight ; 
Nor Snail that o're thy coat ſhall trace, 
Andlecave behind a ſlimy lace. 
This 1s the hallowed thrine of Love, 
No waſp nor hornet haunts this grove, 
Nor Piſmire to make pimples riſe 
Upon thy ſmooth and ivory thighes, 
Nodanger in theſe ſhades doth lye, 
MWothing that wears a ſting, but I : 
 Andin it doth no venome dwell, 
\ Although perchance it make thee ſwell. 
Being ſer, let's ſport a while my Fair, 
I will tie Love- knots jn thy hair. 
See Ze;by:us through the leaves doth ftray, 
And bas freeliberty to play; | 
And br 1ds thy locks : And ſhall I finde 
Lefle fayour then a ſaucy winde ? 


Now 
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Now ler me it, and fix my eyes, 
On thee thatart my Paradite, 
Thou art my all ; the ſpring remains 

In the fair yiolets of thy vains : 

AnG that it is a ſummers day, 

Ripe Cherries in thy lips diſplay. 

And when for Autumn I would ſeek, 
Tis inthe Apples of thy cheek. 
Butthat which onely moves my {mart, 
1s to ſee winter in thy heart, 

Strange, when at once 1n One appear 
All the four ſeaſons of the year ! 

- Tle claſp thatneck where ſhould be ſct 
A nick and Orient Carkanet ; 

But ſwains are poor, admit of then 
More naturall chains, the arms of men. 
Come let me touch thoſe breſts,that {well 
Like two fair mountains, and may well 
Be ſtil'd the Alpes, but that I fear 

The ſnow has lefle of whitenefle there. 
But ſtay ( my love ) a faultIſpie, 

Why are theſe two fair fountains dry ? 
Which if they run, no Muſe would pleaſe 
Toaſt of any ſpring but theſe. 

And G rmymed employ'd thould be 
Tofetch his !0ove Near from thee, 
Thou ſhalt be Nurſe fair Vers ſears, 
To the next C#»/4 thar ſhe bears. 
Were1t not then diſcreetly done 

To ope one ſpring to let two run ? 

Fy, fy. this Belly, Beaury's mint, 

Bluſhes to ſee ne coyn ſtampt 1n't. 
Employ it then, for though jt be 


go POEMS, 
Our wealth, it 1s your royalty; | 
And beauty will have currant grace 

That bcars the Imag? of your tace. 

How to the touci the Ivory thighes 

Vell gently, and again do riſe, 

As pliable to impreſſion 

As Virgins wax, or P:7:mſtone 

Difſolv'd to ſoftnefle ; plump, and full, 
More white and ſoft then Corſall }J/nol, 

Or Cotten from from the 1ndimn Tree, - 
Or prety flk-worms huſwifery. 

Theſe on two marble pillars rais'd 

Make me in doubt which ſhould be prais'd ; 
They, or their Columnes muſt; but when 
I view thoſe feet which Ihave ſeen 

So nimbly trip it o're the Lawns, 

That all the Sty's and the Fawns 

Have ſtood amaz'd, when they weu'd paſſe 
Over the layes, and not a graſſe 

Would feel the weight, nor ruſh, nor bent 
Drooping betray which way you went, 

O then 1 felt my hot deſires 

Burn more, and flame with double fires. 
Come let thoſe thighes,thoſe legs,thoſe ſcet 
With mine in thouſand windings meet, 
And woven in more ſubtle twines 
Then Woodbine, Ivy, or the Vines, 

For when Love ſees us circling thus 

He'le like no Arbour more then us, 

Now let us kifſe, would you be gone > 
Manners at leaft allows me one. 

Bluſh you at this > pretty one ſtay, 

&ndI will take that k:fle away. 
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Thus with a ſecond, and that too 

A third wipes off; ſo will we go 

To numbers that the ſtars out-run, 

And all the Atoms in the Sun. 

For though we kifſe till Phavus ray 

Sink in the ſeas, and kiſſing ſtay 

Till his bright beams return again, 

There can of all but one remain : 

And if for one good manners call, 

In one, good manners, grant me all, 
Are kiſſes all > they but fore-run 

Another duty to be done. 

What would you of that Minſtrell ſay 

That tunes his pipes and will not play 

Say what are bloſſoms 1n their priine, 

T hat ripen not in harveſt time ? 

Or what are buds that ne're diſcloſe 

The long d for ſweetneſle of the roſe ? 

So kiſles to a Lover's gueſt 

Are invitations, nat the feaſt, 

| See every thing that we eſpic 

Is fruitfull ſaving you and [ : 

View all the fields, ſurvey the bowers, 

T he buds, the bloſſoms, and the flowers 

And ſay if they fo rich could be 

[n barren baſe Virginity, 

_ Farth's not ſo coy as you are now, 

But willingly admits the Plow, 

For how had man or beaſt been fed, 

If ſhe had Kept her maiden head > 

C244 once c6y asare the reſt 

Hangs now 2 babe on either breſt, 

And Cblers ſince a man the took, 
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Has leſſe of greennefle in her look, 
Our Ewes have ean'd, and eyery damme = 
Gives ſuck unto her tender Lamb. 

As by theſe groves we walk'd along, 

Some Birds were feeding of their young, | 
Some on their cggs did brooams fits 

Sad that they had not hatch'd them yet, 
Thoſe that were flower then the reſt, 

Were buke building of the neſt, 

You onely w1llnot pay the fine. 

You vow d and ow'd to /atentine. 

As you were angling in the brook 

With ftlken lineand filver hook, | 

Through Chryſtall ftreams you might deſcry 
How vaſt and nuwberiefle a fry 

The fiſh had ſpawn'd, that all along 

The banks wers crowded with the throng. 
And ſhall fair ens more command 

By water then ſhe does by land > 

T he Phoenix chaſt yet when ſhe dies, 

Her ſelf with her own aſhes hes. 

But let thy love more wiſely thrive 

To do the at while th'art alive, 

'Tis time we left our childiſh Love 

T hat trades for toyes, and now approve 
Our abler skill ; they are not waſe 

Look Bavies onely in the eyes, 

That ſmooth'red {mile thews what you meant, 
And modeſt ſilence gives conſent. 

That which we now prepare, willbe 

Beſt done 1n filent ſecrefic. 

Core do not weep, whatis't you fear 2 
Leait ſome ſhould know what we did here, 


See not a flowre you preft is dead, 
ut re-eredts his bended head; 
7hat whoſoe're ſhall paſſe this way 
Knows not by theſe where Phyllis lay. 
And in your forehead there is none | 
Can read the at&t thar we have done, 
P hy!!rs. 
Poor credulous and fimple maid ! 
By whar ſtrange wiles art thou betraied ! 
A treaſure thou haſt loſt to day 
For Which thou canſt no ranſom pay. _ 
How black art thou transform'd with fin ?! 
How Rrange a guilt gnaws me within ? 
Griet will convert this red to pale ; 
When every Wake, and Whitſund-ale 
Shalltalk my ſhame, break, break ſad heart 
1 here is no Medicine for my ſmart, 
No herb nor bali can cure my forrow, 
Unlefſe you meer again to morrow. 


Upon a very deformed GentleWoman, but of 
voice incomparable [Weet. 


Charc'd feet Lesbia% voice to hear, 
O thar the pleaſure of the ear 
Contented had the atperite; 
But I muſt fatisfie the ſight , 
\\ here ſuch a face I chanc'd to ſee 
Frem Which good Lord deliver me, 
I'ft not prophane it Iſhould cell 
I thought her one of thoſe that fell 
With Luc:f;s Apoſtate train 
.Yet did her Angels voice retain 2 
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A Cherubin her notes deſcri'd,, 
A Devill every where beſide. | 
As$k the dark woods, and they le confeſſe 
None did ſuch Harmony expreſſe 
In all their bowres from May to Iune, 
Yet nere was face ſo out of tnne. 
Her Virginall-teeth falſe time did keep, 
Her wrinkled forchead went to deep. 
Lower then Gammt ſunk her eyes; 
'Bove Elathough her noſe did riſes 
I le truſt Muſicians now, that reſt _ 
Beſt muſicke doth in diſcords dwell, 
Her ayres catic'd the gentle quie 
Of Birds to come, who all admire, 
And would with pleaſure longer ſtay, 
Burt that her looks trights them away. 
W hich for a good Priipus goes, 
And well may ſerve to ſcar the Crows, 
Her voice might tempt th'immortal race, 
But let her onely thew her face, | 
And ſoon ſhe might extinguiſh thus 
The luſting of an Incubus, 

So have I ſeen a Lute o're-worn, 

Old and rotten, patcht,and torn, 

So raviſh with a found, and bring 

A cloſe ſo ſweet to every ſtring, 

As would ſtrike wonder in our ezrs, 

And work an envy in the Sphears 
Say monſter ſtrange, what maiſt thou be ; 
W hence ſhall I fetch thy Pedigree > 
What bur a Panther could beger 
A beaſt ſo fonl. a breath ſo ſyvcet > 
Arthou of Sas iffue art, 
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If they be fiſh the upper part, 
Orelſe blinde Homer was nor mad 
Then, when he ſung Vlifs had 

So m_— a gift from Aeotus, 

Who odour. breathing Ze yzu4 

In ſeyerall bottles did incloſe; 

For certain thou art one of thoſe, 
Thy looks, where other women place 
Their chiefeſt Pride, is thy diſgrace, 
The tongue, a part Which us'd ro be 
Worſt in thy Sex, is beſt in thee, 
Were [ but now to chooſe my dear 

| Not by my eye, but by my ear, 

Here would I dote; how ſhall I woo 
Thy yoice, and not thy body tov ? 
Then all the brood I get of thee, 


Would * ightingales and Cygnets be : 


Cygnets betimes their throats to try, 


Born with more Muſicke then the dyc. 


Say Lesvia, ſay, what god will bleſſe 
Our Loves with ſo much happineſle : 
Some women are all tongne, bo 0 
Why art not thou my Lesbz ſo » 


Thy looks do ſpeak thee witch ; one ſpe! 


To make thee but inviſible, 

Ordie ! refigne thy ſelfro death, 
And 1 will catch thy lateſt breath; 
But that the noſe will ſcarfeI fear 
Finde it ſo ſweet as did the ear, 

Or ifthou wouldſt not have me coy, 
As was the ſelf. inamour'd Boy, 
Turn onely Voice, an Echo prove, 


ere, here, by heay'n, T'le tix my Loye, 


bo 
! p 
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1f not, you gods, to eaſe my minde, 
Or make her dumb, or ſtrike me blinde ; 
For grief, and anger in me riſe, 

Whilſt the hath tongue, or I have eyes. 


ne, 
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The Milk-maids Epithalaminm, 


Oy to the Bridegroom aud the Bride 
] That lie by one anothers fide ! 

O fie upon the Virgin-Beds; 

No loſe 1s gain bur Maiden-heads. 
Love quickly {end the time may be 
When I ſhall deal my Roſemary ! 


I tong to ſimper at a feaſt, 

To dance, and kifle, and do the reſt. 
When I ſhall Wed, and Bedded be 
O then the qualme comes over me, 
And tels the ſweetneſle of a Theam 
That I nere knew but in a dream. 


You Ladies have the bleſſed nights, 

I pine1n hope of ſuch delights : 

And filly Damſcll onely can 

Milk the Cows teats and think on man; ' 
And ſigh and wiſh to taſt and preve 

The wholeſome Sillibub of Love, 


Make haſt, at once twin-Brothers bear ; 
And leave new matter for a ſtar, 
Women and ſhips are neyer ſhown 


_ So fair as when their ſails are blown, 


Then 
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hen when the Midwife hears your moan; 
\'le ſigh for grief that I haye none. 3 
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and you, dear Knight, whoſe every kifſe 
reaps the full crop of Curids blifſe, 
= Kow you bave found, conteffe and tel! 
ſhat ſingle ſheets do make up hell, 
ind then ſo charitable be 
oget a manto pity me. | 


An Eoloone oa the noble Aſſemblies reviced on 
Cer/wold Hils, by AZ. Robert Dover, 
Cellen, There? | 

Hat Clod-pates, 70:,are our Brittith ſwains 
| X How Lubber-like they lol! upon the plains > 

No lite, no ſpirit in 'em; every Clown 
con as he layes his Hook and Tarbox down, 
[hat ou2"t to take his Reed, and chant his layes, 
r nimbly run the winding of the Maze, 
ow gets a buſh to room himſclf, and ſleep ; 
15 hard to know the ſhepherd from the ſheep, 
ind yet me thinks our Engliſh paſtures be 
5 flowry as the Lawns of Arcade; 
Dur Virgins blith as theirs, nor can proud (3reec? 
oaſt purer ayre, nor ſheer a finer fleece, 
7, Yet view their out-fide, Colca, you would ſay | 
hey have as mach brawn in their necks as they - | 
ur 7c-4 brags of, luſty arms that ſwell lj 
\ith able finews, and might hurl as well 
te weighty ledge ; their legs, and thigkes of bone, I | 
Treat 2s Ce/oſſizs, yet their ſtrength is gone, 
*y look like yonder man of wood, that ſtands __ 
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To bound the limits of the Pariſh-lands. 

Doſt thou ken, Colſen, what the cauſe might be 

Of fuch a dull and generall Lethargie ? 

Co! Swain, with their ſports their ſouls were ta'ne away 
Ti!l then they all were active, every day | 
They exercis d to welld their l1ymbs, that now 

Are numb'd to every thing, but flail and plow, 
Early in May up got the jolly rout 

Call d by the Lark, and ſpred the fields about:: 
One for to breath himſelf, would courſing be} 
From this fame Beech, to yonder Mulberie, 

A ſecond leapt, his fupple nerves to trie, 

A third was practifing his Melody, 

This a new j1g was footing, others were 

Buſted at wreitling, or to throw the Barre ? 
Ambitious which ſhould bear the Bell away, 

And kiffe the Nut-brown Lady of the May. 

This ſtirr'd 'emup ; a jolly ſwain was me 

Whom Pceand $uſun after Victory 

Crown'd with agarland they had made, beſer 
With Daiſies, Pinks and many a Violet, 

Covſlp, and Gilliflower, Rewards though ſmall, 
Enconra,e vertue, but 1t none at all 

Meet her, the languitheth, and dies, as now 

V\ here worth's deny'd the honour of a bough. 
And. 7%. his the cauſe | read to be 

Of fuch a dull and generall Lethargie. 

7h Tl thrive the Low that did their mirth gain fa, 
Wolves haunt his flocks, that teok thoſe ſports awii 
C97. Some melancholly ſwains about have gone 
To teach all zeal their own completion : 

Choler they wili admit ſometimes I ſee, 

But Flegme, and Sanguine no Religions be, 
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Theſe teach that Dauncing is a Jezabell, 

And Barley-break the ready way to Hell. 

The Morrice-Idols, Whitſun-ales can be _ 

WayY But prophane Reliques of a jubilee ! 

Thelen a zeal, exprefſe how much they do 

The Organs hate, have filenc'd Bag pipes too; 
And harmelefſe May-poles, all are rail'd upon 

Asif they were the towers of Babylon, 

Some think not fit there ſhould be any ſport 

Ith Countrey, tis a dith proper to th'Court, 

Mirth not becomes 'em, let the ſawey ſwain 

Eat Beef, and Bacon, and go ſ\eat again. 

Beſides, what ſport can in theirpaſtimes be 

When all is but ridiculous fopperie ? 

The, Collen, T once the famous 5 55n did fee, 

A nation glorious for her gravity ; 

Yet there Zn hundred Knights on warlike Steeds 

Did skirmiſh out a fight arm'd but with Reeds ; 

\t which a thouſand Ladies eyes did gaze, 

Yet 'twas no better then our Ptiſon-baſe. 

Vhat 1s the Barriers but a Courtly way 

Of our more down-right ſport, the Cudgell. play ? 
oot-ball with us may be with them Baloome, 

Us they at Tilt, ſo we at Quintain runne. 

ind thoſe old Paſtimes reliſh beſt with me, 

hat have leaſt Art, and moſt fimplicity, 

cn, they ſay at Court there is an Art 

1,70 dance a Ladies honour from her heart; 
vuWPuch wiles poore ſhepherds know not, all their ſence 
s dull to any thing but Innocence. 

The Countrey Lafſe,although her dance be good, 
irs not anothers Galliard in the Blood, 

nd yet their ſports by ſome controul'd haye been, 
T z Wha 
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Who think there 1s no mirth but what is fin. I 
© might I but their harmlefle Gambols ſee $0 
Reitor d unto an ancient liberty, "ol 
Where ſpotlefle dalliance traces ore the Plains, ks 
And harmlziſe Nymphs jet it with harmieſſe ſwains; [$0 
To ſee an ape again of Innocent Loves | As 
Twine cloſe as Vines, yet kifſe as chaſt as Doves, [ſic 
Me thinks I could the 7hraciaa Lyre have ftrung, 3o 
Or tun'd my whiſtle to the Mantuan ſong, at 
Coll Then tune thy whiſtle boy, and ſtring thy Lyre;' [Fa 
'T hat age 1s come again, thy brave deſire 
Pan hath approv'd ; dauneing ſhall be this yeer Iv 


Holy as is the motion of a Sphear, 

the <ollen, with ſweeter breath Fame never blew [As 
Her ſacred Trump, if this good news be true ! Ger W 
Co!l. Knowſt thou not Corſw#4 hills> 7h Through allt]Be: 
No finer Wooll runnes through the ſpinſters hand, | 0ri 


Bur filly Coe, 1!l thou doſt divine, Ant 
Canſt thou miſtake a Bramble for a Pine ? Wat 
Or think this Buſh a Cedar ? or ſuppoſe vl 
Yong Hamlet, where to ſleep each thepheard goes, . Not 
In circuit, buildings, people, power and name - Po 


Equalls the Bow ſtring'd by the filyer Thame ? The 
As well thou maiſt their ſports with ours compare, {|itt 
As the ſoft wooll of Lambs, with the Goats hair, lia 
Coll. Laſt evening Lad, I met a noble ſwain, Giy 
That ſpurr'd his {prightfull Palfrey ore the plain, Wt 
His head with 1ibbands crown'd, and deckt as gay - | tt 


As ay Laffe upon her Bridall day : ( 
I thought Cuba eafie faiths we ſhepheards prove) Piuc 
This, not the Bull, had been Enro;es Love ! Wc 
I ask't the cauſe, they told me this was he, Anc 


Whom this dayes Triumph crown'd with viQory : [i 
Mar 


Others with hoofs ſo ſwift, beat o're the race 
ks if fome engine ſhot'em to the ous 

& many, and ſo well wing'd ſteeds there were 
Asall the brood of Peg:ſ had been there. 
kider, and horſe could not diftinguiſh'd be, 
Zoth ſeem'd conjoyn'd a Centaur's progeny, 

k numerous troop they were, yet all fo light 


'[Farth never groan'd, nor felt 'em in their flight, 


Such Royall paſtimes Cotſwo!d mountains fill, 


When gentle ſwains viſit her glorious hill : 


'I'Where with ſuch packs of hounds they hunting ga 


o 


i [Beats o're the fields, and Echoes chrough the skies, 


> A 


As Cyresnere did wind his Bugle to |! 
Whoſe noiſe 1s muſicall, and wit! full cries 


(700 hearing wiſh'd to leave his Sphere, 
And call his dog from heaven to ſport it there. 
Wa: though he fled for life, yet joy'd withall 


bravea dirge ſung forth his funerall. 
. [Nor Syrens ſweethier rill, Hares as they flie 
| /=ok back, as gladto liften, loth to die, 


Trſ, No doubt but from the braye Heroick fire 
athe more noble hearts, ſparks of deſire 

Way warm this colder boores, and emulous ſtrife 
Give the old Mirth and Innocence a new life. 


When thoughts of fame their quickned fouls ſhall fff 
 patevery glannge that ſhews em Corſwo/d hill, _ 
Wl. There Shepherd,there,the ſolemn games be plaid, 
[uchas great Theſu$, or Alc:des made ; | 


ch as Apo!'o wiſhes he had feen, 
Und Tove deſires had his invention been ! 
the N mar, and the 1/72;27 paitimes ſtill 


1 3 | Though 
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Many brave teeds there were, ſome you ſhould finde 
[$0 fleet as they had been ſons of the winde : 


| 
| 
| 
| 
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"Though dead in Grrece, furvive on Cotfwald hill; 
The. Oh happy hill the gentle Graces now 
Shall trip o're Thine and leave C:tbe/ous brow 3; 
Parnafrus clift ſhall fink below his ſpring, 
And every Muſe ſhall on thy frontlet fing. 
The goddeſſes again in ftrife ſhall be, 
And from mount [dz make appealto thee ; 
Olyn1p*5 pay thee homage, and in dread 
The aged-A4lpes ſhall bow his ſnowy head; 
F bra with all her ſtore thy Temples Crown, 
Whoſe height ſhall reach the ſtars: gods lookingdow 
Shall blefſe the Incenſe that thy flowers exhale, 
And make thee beth a mountain and a Vale. 
How many Ladieson thy top ſhall meet, 
And prefſe thy trefles with their od'rous feet ? 
Whoſe eyes when wandring men ſee from a far, 
They'le think thee Heaven and each of them a ſtar, 
But gentle Cox ſay what god or man 
Fame we for this great work, De hn, or Pn > 
Col. Danbni is dead, and Pan hath broke his Reed, 
Tell all your flocks 'tis Joviall Doves deed. 
Behold the ſhepherds in their ribbands go, 
And ſhortly allthe Nymphs ſhall wear 'em to : 
Amaz'q to ſee ſuch glory met together, 
Blefſe Dovers pipe, whoſe Muſick call'd 'em hither. 
Sport you my Rams at ſound of Dovers name; 
Big-bellied Ews make haſt to bring a Lambe 
For Douers fold : Go Maids and Lillies get 
To make himup a glorious Coronet. 

Swains keep his holy -day, and each man ſwear 

To Saint him in the Shephrards- Calendar. | 
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Ad Medicum. 
HE 4,que me Colchis, magico qute Theſlala cant 


Sic cruciat miſery & tantis coquit ilia flammis 


| Aut que cera meas torret liguefa Fa me dullas ? 


Mitins in Lybiam Phebi jubar antra lrons 
Ingreſſum furit, & Uulcania #itizes Xtna 

Sevitt, ardentes cineres, multamque favillam 

In Calabros jacalata ſinus : Her, quis mii vettes 
Indait Herculeas ? nam ſentio virus, CF 0miics 
Ebullire meas Neſſeo ſangaine venas ! 

Mille licet paſcas fibra creſcente volucres, 

Felicem Tirium, multo quem frigore ſti::gis 
Caucaſus ! O /iceat mihi tecum monte (46 jilo 
Eternum trattare gel, glacicg, percent | 
Demulcere animum,nivibuſq, extinanere lamina! 
Ant tecum ſitiam, gelidis modo detur 12 undis | 
Stare, twiſg, meum lymphss ſol irier eſtum, 


Tantale, »amg, uror miſere miſer, eſtat intus 


I domitus, totoſ, i gs depaſcitur art as. 
Dum gliſcit calor, & ſg09 coquit ione Cruorem, 
Intumert extemplo cutts, exurgitg, tumeſcens 
Purpurea wacula, & multo diſtin&arybore ; 
Non aliter quam de clo cum decidt imber, 
Plurima ( vidi etenim ) medio natat equore bull: ; 
Aut quale in noſtrts { ſepe eſt videre ) culinis | 
Cum promum verubus ſtridet caro : Belides, in me, 
ln me perpeti.ar diffundite, Belides, urnam, 

#4 > am 
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Gens eft,, hum.1105, que dicitur, impia, carne 
Condere viſceribus ; me, me, petut, & Voret ore 
7am toſtum jecir : hen, fervent mea & onnia men. 
Apta Thyeltzis vivunt convivia menſis, bra) 
At eum flamma ſatis totos bacch;ta per artus 
Lenizs ard:ſcens deferbait, illico turgens 
Deſcendit cretts, + pants nunc mitins uror. 

T and:m omns calor expirat, viazorque repente 
Taygeti montzs, ocledive in vallibues Ham: 
Ramorium dens a requieſcere tefius in umbra z 

Et tandem revocata ſuas redit, improba, wires, 
Flamma, premitqu? iter, ſolitiſque caloribus unt, 
T unc mint ſcintillant ocnli,tremul umque videntes. 
Tmbelli ſpettazt, acie, bina emnia, bind 

Confpicer, & bints exurgit menſa lucerns ; 

T um videor Stygiis undss, ipſoque Acharonte 
Immers, videm flagranti claudier are, 

{nque Perillezo magire incendia T anro. 

Sum menus ipſe Rogus :que tantas pabula poſſunt, 
Ono valcam tantas nutrire bitumine flammas ? 
$1 qua eff berbarum virtus {que maxima certe ſt) 
Extinguas pluſquam Phabeos, ( Phzbe) calore: 
Extinguas, precor, & cofto mihi redde [al utem, 
Ut ſemel cnnoſum reparaverat Mona Colchis ; 
Urque Arics jarvenem rediit grandevus in Agnim, 


—— 


T bz Seng of Orpheus. . 
Aile ered Deſerts, whom kinde nature made 
Oncly to ſhelter with a loving thade, 


— 


The 
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the now negleGted Mufick, glad to fee 
Lions afford her hoſpitali$, 
and Tigers bid her welcome, with the reſt 
Of ſavage Beaſts accept her for 2 oueſt, 
Since men refuſe her, and ſcarce daign an ear 
To her high notes , or if they pleaſe to hear, 
Tis all ; amongſt my Punils, you may ſce 
The Birds that learn't their ſweeteſt lates of meg 
Thoſe that chant Carols in this thanklefſe age 
To pleaſure men, rewarded with a Cage. 


——_ 


A Mask, for Lydin. 
Weet Lydia take this Maske, and fhroud 
\J Thy face within the filken clond, 
And veil thoſe powerful! Skies : 
For he whoſe gazing dares ſo high aſpire, 
Makes burning-glafſes ot his eyes, 
And ſetshis heart on fire, * © 


Vale, Lydia, yaile, for unto mee _ 
There 15 no Bafilisk but thee, - | 
Thy very looks do kill ; 
Yet in thoſe looks ſo fixtis my delight, 
Poor ſoul ( alas ) I languith ſtil 
In abſence of thy fight, . 


Cloſe up thoſe eyes or we ſhall finde 
Too preat a luftre ſtrike us blinde ! 

Or if a Ray ſo good 
Ought to be ſeen, let it but then appear 


When Eagles do produce their brood, n 


To try their young ones there, 


ar 


212 _ POEMS. 
Or if thou would'ſt have me to know 
How great a brightneſſe thou canſt ſhow, 
When they have loſt the Sun; 
Then do thou riſe,and give the world this theme, 
So! from th'efÞrrides 1s run, 
And back hath whipt his teame, 


Yet through the Go:t when he ſhall ſtray, 
Thou through the ra muſt take thy way ; 
For ſhould you both ſhine bright 
In the ſame Trepich, we poor moles ſhould get 
Not ſo ___ comfort by the light, 
As torment by the heat, | 


Where's Ly4;a now > where ſhall I ſeek - 
Her charming lip, her tempting cheek 

That my affe&tions bow'd ? 
So dark 2 ſable hath eclipſt my fair, 

That I can gaze upon the cloud, 
That durſt not ſee the | any 


But. yet me thinks my thoughts begin 
,To fay there lyes a white within, 

Though black her pride controul : 
And what care I how black a ew ſee, 

So there be whiteneſle in the ſoul, 
S$Ull ſuch an Erbiope be, 


—————_ 


' A parley with his empty Purſe. 
Urſe, who'l not know you have a Poets been 


When he ſhall look and finde no gold herein? 
8 | CE NT OInY = *x MI What 
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hat reſ-eR( think you ) will there now be hown 
o this foul neſt, when all the birds are flown > 

Unnaturall vacuw, can your emptineſſe 

Anſwer to ſome flight queſtions, ſuch as theſe > 

How ſhall my debts be payd? or can my ſcores 

Be cleer'd with Verſes to my Creditors ? 

Hexamezer's no ſterling, and I fear 

What the brain coins goes ſcarce for currant therey 

Can meeter cancell bonds Is here a time | 

Eyer to hope to wipe out chalk with rime 2? 

Or if I now were hurrying to the jail 

Are the nine Muſes held ſufficient bail > 

Would they to any compoſition come, 

If we ſhould morgage our Elam, 

Tempe, Fernaſſis, and the golden ſtreams 

Of Taevs, and Padtolus, thoſe rich dreams 

Of aCtive fancy ? Can our 07phews move 

| Thoſe rocks, and ſtones with his beft ſtrains of loye » 

Should I ( like Homer ) fing in lofty tones _ 

To them Achilles, and his My-midons! 

Hettor, and 4ax are but Sergeants names, 

T hey relliſh Bay-ſalt, *bove the Epigrams 

Of the moſt ſeaſon'd brain, nor will they be 

Content with Ode, or payd with Elegy, 

Muſe, burn thy Bates, and thy fond quill reſigne, 

One croſle of theirs is worth whole books of mine. 

Of all the treaſure which the Poets hold | 

There's noneat all they weigh, except our gold ; 

And mine's return'd to th'!adzs, and hath yore 

Never to viſit this cold climate more, | 

Then crack your ſtrings good Purſe,for you need none: 

Gape on, as they doto be payd, gape on, 
| Upon 


7 
OW 
_ 


— A me ag 
Upon love fondly refus'd for Conſcierco ſake, 
Ature, Creations law, is judg'd by ſenſe, 
Not by the Tyrant conſcience, 
'1 hen our commiſſion gives us leave to do, 
What youth and pleaſure prompts us to : 
For ye mult queſtion elſe heayens grezt decree, 
 Andtax it with a Treachery ; 2 
If things made ſweet to tempt our appetite 
Should with a guilr ſtain the delight. 
Higher powers rule us, our ſelves can nothing do ; 
Who made us love, made't lawfu!l too. 
Jt was not loye, but love transform'd to vice 
Ravith'd by envious Avarice, 
Made women firſt impropriate; All were free, 
Incloſures mens inventions be, | 
T'th' goiden age no action could be found 
For treſpaſle on my neigbours ground : 
*T was juſt with any Faire to mix our blood ; 
The beſtis moſt diffufive good, 
She that confines her beams to one mans ſight, 
Is a dark-Lanthorn to a glorious light, 
Say, does the Virgin-ſpring leſie chaſt appeare 
Cauſe many Thirſts are quenched there 25 
Or haye you not with the ſame odours met, 
When more haye ſmelt your Violet > 
The Phoenix 1s not anpry at her neſt, 
Eauſe her perfumes make others bleſt : 
"Though Incenſe to th'eternall gods be meant, 
_ YertmortallsRivallin the ſent, 
ſan 1s the Lord of Creatures, yet we ſee »; 
* Thatall his yaſtals loyes are frew 


| 
| 
| 
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The ſeyere Wedlocks fetters do not binde 
The Pard's inflam'd, and amorous minde; 
But that he may be like a Bridegroom led 
Even to the Royall Lyons bed, 
The Birds may for a yeer their loves confine, 
But make new choice each lat, 
If our affections then more ſerviie be 
Then are our ſlaves, where's mans ſoverajpnty > 
Why then by pleaſing more, ſhould you lefie pleaſe, 
And ſpare the ſweets, being more ſweet then thefe 2 
If the freſh Trunk have ſap enough to give 
That each inſertive Branch may live ; 
The Gardner grafts not onely Apples there, 
But adds the Wardenand the Peare, 
The Peach, and Apricock together grow, 
The Cherry and the Damſon too, 
Till he hath made by skilfull husbandry 
An intire Orchard of one Tree. 
So leaſt our Paradiſe perfe&ion want, 
We may as well inoculate as plant. 
What's Conſcience but a Beldams midnight theam 7 
 Ornodding Nurſes idle dream ? : 
So feign'd, as as are the Goblins, Elyes, and Fairies 
To watch their Orchards, and their Dairies, 
For who can tell when firſt her reign begun > 
I'th' ſtate of innocence was none : | 
And ſince large Conſcience as the proverb ſheyes)' 
In the fame ſenſe with bad one goes, 
Theleſſe the better then, whence this will fall, 
'Tis to be perfe& to have none at all. 
Suppole it be a vertue rich, and pure, 
Tis not for Spring, or Summer ſure, 
Nor yet for Autumn ; Love muſt haye his prime, 


His 
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His warmer heats, and harveſt time; 7 On 
Till we have flourith'd, grown, and reapt our wiſhes: 
\; hat Conſcience daies oppoſe our kiſles > ; 
Bur w hen times colder hand leads us near home, 
_ T>ca let tnat Winter-yertue come : 
Froit 1s allthen prodigious; we may do 
What youth and pleaſure prompts us to. 


On Importunate D annes. L 
P Ox take you all from you my ſorrows ſwell 
| Your Treacherous Faith makes meturn Infidell, 
Pray vex me not for Heavens fake, or rather 

For your poor Childrens fake, or for their Father, 
You trouble me in yain, what 'ere you fay 

I cannot, will not, nay I ought not pay, 

You are = xtortioners ; I was not ſent | 
T'encreaſe your ſins, butmake you all repent 

T hat 'erc you truſted me, wee're even here, 

I bought roo cheap, becauſe you ſold toe dear, 
Learn Conſcience of your Wiyes, for they Iſwear 
For the molt part Trade in the better Ware, 


— - —_— —— ——— —— 


Heark Reader if thou never yet hadſt one 
Tle ſhew the torm2nts of a Cam1r1%e Duane, = 
. He rajles where 'ere he comes, and yet can ſay 
But this, that Rando/;hdid not keep his day. 

V hat : can I keep the Day, orſtop the Sun 

From ſetting, or the Night from coming on. 
CouldI hive kept dayes, I had chang'd the doom 
Of Times and Seaſons, thac had never come, 

T keſe evill ſpirits haunt me every day 

And will not let me eat, ſtudy, or pray | 

Iam ſo much in their Books that 'tis known 


I am tos feldome frequent in my owe. 


What 
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What damage given to my Doors might be 
F Doors might AQions have of Battery! 
and when they finde their comming to no end 
They Duzz: by prexie, and their Letters ſend, 
In ſuch a ſtile as I could neyer finde 
In Ties long, or Sencca's ſhort winde, 


Good Maſter Randolph, Pardon me 1 pray 

If 1 remember you forget your day. 

1 kindly dealt with you, and it wonld be 
Unkinat in you, not to be kinde to me. 

You know Sirg 1 muſt pay for what 1 have. 

My Creditors will be paid, therefore I crave. 
Pay me as 1 pay them Sir, for one Brothcr 

1s bound in Conſcience to pay another 

Beſides my Landlord wonld not be content. 
1f 1 ſhould dodge with him for's quarters rent. - 
My Wife lies in too, nnd I n:eds muſt pay 

The Midwife, leaſt the fool be caſt away. 

And" ris a ſecond charge to me poor man 

To make the new born Babe a Chriſtia, 

Beſides the Churching a third charge will be 

In butter d Habberaine and frummety. 

T hs hoping you will make a conrtcous end, 

1 reſt (1 would thou wouldſt ) Your loving 

( Friend. 
A.B.M.H. T.B. H,L.I.O. | 
LF. M.G. P.W. Nay I know 
You have the ſame ſtile all, and as for me 


Such as your ſtjle is ſhall your payment be, 4 
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Juſt all alike, ſee, what a curſed ſpell 
Charmes Devils up, to make my Chamber hell, 


This ſome ſtary'd Prentice brings,one that does look 


With a face blurd more then his Maſters book, 
One that in any chink can peeping lye 
More ſlender then the yard he meaſures by :-_ 
When my poor ſtomack barks for meat 1 dare 
Scarce humour it, they make me live by air, 
As the Cumelions do; and if none pay 
Better then I have done, even fo may they, 
When I wonld goto Chappell, they betray 
My zeal, and when I onely meant to pray. 
Unto my God, faith all T have to do 
Ts to pray them, and glad they'l hear me too, 
Nay {houldI preach, the Raſchals are ſo vext, 
[They'd fee a Beadle to arreſt my Text ; 
And ſue if ſuch a ſite might granted be, 
My Uſe and Doctrine to an Outlary, 
This ſtings, yet what my gall moſt works upon 
Is that the hope of my reyenge is gone. 
For were I but to deal with ſuch as thoſe, 
That knew the danger of my Uerle or Proſe 
T'de fteep my Mule in Vineger and Gall 


3 


Till the fierce ſcold grew ſharp and hang'd 'um all, 


But thoſe I amto deal with are ſo dull, 

( Though got by Schollers ) he that is moſt full 

Of Underſtanding can but hither come 

Imprimis, Item, a2d the Totall-ſam, 

I do not wiſh them Ez y:ts plagues, buc eyen 

As bad as they; T'le add unto them ſeven. 

But clouds of Moths in every ſhop i” th' Town, 
Then honeſt Devill to their Ink convey 


I with not Graſhoppers,Froggs, and Lice come down, 


Some 
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ome eAqua-fortis that may eat away — 

., Frhetr books: To adde more tormenrs to their lives 
k faven I beſeech thee ſend 'um handſome Wives. 
Qch as will pox their fleſh, till ſores grow in't 
That all their Linnen may be ſpent in lint, 

And give them'Children with ingenuous fices, 
tndued with/all the Ornaments and Graces 

Of Soul and Body, that it may be known 

To others, and themfelyes they'r not their own. 
and if this-yex 'um not, I'le grieve the Town 

With this eurſe, States put TrinztzgLefurc down, 

- [Butmy laſt Imprecation this ſhall be, 

May they more Debtors have, and like me. 
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A Chara&er: 


Aulico-politico, Academirco. 


T Hou Cozen to great Madams and allyed, 

To all the Beauties that are Ladified, 

Thou Eagle of the Realm whoſe eyes can ſee, 

[hinviſble plors of forraign policie, .. 

Thou great and unknown Learning of thy Nation + 

Made not by ſtudie, but by inſpiration! _ 

The Court; the'State,'the Schooles together be 

By th'ears, and fight, and ſcratch, and all for thee, 

When I behold thee cringe in ſome fair Hall, 

And ſcrape proportions Mathematicall, 

Yarying thy mouth as 'twere by Magick- fpell 

To circle, oyall, ſquare, and triangle, 

And take a Virgin by the Ivory hand _. 

| fling words to her, none can underſtan4 TP 
K 
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But in a viſion, and ſome yerſe repeat ; 
So well inchanted, none the ſenſe can get, 

Till they have conjur'd in lines ſtrange and many, 
To finde what ſpirit it has, if it have any. 

To ſce thy feet ( rhough nature made them ſplay ) 
$crew 1n the toes to dance and force away 

To ſonte ſmooth meaſure, as might juſtly vaunt 
Thou art turn'd Monſeur of an Elephant. 

Thy mother ſure going to ſee ſome ſport, 

Tilting, or Maſque, conceay'd thee 1n the Court, 
But when view thee gravely nod, and pic 

In a grave poſture, ſhake the head, and fit 

Plots to bring Spazn to England, and confine 

King Philips Indies unto Millletons Mine. 

When I read o're thy Comments ſagely writ 

On the Currantoes, and with how much wit 
Thy profound 4phoriſmes do expound to us | 
The Almanacks, and G allobclgicus ; 
When I conceive what news thou wilt bring o're | 
When thou returnſt with thy Embaſſador, 

What flops the Switzers wears to hide his joynts, 
How Fr-:1c and how the Spaniard truffe theit points, | 
How ropes of Onions at Saint Omers go, | 
And whether Turks be Chriſtians yea or no, 
Then I believe one in deep points ſo able, 
Was ſurely got under the Councell-table, 
But when TI hear thee of Celirenm write 

In Ferio and Baraljpton fight, | | 
Me thinks my then Propketike ſoul durſt tell 

Thou muſt be born at 4riftorles Well. 
But ſhall T tell thee friend how thy bleſt fate 

By chance hath made thy name ſo fortunate, 
The Statez-man thinks thou haſt too much o'th'Cont 


: 
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The Courtier thinks thy ſager parts do ſort 

Beſt for the State ; as for the Ladics they 

Pos'd with the Medley of thy language, ſay 

Th'art a meer Scholler, and the Scholler ſwears 
Thou art of any tribe rather then thetts. 

One thinks thee this, one thar, a third thinks either, 
Thou thinkſt thy ſelf th'art all, and I think neither, 


ms 
—_— 


On the Loſſe of bis Finger. 


F_T Ow much more bleſt are trees then men # 
Their boughes lopt eff will grow agen; 


But if the ſteel our limbs difſeyer; 
The joynt once loft is loſt for eyer. 
But fondly I dull fool complain, 
Onr members ſhall revive again, 
And thou poor finger that art duſt 
Before the other members, muſt 
Return as ſooh as heavens command, 
And reunited beto tf hand 
As thoſe that are not aſhes yet; 
Why doſt thou then ſo envious fit, 
And malice Oaks that they to fate 
Aretenants of a longer date ? 
Their leaſes do more years include 
But once expit'd, are nefe rehew'd. 
Therefore dear finger though thou be 
Cut from theſe muſcles govern'd thee; 
And had thy motion at command, 
YetRillasin a margent ſtand, 
To point my thoughts td fix upon 
. K 2 
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The hope of ReſurreQtion : 

And fince thou canſt no finger be 
Be a deaths head to humble me, 
Till death doth threat her ſting in vain, 
And we in heayen fhake hands again. 


* 0 . - 
- 
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:. AM paraneticon to the truly noble Gentlman 
4. Endymion ' Porter. 


Pe baſhfull Muſe, thy meſſage is to.one 
That drinks and fils thy Helicon. 
Who when his quill a ſportive number ſeeks, 
Plants Roſes in the Ladies cheeks. | 
And with a {ad note from their eyes can call | 
Pearl-ſhowres to dew thoſe buds withall, | 
Whole layes when I by chance am bleft to hear 
My ſoul climbs up into mineear, 
And bids your ſiſters challenge from the Moon 
The Learned, as the fair Endymion. | | 
Sing of his faith to the bright ſoul that's fled, | 
And lefr you all poor girls ſtru-k dead 
* With juſt deſpair of any future men 
T'employ, or to reward a Pen, | 
A ſou] that ſtaying would have wonders wrought, 
High as himſelf, or his great thought, 
And full of dayes, and honours, ( with our prayers 
In ſtead of Beads ſumm'd up with tears. ) 
Might of her own free flight to heaven have gone, 
Offer what's heart, his hand, his ſword had done, 
But ſing not thou a tale of diſcontent | 
To him whoſe joy isto lament. 


We ought to pay true tears upon the heatrſe, oe 
p | n 
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And lay ſome up in faithfull yerſe, | 
And fo caſt off our black ; for more then thus 
Troubles the ſaints for troubling us. 
Say to him C:pid being once too kinde 

wept out his eyes and ſo grew blinde, 
For dead Adonis, grief being paid her due 

He turn'd Loves wanton god, and ſodo you, 


| To a painted Miſtreſſe. 
| T Here are who know what once to day it was; 


| 


q 


Your eyes, your Conſcience, and your morning 
How durſt you venture that adulterate part ( glaſle; 
Belabour'd with your Fucys, and beſt Art | 
To the rude breath of every raſh ſalute > 
Whatdid your profer whiſper > expe fuit > 
You were too pliant with your ear, you, wHht 
Pomatum and Vermilion might be kiſs'd, =j44 
T hat lip, that cheek by man was never known, 

Thoſe favours you beſtow are not your own, 
Hence forth ſuch kiſſes Tle-defie, like Thee, 
Which druggiſts fell to you, and you to me. 


Upon ai Hermaphrodite. 


IR, or Madam, chooſe you whether, 
_J Nature twiſts you both together. 
And makes thy ſoul to each confeſſe, 
Both petticoat and breeches drefſe, 
Thus we chaſtiſe the god of Wine, 
| K 3 With 
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With water that is feminine. 

Tillthe cooler Nimph abate 

His wrath and ſo concorperate, 
eAdam till his rib was loſt 

Had the ſexes thus ingroſt, 

When providence our Sire did cleave, 
And out of 444m caryed Eve. 

Then did man 'bout Wedlock treat 
To make his body up compleat. 
Thus Matrimony ſpeaks but thee - 

In a grave ſolemnity; 

For Map and Wife make but one right 
C—_ Hermaphrodite, 

Ravell thy body, and I finde 

In every limbe a double kinde, 


Who wouldnot think that head a pair, 


One halfe's ſo churliſh in the touch, 
That rather then endure ſo much 
1 would;my tenderlimbs apparell 
With Rexulus his nailed barrell. 
And the other half ſo ſmall, 
And ſoamorous with all, 
That Cupid thinks each hairto grow, 
A ſtring for his inviſible Bow. | 

' WhenT look babies in thine eyes, 
Here Ven, there Adonis lies. | 
And though thy beauty be high noon, 
Thy orbs contain both Sunand Moan. 
How many melting kiſſes skip, 
Betwixt thy Male and Female lip, 
Betwixt thy upper bruſh of hair, 
And thy nether beards deſpair ? 


That = fuch fa&tions in the hair 2? 


a 
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When thou ſpeak'ſt ( 1 would not wrong 
Yhy ſweernefle with a double tongue.) 
Bur, in every ſimple ſound 

A perfe@ Dialogne is found. 

Thy breaſts diſtinguiſh one another, 


- This the ſiſter, that the brother. 


When thou joyw' hands my ears ſtruck, fancies 


The nupriall ſound, T Fohn 34ke Frances. 
Feel but the difference, ſoft and rough, 
This is a gauntlet, that a muffe; 

Had fly #liffes at the ſack 

Of Troy, brought thee his PeAlers-pack 
And weapon too, to know «Achilles 
From King N #comedes Phillis, . 

His plot had fail'd; this hand woulgdfeel 
The needle, that, the Warlike fteel. 
When muſick doth thy pace advance 
Thy rightleg takes thy left to dance. 
Nor 1s't a EET danc'd hy ong 

buta mixt dance although alone, 

Thus every Heteroclite part. 

Changes gender, but the heart, 

And thoſe which modefty:can meane 

( And dare not ſpeak ) are Epicene. «+ 
That Gameſter needs muſt overcome 
That can play both Tyb and Tom. . . 
Thus did natures Mintage vary, 
Coyning thee both Phillip and Mary. 
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To his well Timbred 21 iftreſſe.. 


Sg Weet, heard you not fames lateſt breath rehearſe 


How I left hewing blocksto hack a Verſe, 


Now grown the Maſter-Log, while others; be...  ', 


But ſhavings and the chips of Poetry. _ _ 
And thus I Saw Deal-boards of beauty forth, 
To make my Love a Warehouſe of her worth, 
Her leggs are heart of Oakzand columns-ſftand 


To bear the amorous bulk; then Muſe. command. . . | 


That Beech be work'd for thighes unto thoſe legs, 


. Turn'd round and carv'd, and joyricd faft with pegs. - 


* Contrive ker belly gound, a .duning roomey,:/ 
. When Love and Beauty wilha feafting come, + 
_ ** Another ſtory make from waſkto'chin.. '. 1. - 
With breaſts like Pots to-neſt, young ſparrows in, 
'*' Then place the Garrex of herthead bdve, :: :  - 
'TharQht with ayellow hair tokeep in Love, . 
Thus have finiſht Beauties maſter prize. ! © 
. Were but the Glaſier here to make her eyes. 
Then Muſe her out-works ceaſ&to raiſe 
To work within, and wainſcot her with praiſe, 
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' On fix Maids bathing themſelvrs in a River. 
Wii baſhfull Day-light now was gone. 
And Night that hides a bluſh came on. 
Six prety Nymphs to waſh away 
The ſweating of a ſummers-day, 
In Chams fair ſtreams ftid gently ſwim 


le 
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And naked bathe each curious limbe, | 
O who had this blefſt ſight but ſeen ' 
Would think that they had Clelia's been,  - 
A Scholler that 2 walk did take 
Perchance for meditation ſake ) 


This better obje& chane'd to finde, 


Straight all things elſe were out-of minde ; 
What fitter ſtudy in this life, | 


| For Prafick or Contemplative. 


Hethought poor ſoul what he had ſeen 
Diana and her Nymphs had been, 
And therefore thought mm piteons fear 
eAﬀecons fortunes had'been near. 
Or that the water Nymphs they were 
Together met to ſport them there. - 
And that to him ſuch loye they bore 
As unto H:1las once before, 

What could he think but that his eye 
Six Nymphs at once did there eſpic 
Riſe from the waves > Or that perchance 
rreſh-water Syrens came to dance - 
Upon the ———_— and look 
To tempt poor Schollers trom their book 2 
Ke could not think'they Graces were © 
Becauſe their numbers donbled are, 
Nor can he think they Muſes be 
Becauſe ( alas) there wanted three, 

I ſhould haye rathergueR that there | 5." 
Another brood of Helens were, | © | 
The maids betrai'd were in a fright 
And blnſht, but 'twas not ſeen by night, 

Atlaſt all by the bank did ftand. 
And he ( kind heart ) lent them his hand, 
- . Where 


- Where 'twas his blifſe to feel all o're _ N 
Soft paps, ſmooth thighes, and ſome thing more, 
Bnt envious night hid from hjs eyes 
The place where love and pleaſure lies. 
Gueſſe loyers gueſſe, gueſſe youthat dare 
Whaz then might be this Schollers prayer, 
That he had beena Cat to ſpy, 
Or had he now Tiberius eye. 
Yet fince his wiſhes were in vain 
He helpt them d'on their clothes again, - 
Makes promiſe there ſhoyld none be ſhent, 
So with them to the Tavern went. . 
How they all-night did ſport and'/play 
Pardon my Muſe, I dare not ſay, 
Guefle you that have a minde to know 
Whether he were a fool or no, 


i 
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The Weaaing Morne, 


Rriſe, come forth, but never to return 
To the ſame Center, 'tis thy virgin Urn, 

- Rury in itthoſe thoughts which dig poſleſſe 
Thee from thy Cradle, 'till this happinefſe; _ 
Which but to think upon will a » thy cheek, 
Fairer then is the Morn you ſo much ſeek © 
In beaury to outyy ; and be the pride 
Of all that eyer had the name of bride, 
Up Maids and let your nimble fingers be 
True inſtruments ef curioſity : 

Set not 2 pin amiſſe, nor let a pleat 
Be folded in her gown but what's in ſtate, Pp 
| n 


. .- 


And when her Ivory-temples you would deck 
Forbear your Art, for Nature gives you check, 
There in the circuit of her radiant haire 

See Cupid fetter'd in a golden ſnare. 

Marke the triumphant Throne wherein the Boy 
Inſtalled fits to give the Bridegroom Joy. 

But when ſhees dreſt and that her liſtniny ear !: 
Is welcom'd by the von”, rays being neer, 
Look how ſhe ſtands and how her ſtediaft eye 
Is fix d on him at's firſt diſcovery + 

Both being met mark how their ſouls do ſtrive 
To be in eithers joy contemplative. 
Whoſe kiſſes raiſe betwixt them fuch a fire - 
That Chould the Phoenix ſee, he to expire 
Would ſhun the ſpicy mountain, and ſo take 
Himſelf between their lips a grave to make. 
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In praiſe of Women in Generall.' 


HE 152 Paricide to his mothers name, 

And with an impious hand murthers her fame, 
That wrongs the praiſe of women, that dares writc 
Libels on Saints, or with foul ink requite 

Thenulk they lent;us; Better Sex cammand 

To your defence my morereligous hand 

Atſword, or Pen; ours was the nobler birth, 

For you of man were made, man but of earth, 

The ſon of duſt; and though your fin did breed 
His fall, again you raisd kim in your ſeed : 

eAdam 1n's fleep a gainfull loſſe ſuſtain'd 

That for one rib a better ſelf regain'd. 

Who had he not your bleſt creation ſeen, 


At! 
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An Anchoritein Paradiſe had been 

Why in this work did the creation reſt- 

But that eternall providence thought yon beſt 
Of all his fix dayes 11bour : beaſts ſhould qo 
Homage to man, but man ſhould wait on you. 
You are of comlier ſight, of daintier touch, 

A tender fleſh, a colour bright, and fuch 

As Parians ſee in marble, skin more fair, 

More glorious head; and far more glorious hair, 
Eyes all of grace, and quickneſſe, puter roſes 
Bluſh in your cheeks, a milder white compoſes 
Your ſtacely fronts, your breath more ſweet then his 
Breaths ſpice, and Ne&tar drops at eyery kiſle, 
Your skins are ſmooth, briſles on theirs do grow 
Like quills of Porcypins, rough wooll doth flow | 
O're all their faces, you approach-more near 

The forin of angels ; they like beaſts appear : 

If then in bodies where the ſouls do dwell 

You better us, do then our ſouls excell > 

No; we in ſouls equall perfeCtion ſee 

There can in them nor male nor female be, 

Boaſt we of knowledge > You have more then we 
You were the firſt ventur'd to pluck the tree, 

And that more Rhetorick in your tongues doth ly 
Let him diſpute againſt that dares deny 

Your leaſt commands ; and not perſwaded be 

With Sampſons ſtrength, and Davids pietie, 

To be your willing Captives; vertne fire 

Were blinde as fortune, ſhould ſhe cheoſe the poor 
Rough cottage man to live in, and deſpiſe | 
To dwell in you the ftately edifice, 
Thus you are prov d the better ſex, and we 
Muſt all repent that in our Pedigree, 
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We chooſe the fathers name, where ſhonld we take: 
The rnothers, 2 more honour'd blood, 'twould make 
Our generation ſure, and certain be, | | 
And 1'de beleeve ſome faith in Heraldry ! 

Thus perfe& Creatures if detraGtion riſe 

Againſt your ſex diſpute but with your eyes, 

Your hand, your lip, your brow,there will be fent__ 


/ Soſubtile and ſo ſtrong an argument 


Will teach the Stoick his affetion too, 

And call the Cinick from his Tub to woo. 

Thus muſtring up your beauteous tro@ps, go on 
The faireſt is the valiant eAmazon. 


To M.1.S. on his Grateful Servant 


Cannot fulminate or tonitruate words 

To puzzle intelle&s, my ninth lafſe affords 
No Lycophronian buskins, nor can ſtrain 
Garaganturn lines to Gigantize thy vein, 
Nor make 2 jusjurand, that thy great plaies 
Are terr'del fo-gos, or incognitaes, 
Thy Pegaſus in bis admir'd careere, 
Curyets no Capreols of Nonſence here, 


\ Onder not friend, that I do entertain 
Y Y Suchlanguage,that both think 8 ſpeak ſo plain, 
Know, I applaud thy ſmooth andeven ftrains, 
That will inform, and not confound our brains, 
Thy Helicon, like 2 ſmooth ſtream doth dow, 
While others with diſturbed channels go, 
And headlong, like Niles Cataradts do fall 
With a huge noyſe, and yer not heard at all. 
When thy intelligence onthe Cock-pat ſtage 
Gives 
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. IT hear the Muſes birds with full delight 
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 Ergone Phoebeias jacuiſſe putabimus artes ? 


POEMS. 6;1 
Gives it #ſonl from the immortall rage; 
Sing where the birds of Mars were wont to fight : 
Nor flatter I, thou knoweſt I do abhor it ; 
Let others praiſe thy Play, Ile love thee for it; 
That he that knows my friend ſhall ſay, he has 
A friend as Gratefull as his Servant was, 


Fay *> My WT. » . "I 4 
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In Obitum F ranciſſi Vernt.mu. 


TY moriens tantam noſtris Verulamius Heros 
Triſtitiam Mufis, luminaque uda facit * 
Credimus heu nullum fiert poſt fata beatum, 
Credimys 6 Samium de ſipuiſſe ſenem : 
Scilicet bee miſeris, felix nequit eſſe, Camaenis, 
Nec ſe, quami Mulas plus amat iſte ſus. 
At luftantem animam Clotho imperioſa coegit 
Ad celum, invitos traxit in aftra pedes. 


| 
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Atque herbs Clari1 nil valuiſſe Dei ? 

Phoebus idem potuit , nec virtus abfuit herbis, 
Hunc artem atque illas vim retinere putec : 

At Phoebum (ut metuit ne Rex forct iſte CamoenisY 
R7vali medicam crede negaſſe manum. 

nc dolor eſt ; quod cum Phozbo Verutamios Heros 
Major erat reliquit, has foret arte minor. 

Pos tamen 6, tantum Manes atque {mbra, Camoenz, 
Et pene inferni pallida turba Jovis, 

8; fpiratis adhuc & non luſiſtss otcllos, 
Sed neque poſt illum vos ſupereſſe potem x 
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POEMS, 
$1 vos #0 aliquis de morte reduxerit Orpheus, 
1ſtaque non aciem fallit imago meam : 
Diſcite nunc gemitus, &f lamentabile carmen, 
Ex oculis veſtris lachrima multa fluat. 

En quam multa fluit ? veras agnoſco Camoenas, 
Et lachrymas, Helicon vix fatis unus eris ; 
Dencabonzis & qui non merſus in undis 
Pernaſſus ( mirum eſt ) hiſce latebit aquk. 
Scilicet hic periity per quem vos vivith, & qui 

Multa Pierias nutriit arte Deas, 
Vidit ut his artes nulla radice retentas, 
L anguere ut ſummo ſemina fparſa ſolo ; 
Greſcere Pegaſeas docutt, velut haſta Quirint 
 Crevit , CF exiguo tempore Laurus crat. 
Ergo Heliconiadas docuit cum creſcere divas, 
Diminuent hujus ſecula nulla decus. 
Nec ferre plterius generofi peftoris aſt us 
Contemptom potuit, Diva Minerva, tun. 
Reſtitutt calamus ſolitum divinus honorem, 
Diſpulit & nubes alter Apollo tas. 


Difpulit & tencby 4s; ſed quas obfuſca vetuſtac, 
Temporis (F priſca lippi ſenefa tulit , 

Atque alt 1s methodos ſacrum inflauravit acuocn, 
Gnoſhaque eripuzt, ſed ſua fild dedix. 

Scilicet antiquo ſapientum vulgus in avo 
Tam claros oculys non habuiſſe liquet : 

Hi velut Eo0 ſurgcns de littore Phoebus, 

-* Hic velut in medi fulget Apollo dic : 

Hi veluti Typhis tent. irumt equora primiim, 
At vix deſeruit littora prima ratis : 

Pletadas hic, Hyadaſque atque omnia ſydera noſccri, 

Syrtes, atque tuor, improba Sylla, canes 
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Scit quod vitandum eff, quo diriget equore navem; 
ertius & curſum nantica monſtrat acus : 
Jnfantes illi Muſas, hic gignit 4 dultas ; 
Mortales illi; gigntt at iſte Deas. | 
Palmam ideo reliquit Magna Inſtauratio !:br;; 
Abſtulit, & cedunt ſqualida turb4 ſophi 
Et veſtita novo Pallas modo prodit amifu, 
Anguis depofitis us nitet exuvits. 
Sic Phoenix cinejes fpefat modo nata paternos, 
Aeſonis & rediit prima juventa ſent. 
Ynſtaurata ſuos & fic Verulamia muros 
Fatat, v3 antiquum ſperat ab inde decus. 


Sed quanta effulgent plus quam mortalis ocelli 
Lumina, dum regni, myſtica facra canat ? , 

Dum fic nature leges, arcanaque Regum, 
Tanquam 4 ſecyetis eſſet utriſq,, canat: 

Dum canat Henricum, qui Rex, idemg, Sacerdos, 
Connubzo ſtabili jutixit utramg, Roſam. 


'eAtqui has ſunt noſtris longe majors Camoenis, 


Non hac infelix Granta, ſed Aula ſciat. 

Sed cum Granta labris admoverit ubera tants, 

 Fus habet in laudes ( maxime Alumne ) tus. 

Fas habet, ut meſtos lachrymis extingueret ignes, 
Poſſet ut E medio diripuiſſe rogo. | 

At noſtr@ tibi nulla ferqut encomia Muſz, 

 Upſe cant, laudet (& canis inde tuas, 

Nos tamen & laudes, qua peſſumus arte, canemns , 

$1 tamen ars defit, laus erit iſte dolor, 
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Muſes Looking-Glaſſe. 
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| Adis 1. Sens, Is 


| Enter 
Bird @ Feather-21an, anl MysFlowrdew, wif: to a Haberdaſher 
of ſmall Wares ;, the one having brough! Feathers to the Play- 
| houſe ;, theother Pins and Looking- glaſſes; two of ihe ſantliſied 
fraternity of Black-Pryers. 


>2Þ Lowrdew, Sce brother how the wicked 

| throng and crowd, 

To'works of Vanity ! not a nook, 
or corner | 

In all this houſe of fin, this cave of 
DP filthyneſſe, 

This den of ſpiritnalltheeves, bur it is ſtufft, 

Stuffed, and ſtuffr full as 1s a cuſhion 

With the lewd Reprobate., 

 . Bird. Siſter, were there not before Innes, 

Yes, I will fay Innes, for my zeal bids me 

Say filthy Innes, enough to harbour ſuch 

Astravelld to deſtruction the broad way ; 1 

|. A 2 Rus 
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5 The uſes 


' Anew built ChurchereCcted North and South, . 


But they build more and more, more ſhops of Satay 
Flow;d, Tniquity aboundeth, though pure zeal 
Teach, preach, haffe, puffe, and ſtnuffe atit, yer ſtill 

Still it aboundeth, Ha1 weſeen a Church, 


It had been ſomething worth the wondring at. 
Eird, Good works are done. 
Flow:4 I ſay no works aregood, | 
Good works ire meerly Popiſh, and Apocryphall, 
Bizd. But th'bad abound, ſurround, yea and confo 
No maryell now if Play-houſes increaſe, 
For they are all grown fo obſcene of late, 
That one begets another, 
Flowid Flat fornication ! 
L wonder any body takes delight 
To hear them prattle, | 
Bird, Nay, and I have heard ; | 
That in a----Tragedy I thinkthey call t, | 
They make no inore of killing one another, 
Then you ſell pins. 
F/ow:4, Or you ſell feathers brother, 
Batare they not hang'd for it > 
Bird. Law grows partiall, a 


| 


And findes 1t but Chance-medly : And their Come 
Will abuſe you, or me, orany body; | 
We cannot put our monies to increaſe | 
By lawtull uſury, nor break in quiet, - | 
Nor put off our falſe wares, nor keep our wives {| 
Finer then others, but our ghoſts muſt walk | 
Upon their ſtages. | | j 

Flow;d. Ts not this flat conjuring, ; 1 
To make our ghoſts to walkere we be dead > © j , 

Bird, Thats nothing Miſtris F lowrdew, they will pt * 


: 
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tay '_ _ , Lookine-olaſſe, 

Theknave, thefool, the divell, and all for money. 
Fbw. Impiety ! O that menindued with reaſon 

Should have no mo:egrace in them 2? 
Bird, Be there not other 

Vocations asthriving, and more honeſt > 

Baylies, Promooters, Taylors, and Appzritors, 

Beadles, and 1 artials men, tne need{ull inſtruments 

l, | Of the Republique , butto make themſelyes 

' Such.Monſters ? for they are monſters, th'are monſters, 


ill 


I. 


Baſe, finfall, ſhameleſſe, ngly, vile deform'd 
Pernitious monſters > _ 
| Flow. Thaveheard our Vicar 
Call Play-honſes the Colledges of traiſgreſſion, 
Wherein the ſeven deadly fins are ſtudied. 
| Bid. Why then the City will in time be made 
' Anuniverſity of iniquity. 
| We dwell by Bl#c:-F:y+Colledge, where I wonder 
How that prophane neſt of pernitious Birds 
Dare rooſt themſelves there in the midſt of us, - 
' So many good and well diſpoſed perſons. 
| OImpudence ? 
Flow. It was a zealous prayer 
nedi I heard a brother make, concerning Play-houſes, 
Pird, For charity what is it 2 

| Flow, Thatthe Glvbz, 
| Wherein (quoth he) reigns a whole world of vice, 
: Had been conſum'd > The Phe:x burn'tco Aſhes. = 
| The Fortune whiptfor a blind whore : Black-Fryers 
; He wonders how it ſcap'd demoliſhing 
{ Ith' time of reformation : Laſtly he with'd | 
\ | The Bull might crofſe the This to the 2ezr-Gardey, 
l a and there be ſoundly baited > 

7} Bird, A cod prayer, 
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4 The Muſes 
Flpy. Jndeed it ſomething pricks my conſcience, 
I come to {ell 'em Pins and Looking-glafſes, 
Bird T have their cuſtome too for all their Feather 
Tis fit that we whichare ſincere Profeſſors 
Should gain by Infidels. 


Mp» x __— 


S CON. 3. 
Enter Roſcis a Player, | 


r.Roſczus we hay brought the Glogs _ ſpake la) 
Roſe. W hy tis well. £2 1:30 
_ Flow, Pray Sir what ſerverhey for 2 
Roſe Weuſe them 1n our play. 
Bird, Are you a player > 9 | 
Roſe. Iam Sir, what of that 2 , 
- Bird. Andis it lawfull > 
Good ſiſter lers convert him, Will you uſe | 
So fond a calling > [ER | 
Flow. ' And ſo impious ? 
Bird. So irreligious ? 
Flow. So unwarrantable 2 
Bird, Only to gain by vice? 
Flow, To hve by fin 2 | 
Roſe. My ſpleen isup : And live not you by fin: 2 | 
Take away vanity and you both may break. 
W hat ferves your lawfull trade of ſelling Pins, 
But to joynt gew-gaws, and te knit together 
Gorgets, ſtrips; neck-cloths, laces, ribbands, ruffs, | 
And many other ſuch like toyes as theſe, 
To make the Baby Pride a pretty Ptipper : | 
And you ſweet Featherman,whoſe ware though leh 
parc pl s your conſcience, what ſerves you; trade | 
But to pl ume "_ to pive pride her wings, ' 


/ 


ets! 


TY 


Looking-Glaſſe. 
To deck vain-2lory 2 ſpoiling the Peacocks tail 
T adorn an Idiots Coxcomb : O dull ignorance! 
How ill 'tis underſtood what we do mean 
For good and honeſt ! They abufe our Scene, 
Andſay we live by vice : indeed tis true 
As the Phyſitians by diſeaſes do, 
Only to cure them : They dolive we ſee 
Like Cooks by pamp'ring prodigality, 
Which are our fond accuſers, On the ſtage 
We ſet an Uſurer to tell this age 


| How ugly looks his ſoul :' A prodigall 


Is taught-by-us how far from liberall 
His folly bears him : Boldly I dare ſay 
There has been more by us1n ſome one Play 


* Laught into wit and yertie, then hath been 


By twenty tedious LeCtures drawnfrom fin, 

And foppiſh humours ; Hence the cauſe doth rife 

Men are not wonne by th'ears ſo well as eies, 

Firſt ſee what we preſent. TE 
Flow. The fight 1s able 

To unſan&tifie our eyes, and make 'em carnall, 
Roſe, Will you eondemn without examination 2 
Bird, Nd Siſter, let us call up all our zeal, 

And try vie ſtrength of this tempration : 

Satan ſhall ſee we dare defie his Engines. 
Flow. Tam content, ; 
Roſe, Then take your places here,I will come to you 


' Andmoralize the plot. 


Flaw That moralizing 
I ao approve, it may be for inſtruftion, 
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SCC. Je 
Enter a defori:ed fellow. 


[ D264 Roſeins, T hear you havea new Play to day, 
| Roſe. We want not you to play aephoſtophulis, 
A pretty naturall vizard ! gy = 

Ueſor. What have you there 3 | 
Roſe. A Lpoking-glaſſe, or two. | 
Dejor. What things are they ? 
Pray let me ſee them, Heaven, what ſights are hete a | 
Taye ſeen a Diyell. Looking-glaſſes call you them? | 
There 15 no Baſiliske but a Looking-glaſle, 
Roſe, Tis your own face you ſaw. 
Defor. My own ? thou lieſt : 1 
T'd< not be ſuch a Monſter tor the world, 
Koſe. Look init now with me,what ſeeſt thou now? 


- Defor, An Angell and a divell. 


Roſe. Look on that 
Thou caldſt an Angell, mark it well, and tell me 
Is it not like my face ? | 
Defar. As were the ſame. : 
Rojc. Why fo is that like thine. Doſt thow not ſee, | 
Tis not the glaſſe but thy deformity | Forbes” i 
That makes this ugly ſhape ; if they be fair 
That view the Glafle, ſuch the refle&tons are. 
This ſerves the body ; The ſoul ſees her face 
In Comedy, and has no other glafſe. 
Defor, Nay then farewell, for I had rather ſee 
Hell then a Lookipg-glafſe or Comedy, 
G Exit Defor | 
Roſe. And yet me thinks if 'twere not for this Glaſſe, 
wherein the form of mgn beholds his grace, 


We 


a, 


1 2 


OW? 


e, ; 


aſſe, 
We 


Looking-Glaſſe, 
We could not findeanother way to ſee 
How neer out ſhapes approach Divinity. 
Lad es, ler they who will your glaſſe deride, 
And ſay it is an inſtrument of Pride ; | 
Iwillcommend you for 1t ; there you ſee 

If yee be fair, how truly fair ye be : 

Where finding beauteous faces, Ido know 
You | have tlic greater care to keep them ſo. 
A heavenly viſion in your beauty lyes, 


* Which nature hath denyed ro your own eyes ; 


1 
; 


ea | 


Were it not pitty you alone ſhould be 
Debe:r'd of that others are bleſt to ſee > 
Then take your glafſes, and your ſelves enjoy 


| The benefir of your ſelves ; its no toy, 


Though ignorance at flight eſteem hath ſer her, 
T hat will preſerve us good or make us better, 
A Country ſlut, (for ſuch ſhe was, though here 
Ith' City may be ſome as well as there :) 


* Kepther hands clean, (for thoſe being alwayes ſeen 


Hadtold her elſe how fluttiſh ſhe had been) 
But had her face as naſty as the ſtall 
Of a fiſhmanger, or a uſurers Hall 


Paub'a ore with dirt : One might have dar'd to ſay 


She was a true piece of Prometheus clay, 
Not yet inform'd : And thenher unkemb'd hair 
Dreſt up with cobwebs, made her hag-like ſtare, 
One day within her pail (for Country Lafſes 
(Fair Ladies) have no other Looking-glaſſes ;) 
She ſpied her uglinefſe, and fain the would _ 
Have bluſht if thorough ſo much dirt ſhe could : 
Aſhara'd, within that water, that I ſay | 
Which ſhew'd her filth, ſhe waſht her filth away. 
So Comedies, as Poets do intend them, 
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d., The Muſes 
Serve firſt to ſhew our falts, and then to mend thy 
Upon our ſtage two glaſſes oft there be, 
The Comick Mirrour, and the Tragedy : 
The Comick glaſſe is full of merry ſtrife, 
The low reflettion of a County life. 
Grave Tragedy void of ſach homely ſports | 
Is the fad glaſfe of Cities and of Courts. 
Ile ſhew you both, Thalia come and brin | 


Thy Buskin'd fiſter, that of Bloud doth fing, 


D—m_———_——_—_—_—_ — 


SCORs 4e 
Comedy, Tragedy, Mime, Satyte, 


Conmcd NA / Hy do you ſtop? go on. 
Tag, I charge him ſtay. 
My rebe of ſtate, Buskins, and Crown of gold 
Claima priority. | 
Com, Your Crown of Gold 

Is but the wreath of wealth; 'tis mine of Lawrell | 
Is vertues Diadem : This grew green and flouriſh'd | 
When nature pittying poor mortality, | 
Hid thine within the bowels of the earth : 
Men looking up to heaven found this thats mine, 
Digging to finde.out hell they 1i't on thine. 

Trag. I know you 'have tongue enough, 

Com, Beſides, my Birth-right 
Gives me the firſt poſſeſſion. 
Tag. How, your Birth-right > 

Com. Yes ſiſter, Birth right : and a Crown beſides, 
Put on before the Altar of Af9lo Ss 
By his dear Prieſt Phenomoe, ſhe that fri 
Full of her, Godrag'd in Herojque numbers, 

TrY:g. How came it then che Magiſtrate decreed 


| 


A 


Y 


Looking-elaſſe. > 
A publique charge to furniſh out my Chorus, 
When you were fain t' appear in raggs and tatters, 
And at your own expences ? 

Cone, My reward Para. 

Came after, my deſerts went before yours, 

Trag Deſerts 2 yes ! what deſerts, when like a gypſic 
You took a poor and beggarly Pi}grimage 
From village unto village; whenlI then 
As a fit ceremony of Religion 
In my full ſtate contended at the Tomb 
Of mighty Th:ſers. 

Comte, -] before that time 
Did chaunt out Hymnes in praiſe of great 4! ello, 

The ſheepherds Deitie, whom they reverence 
Under the name of Nomins, in remembrance 

How with them once he kept .4dmerns ſheeps 

And 'cauſe you urge my poverty, what were you 2 
Till 5 ophocl:s Taid guilt upon your Buskins 

Yeu had no ornaments, no robes of ſtate, 

No rich and glorious Scene; your firſt BenefaQors 
Who were they, but the reeling Prieſts of Eacchus : 
For which a Goat gave you reward and name ? 
 Tr7g But fiſter who were yours, I pray, butſuch 
As chaunted forth religious, bawdy ſonnets ; 

In honour of the fine chaſt god Prrapus > 

Come. Let age alone, merit muſt plead out Title, 

Trag. And So you then the forehead to contend > 
I ſtalk in Princes Courts, great Kings, and Emperours 
From theircloſe cabinets, and Councell Tables 
Yeild me the fatall matter of my Scene. . 

Com”. Tnferiour perſens, and the lighter vanities, +» 
(Of which this age I fear is grown too fruitful, ) 
Yeild ſubje&ts various enough to moye | 
Po, Tlent)full 


7O The Muſes 
Plentifull Ianghter. | | 

Trag. Laughter ! a fit obje 
For Poetry to aym at. : 

Com, Yes, Laughter is. my obje& - 'tis a property 
In man eſfſentiallto his reaſon. Tag 

T'rag. SO; 
But I move horrour; and that frights the guilty 
From his dear fins : he that ſees 024i us 
Inceſtuous, ſhall behold him blind withall. | 
Who views 9reftesas a Farricide, 
Shall ſee him laſh'd with Fu-i7s too; Th'Ambitiony 
Shall fear Prometheus Vyltur ; Dating gluttony 
Stand frighted at the fight of Cantalys : 
And every family great in fins as bloud 
Shake at the memory of P:»;5 houſe, 
Who wilt rely on Fortunes giddy ſmile 
That hath ſeen Priamz ated on the ſtage > 
Com, You move With fear, work as much with ſhame; 
A thing more powerfull in a generous breſt, | 
Who ſees an cating Parafite abus'd; 
A coyetous Bawd Jaugh'd at; an ignorant Gull 
Cheated; a glorious Souldier knockt, and baM'd ; 
A crafty ſervant whipt; a niggard churl 
Hoarding up dicing-monies for his ſonne ; 
A ſpruce fantaſtique Courtier, a mad roarer, 
A jealous Tradeſman, an over-weening Lady, 
Or corrupt Lawyer rightly perſonated, 
But (if he have a bluſh) will bluſh, and ſhame 
As well to a& thoſe follies as to own them, 

Tr:z. The ſubje& of my Scene is in the perſons 
Greater, as in the yices ; Atheiſts, Tyrants, 
O're-daring Favourites, Traitors, Paraſites, 

The Wolvesand Cats of ſtate, which in a language | 
H1g1 | 


us 


Ligh 


Looking-glaſſe. ©. 
High as the men, and lowd as are their crimes 
I thunder forth with terrour and amazement 
Unto the gaſtly wondring Audience, 
Sztyre. And 25 my Lady takes deſerved place 
Of thy light Miſtris, ſo yeild thou to me, 
Fantaſtique 1722, 
Mime, Fond Satye why to thee > 
Sat. As the attendant of the nobler Dame, 
Andof my ſelfmere worthy, © * 
Mime. How ! more worthy > : 
Sat. As one whoſe whip of ſteel can with alaſh 
Imprint the CharaQters of ſhame ſo deep, 
Evenin th brazen forehead of proud fin, 
That not eternity ſhall wear it our, 
When I but frown'd in my L124 brow, 
Each conſcious cheek grew red, and a cold trembling 
Freez'd the chill ſoul; while every guilty breſt 
Stood fearfull of difſeRion, as afraid 
To be anatomiz'd by that skilfull hand; 
And have each artery, nerve, and yein of fin 
By it laid open to the publike ſcorn, 
I have untruſs'd the proudeſt; greateſt tyrants 
Have quak'd below my powerfull whip, half dead 
With expeQation of the ſmarting jerk, 
Whoſe wound no falve can cure:each blow doth leaye 
Alaſting ſcar, that with a poyſon cats 
Into the marrow of their fames and lives; 
Th'eternall ulcer to their memories ! 
What can your Apiſh-fine geſticulations | 
My manlike-Monky Mime, vie down to this 2 
Mime. When men through fins were grown unlike | 
the Gods, ' 
Apesgrew to be likemen; therefore Ithink 
es abdalbed hs My 


And friendly live together, if one womb 


13 The £M uſes 
My Apiſh imitation, Brother Beadle, 

Does as good ſervice to reform bad manners 

As your proud whip, with all his ferks, and jerks. 


1 he Spartans when they ſtroye t'expreſſe the loath, 


ſomeneſſe 
Of Drunkenneſſe to their children. brought a ſlaye, 
Some captive Helo:, overcharg'd with wine 
Reeling 1n thus ;---His eyes thor out with ſtaring, 
A fire in his noſe, a burning redneſſe 


Blazing in either cheek, his hair upright, 


His tongueand ſenſes faltring, and his ſtomack 


. O'reburden'd ready to diſcharge her load 


In each mans face he met, This made 'em&e 
And hate thart ſin of ſwine, and not of men, 
Would I exprefſe a complementall youth, 

That thinks himſelf afprace andexpert Conrtier, 


Bending his ſupple hammes, kiſſing his hands, 


Honouring Shooſtrings, ſcruing his writh'd face 
To ſeverall poſtures of affe&tion, 


Dancing an entertainment to his friend, 
Who would notthink it a ridiculous motion ? 

' Yet ſuch there be that very much pleaſe themſelyes 
In ſuch l:ke Antique humours.: To our own fins 
We will be \toles, even to the groſleſt of 'ema : 
But in anothers life we can ſpy forth 
The leaſt of faults, with eyes as ſharp as Eagles, 
Or the E: idaurce? ſerpent : Now in me, 

W here ſelf-love caſts not her Eryptian miſts, 
They finde this miſ- becoming foppithnefle, 

And afterwards apply it to themſelves : 
This ( Saty' ) 15 the uſe of 34:4quc Elves. 


Trar, Siſter let's lay this poor contention by, 


Could 


| 
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Could hold us both, why ſhould we think this room 


|| -Too narrow to contain us > On this ſtage. 


Wee'lplead a tryall ; and in one year contend 
Which ſhall do belt : that paſt, ſhe then thatſhall 
By the maſt ſacred and impartiall judgement 
Of our 4tollo, beſtdeſerve the Bayes, 
Shall hold th' entire poſſeſſion of the place, 

Come. I were unworthy if I ſhould 
Appeal from his tribunall ; Beir ſo : 
I doubt not but his cenſure runs with me; 
Never may any thing that's fad and tragicall 
Dare to approach his preſence; let him be 
So happy aSto think no man is wretched, 
Or that there.15 a thing call'd miſery, 

.Trag. Such 1s my prayer, that he may only ſee, 

Not be the ſubje& of a Tragery ! 
Siſter, a truce till then; that vice may bleed, 
Let us joyn Whips together, 

Come, Tis agreed, 

Mime, Letit be your office to prepare 
The Maſque which we intended : 

Mime, 715 my Care, 

Exeunt. 


Flow, How did ſheſay > 2 Maſſe? Brother fly hence, 


| Fly hence, Idolatry will oyertake us. 


Koſci, Tt was a Maſque ſhe ſpake of, a rude Dance 
Preſented by the ſeven deadly fins. 

Bid, Still 'tis a Maſſe, ſiſter, away, I tell you 
Itis a Maſſe, a Maſſe of vile Idolatry, 

Koſca Tis but a ſimple Dance, brought into ſhew 


| Thenative foulneſſe and deformity 
| Of our dear fin, and what an ugly gueſt, 


He 


oo The uſes 


Ls. 4 ns tte 


He entertains, admits him to his breſt ! ve! 
Song and Dance. 


Say, ina Dance how ſhall We go, 

That never could a meaſure knoW ! 
How ſhall we fing to pleaſe the Scene 
That never 9*t could keep a mran ? 
Diſorder 13 the Maſque we bring, 
And diſcords are the Tuncs we ſins, 
No ſound in our harſh ears can find? a place 
But higheſt Trebles, or the low. ſt Baſe. 


Flow. See Brother, if mens hearts and conſciences 4x 
Had not been ſear'd, and cauterized, how could they 
Aﬀect theſe filthy harbingers of hell ! 

Theſe Pro&ors of Zelzz»49, /.urifers Hinch-boyes ! 

Roſe, T pray ye ſtirre your ſelyes within a while, 


E V6, Kitt [ 


Roſecins Soius, 


And here, unleſſe your favourable mildneſſe 
With hope of mercy do encourage us, 

Our Author bids us end : he dares not venture 
Netther whar's paſt, nor that which is to come 
Upon his Country, 'tis ſo weak, and impotent 
It cannot ſtand a tryall; nor dares hope 

The benefit of his Clergy ; Bur if rigour 

Sit. Indge, muſt of neceſlity be condemn'd 

To /ulca or the Spunge : All hecan plead 

is a deſire of Paxdon ; for he brings you 


bo plat at all, bug a meer Offa Podrides 
' A medly of ill plac'd, and worſe pen'd humours, 
lis defixe Was in ſingle Scenes to ſhew 
flow Comedy preſents each ſingle vice 
idiculous, whoſenumber as their CharaQer 
le borroWS from the man to whom he ows 
It the poor kill he has, great AriFotle. 
ow if you can endure to hear the reſt, 
re welcome 5 if you cannot, do bur tell - | 
our meaning by ſome ſign; and all farewell. | "| 
f you will Kay reſolve to ardon firſt t | 
Jur Author will deferye ic by offending. 
et if he miſle a Pardon, as in juſtice 
ou cannot grant it, though your mercy may 
till he hath this left for a comfort to him, 
[hathe picks forth a ſubje& of his Rime 
"Way loſe perchance his credir,not his time. 
) Fins Aﬀus 1. Exit. 


ACTVS:. SCENA 4. Y 


Roſcim. Bird. Flowrdew. 


» 


ſe. R Eceive your places. The firſt that wee preſent 
_ **are the Extreamcs of @ veriue ncccſſary in 0un 
aeration, call'd Comitas or Courtefic, which, as atk 
er vertucs, hath her deviations from the Mean. The 
fre Colax, that to ſecme over Courtcous fulls, into 4 ſer- 
le fiattery ; #he other, { as fooles fall into the contraraes 
Wc they ſhunne ) 3s Diſcolus, who bating to be. a ſia- 


n 


jþ Paraſite » growes 7nto peeviſpncſſe and impertinens 
e R 


lm. thought you rayght, two vices for one yertue. _ 
B Reſts 


Roſc. Sodoes Philo 


- You that I know ſo'vertuovs, juft, and wiſe, 


(And pirty 'tis ſo good a time had wings 


me Muſes = 

ſophy, but the Aﬀors envy 
Colax. Dyſcolus. 
Colax. How far they fin againſt humanity 
Thar uſ2 you thus ! Eclieve me tis a ſymp:om 

f Barbariſme, and rudenefle, ſo to yex 
A gentle, modeſt nature as yours 15. 
Dyſco. Why oft thou vex me then ? 
Cola;:, 1? Heaven defend | | 
My breecing has been better 3 T vex you ! 


So pious and religions, ſo admir'd, '-: - 

So lov'd of all ? | 

Dy(. Wilt thou not leave me then 

Eternall rorture ? ' could your cruelty finde - 
No back but mine that you thoughr broad enough! 
To bear the load of all theſe Epithites ? Ir 
Pious ? Relicious ? he takes me for a fool. 
Vertuous ? and juſt ? Sir, did Tever cheat you, 
Cozen, or gull you ; that you call mc juft, 
And vertuous ? I am grown the common fcofte 
Of all the world ; the {coffe of all the world ! 
Colix. Fhe world is grown too vile then. 
Dyſc. So art thou. 

H-aven ! Tam turn' ridiculous ! 

Colax. You rediculous? | 

But 'tis an impious Age 3 There was 1 times 


o flye away,) when reverence was payd 
To a gtay head 3 'twas held a ſacriledge 
Not expiable to deny reſpect 


Fo one, Sir, of your years and gravity. 


OU I 
Dyſc. My years and gravity ! Why, how old am 1? yo 
I am not rotten yet, or grown ſo rank ol} 


; 


ooking-Claſſe. 


111 ould (mell oth'grave : O times and manners |! 


el Colax, well ; go on: ye may abuſe me, 

Poor duſt and aikes, worms meat, years and gravity 3 

etakes me for a Carcaſle | what ſce you 

ocrazy in me ? TI have halte ny teeth * 

[ ſve with ſpeEtacles, do I nut ? and can walk too 
ith thibenefit of my itatfe, mark if I cannor !-- 

But you Gr ot your pleaſure with years and gravity 

Think me cdecrepit. 

(lax. How ? Decrepir fir ! 

Ike youtig roſes buy within your cheeks 3 

And a quick active bloud run free and freſh 

Thorough your veins. 


Þyſco. Lam turn'd boy again ! 


very ftripling ſchooJ-boy ! have T nor 
he Itch and kibcs ? am I not {cabb'd and mangy 


'TAbout the wriſts and hams ? 


ola, Still Dyſcolus ?-=== 

pc. Dy{colus | and why Dyſcolus ? when were we 
 Trown ſo familiar 2 Dyſcelus | by my name 

ure weare Py4ades and Oreſtes 1 are we not ? 

peak good Pylades. 

lax. Nay worthy Sir 

Pardon my error, 'twas without intenr 

fan oftence. Ile inde ſome other name 

ocall yuu by--- 

jc. Whar do you mean to call me ? 

Foole > Aﬀe ? cor Knave ? my name is not ſo bad 


Ns that T am aſham'd on't. 

vax. Still you take all worſe than it was meant, 
ouare too jealous. 

7/co. Tealous ? I ha'not cauſe for't, my wifes hohedt; 
oli ſee my hoxns ? Doſt? if thou docit, | 

| [; B x Writ 
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Write Cuckold in my forchead ; do, write CuckalS'! 
With Aqua-fortis ,do. Tealous * Iam jealous; JN 


Eree of the Company ! wife, Iam jralous, A 
Colax, T mean ſulpitious- A 
Dzſc. How | ſuſpitious ? £ D 
For whar ? for treaſon, felony, or murder ? Is 
Carry me to the Juſtice : bind, me over W 
For a ſuſpirious perſon : hang me too : d 
For a ſu{pitious pcrion ! O, O, O, At 
Some courteous plague ceaze me , and free my ſoule| T 
From this immortall torment ! every thing D) 
I meet with, is vexation, and this, this Co 


I5 the yexation of Yexations, 

"The Hell of Hells, and Divell of all Divells. - } Ar 
Flow. For pitty fake fret not the good ould Gendem 
Diſc. Q! have I not yer torments great enough, 


But yen muſt adde to my aifiictian ? | Col 
Ercrnall Gience ceazc you |! '1þ 
Colzx. Sir we ſtrive I 
To vleaſe yon, but you Rill miſconſtrue us. [ Tc 


Viſc. T muſt be plea('d ! a very babe, an infane! |, O 
I muſt be pleaſ'd ! give me ſome pappe, or plums:} Wi 
Bry me arattle, or a hobby-horſe, | W] 
"To Rill me, do ! be plea('d 2 wouldſt have me get | But 
A Paralite to be flatcer'd ? 
Col. How ? a Paraſite ? My 
A cogzing, flatr'ring, flaviſh Paraſite ? { Ith 
Thkings1 abhorre and hate. Tis not the belly ven, 


Shall make my trains a captive. Flatrerers |! | Wh 
Souls telow reaſon will not ſtoup fo low {1 
As to give up their liberty ; only flattcrers | Or 
Move by anothers whcele. They have no paſſions | it 1 
Frce to themſelves. All their aftetions, | Wh 


«Qualio 
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'{ Gnalities, humors, appetites, delires, 
1 Nay wiſhes, vows and prayers, diſcourſe and thoughts 
Are but anothers Bondman. Let me tugs 
Ar the Turks Gallics ; be eternally | 
Damn'd to a «Quarry : In this ſtate my minde 
Is free : A flatterer has nor ſoul nor body ; 
| What ſhall I ay ? ---Nol applaud your temper, 
That in a generous braveneſle take diſtaſte 
At ſuch whoſe ſervile nature Rrives to pleaſe you. 
| Tisroyall in you Sir. 
Dy{c. Ha ! whats that ? 
| Colax. A feather ſtuck upon your cloak. 
Dyſc. A feather ! | 
And what have you to do with my feathers ? 
Why thould you hinder me from tclling thiworld: 
Ido nor lye on flock-beds ? yy 
| Colax, Pray be pleal'd. 
| | bruſht it of for mcer ret p:& I bare to you. 
Dyſc. Reſpett ! a tine reſpeR, Sir, is it nor, 
' Tonakethe world belceve I nourith vermine ? 
. Odeath, death, death, if that our graves huch worms 
| Withour rongues to torment us, let'um haye 
' What teeth they will. 1 mcet not here an object 
| Butadds to my afflition ! Sure I am not 
| A man ; I could nut then be fo rediculous : 
f My ears are ovirgruwn, 1am an Ailc 3 
Itis my cars they gaze at, What range Ht, 
Centlure or Gorgon am I turn'd into ? 
| What Circe wrought my Metamorphoſis ? 
: If Thea beaſt, ſhe might have made ae Lyon, 
| Or ſomething nor ridiculous ! O Actcor, 
| It I doe branch like thee, it is my fortune 
| Why looke they on me elſe ? There is within 
b BZ A 
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A glafſe they ſay, that has ſtrange qualities in it 3 
"That ſhall reſolve mc. I will into ſee 
Whether or no, I man or monſter bc. Exit, 


CT EM 3. 
To them Deilus. Aphobus. 


Bird. Who be theſe ? They look like preſumption, 
D.ſpaite. | | 


Roſc. And ſuch they are. That is Aphobus , onc o Dr 


out of an imjious canfidence fears nothtng. The | 


De 


Deilus, that from an Atheiſticall diſtru#, ſhaker ao P! 


motion of 4 reed. Theſe are the extreams of Fortitude 
fte:rs an even conrſs between overmuch daring, and 
much ſcaring. 
Flow. Why ſtayes this reprobate Colax ? 
Roſc, Any vice | 
Yeilds wofk for ftattery. 
Flow. A good Doctrine, mark it. 
. Veilus, Ts it poſſible ? did you not fear it, ſay you? 
To me rhe meer relation is an ague. 
Good Aphobus no recre ſuch terrible ſtorics ; 


I would not for a wa1ld lye atone to night : 
I thall have fuch ſtrange dreams ! | 
Apbo. What can there be 

4 hat T ſaould fear ? The Gods ? Tf they be good, | 
Tis fin to fear them 3 if not good, no Goods 3; | 
And then let them tear me. Orare they Divlls 
'T hat muft aftrighr me ? 

Deilus, Divells | where good Afhobys ? | 
T thought there was ſome conjuring abroad, 
Tis {ach a ter: ible wind ! O herenis; 


De 


T | Zrokins-Gla a is 
| Now it is h:yeagain! O ſill, R:I!, fill, 
ho, Whats the matter ? 

Deilus, Still it follow's me | 

The thing in bla. k, behinc 3 on as the Sun 

But ſhines, it hawts me ? G:n:le ſpirit leave me”? 
Cannot you lay aim A '0"::whai an ugly looks ix has! 
With eyes as big as ſawcers, noſtrils wider 

Then Barbers baſons } 

Apbo. Tis nothing Dcilns | 

But your weak phancy, that from every obje& L: 
4 Drav's arguments of fear. This terrible black thing-<=® 
oh Deil, Where is it Aphobzs 3: | 
4 Ppbo, »=-Is but your ſhadow Del. 
4 Deil. And ſhould we not fear ſhadowes ? 
i4 4pbo. No ! why ſhould we ? 
Dcil. Who knows but they come learing after us 

To ſeal away the ſubRance ? Watch him Aphobus. 
Apbo. 1 nothing fear. 
| Colax: I do commend your valour, 
That fixes your great ſoul faſt as 2 Center, 
}} Not to be mov'd with dangers ; let ſlight cock-boats 
Beſhaken with a wave, while you ſtand firm 
Like an unidaunted rack, whole conſtant hardneſſe 
| Rebeats the fury of the raging fea, 
{ Dafhing it into troth. Baſle tear doth argue 
| Alow degenerate ſoul. 
Dcil. Now I fear every thing, 

; Colax,: Tis your diſcretion. Every thing has danger, 

| And theretore every thing is to be fear'd. 

I do applaud this wikedom : Tis a ſymprome 

| Of wary providence. His too confident raſhnefſe 

| Argues a ktupid ignorance in the foul, 

| Ablind and ſcaſclefle judgement ; give me fear 
\ - To 


—_ 
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To man the fort, *tis ſuch a circumſpeR ol 
And wary Sentinell--- ER Pet 
Flowri. Now ſhame rake thee fot 29 To 
A Luke-warm formalift. - 7. —_ 
Colax, '=—But daring valour _ 
Vncapable of danger fleeps ſecurly, Yo 
And [eaves an opefi entrance to his encmicss Fl 
Dcil. Whatare they landed ? TE Col 
Apho. Who? © A 
Der!l; The enemies Det 
'T hat Colax talks of. Iw 
Apho. It they be I care not ; | Ap 
Though they be Gyants all, and arm'd with thundes | Dc 
Deil.” Why do you nor fear rhunder F © DB 
Apho. Thunder ? no ! Is Ar 
No more than ſquibs and crackers. Ye 
Del. -Squibs and crackers ? T! 
T hope there be none here ! $'lid, ſquibs and crackert!} 5h 
The meer Epitomies-of the Gun powder Treaſon, | 4: 
Faux in a lefler volume. CO oe rn ©” 
Afho. Let fools gaze - Co 
At bearded ſtars, it is all one ro me | At 
As if they had been ſhav'd---rhus, rhus weuld ÞT | 4; 
Our beard a Meteour, for T might as well | Te 
Name it a prodigy when my candle blazes.  Mf 
Deil. Ts there a Comet fay you? Nay, I fawst, | Dc 
Tt reach'd from Pauls to Charmng, and portends A 
Some certain emminent danger to th'inhabitants At 
'Twixt thoſe two-places : T'le gogeta lodging Dc 
Out of its influence. | or { It 

Colax. Will that ſerve ? ---I fear 0, 
It threxens gene: all ruine to the Kingdom. In 
Dell. I'lc 10 ſome other Ceuntry, | A; 
2g | | 5 Colt -* 


©. Zookong-Claſſe. _ vy 
164lex. There's danger to crofle the Seas: * | 
Perl. Ts there no way, good Colax, 
To crofle the Sea by Land ? O the ſcituation ! 
The horrible ſcituation of an Iſland ! 
Colax. You fir are far above ſuch frivolous thoughts, 
You fear not death. 
tho. Nor I. 
Col. Not ſudden death. 
fjho. No more than ſudden ſleeps : Sir I dare dye: 
Dil. T dare not 3 Death to me is terrible : 
[willnot dye. | 
Ajbo. How can you Sir prevent it ? 
| Dit. Why, T will kill my felfe. 
'Þ Col, A valiant courſe ; 
And the right way to prevent death indeed. 
Your {pirir is trne Roman ! —-Bur yours greater: 
That {ear 19t eleath, nor yet the manner of it, 
TE Should heaven fall--— 
| 459, Why, chen we ſhouid have Larks. 
cit. I (hall never cat Larks again whileT breath. 
Cd. Or ſhould the carth yawn like a ſepulchre, 
And with a5, open throat ſwallow you quicke, ? 
| Atho, T'would fave me the expences of a grave. 
| Deil. Thad rather trouble my Executors by th'halfe. 
| Abo. Cannens to me are pot=guns. 
' Del. Por-guns to me 
| Are Cannons ; the report will ſtrike me dead. 
| Apho, R Rapier's but a bodkin. 
Dcil. And a bodkin, 7 
| Tris a moſt dangerous weapon 3 finceT read 
| Of Fulizs Caeſars death, I durſt'nor venture 
| Intoa Taylors ſhop for fear of bodkins. 
Apho. O that the valiant Gyangs ſhould again 
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Rebel! 
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Rebell apainſthe Gods, and bekege Heayen, 
So I might be their leader. 

Col. Had Enccladus 

Been halfe ſo valiant, Fove had been his priſoner: 
Apbo. Why fhould we think there be ſuch things ag 

dangers ? 

Scylla, Charybdis, Python are but fables. Ti 
Medcas Bull, and Dragon very tales. 
Sea-Monfters, ſerpents, all Poeticalt figments. 
Nay Hell it ſelte, and Achcron meer inventions, 
Or were they true, as they are falſe, ſhould I be 
So timerous 3s to fear theſe Bug: bear Harpyes, 
Meduſas, Ccntaurs, Gorgons ? 

Dcil. O good Aphobus, J-| 
Leave conjuring, or take me into th'circlee 
What ſhall I do good Colax ? 

Col. Sir walke in, | 
There is, they ſay, 2 Looking-glaſſe, a ſtrange one | 
'Of admirable vertues, that will render you 
Free from inchantments. | 
_ Deil. How | a Looking-glaſle ? | 
Doft think I can endure it ? why there lyes 
A man within't in ambuth ta entrap me. | 
1 did but lift my hand up, ant, he preſently 

Catcht at it, 

Colax. Twas the ſhadow Sir of your ſelfe. 
"Truſt me a meer reflexion. 


Teil. 1 will rruft thee. Exit. | 
| 


Atbo. What Glaſle is that ? 

Colax. A trick to fright the Idiot 

Out of his wits, a Glaſle ſo full of dread, 
Rendring unto the cyc ſuch horrid ſpectacles 


As would amaze even you. Sir 1 do rhink , | 


DO” 


— 
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Four ePtick nerves would ſhrink in the beholding : 
This it your eye endure, I will confeſle you 
The Prince of Eagles. 
Apho. Look to it eyes, if ye refuſe this ſight, 
My nayls ſhall damne you to cternall night, Exit. 
Col. Secing no hope of gain, I pack them hence, 
'Tis gold gives flattery all her eloquence, 


* S CEN. 7 
Acolaſtug. Anaiſthetus. 


Roſci. Temperance ts the mediocrity of enjoying pleaſures, 
whcu they re preſcnt, and 4 moderate deſire of them being 
abſent ; And theſe are the extreams of that vertue. Acola- 
ftus 4 voluptuous Epicure, that oun of an immoderate, 
ard untan'd deſire feeks after all pleaſures promiſcuouſly, 


' without reſpec of honeſt or lawfull. The other Anaiſthe- 


tus 4 mcer Anchorite that aclights in nothing, not thoſe 
legitimate recrcations #Wow'd of by God and nature. 
Acolaft. O now for an eternity of cating ! 
Fool was he that wiſh'd but a Cranes ſhort neck 3 
Give me one, nature, long as is a Caqlc, 
Or ſounding-linc, and all the way a palate 
Totaſte my meat the longer. T would haye 
My ſenſes teaſt together 3 Nature enyied us 
In giving fingle pleaſures 3; let me lave 
My ears, eycs, palate, noſe, and touch, at once 
Injoy their happineſſe ; lay me in a bed 
Made of a ſummers clou\ 5 to my embraces 
Give me a Yenrs hardly yer fifteen, 
Freſli, plump, and a&ive ; ſhe that Mfrs enjoy'd 
Is grown ton ale : And then at the ſame inſtant 
My 


/ 
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My conch is pleaſ'd, I would delight my fight 
With pictures of Diana, and her Nymphs, 

Naked, and bathing, drawn by ſome Ajelles 5 

By them ſome of our faireſt Virgins ſtand 3 
That I may fee whether tis Art or Nature 
Which hzightens moſt my bloud and appetites 
Noe ceaſe I here. Give me the ſeven Orbs 
To charm my ears with their celeſtiall lntes, 
To which the Angels that do move thoſe ſphearg 
Shall fing ſome amorous ditty z nor yet here 

Fix I my bounds 3 The (un himſelfe ſhall firs 
"The Phoenix neſt to make me a perfume, 
While I do eat the Bird, and eternally 
«Duaffe of eternall Nectar. Theſe ſingle, are 
But torments, but together, O together | 
Each is a Paradice. Having got ſuch objeQts 
"To pleaſe the ſenſes, give me ſenfes too 
E it to receive thoſe objefts : Give me therefore 
An Eagls eye, a bloud-hounds curious ſmell, 

A. Stages quick hearing, let my fecling be 

As fabrile as the ſpiders, and my taſte 

Sharp as a Squirrils : Then Ile read the Alcoran, 
And what delights that promiſes 1n future 
F'le praGtiſe in the preſenr. 
Bird. Heatheniſh Glutton |! 
F low. Baſc belly-God, licentious Libertine ! 
Anai. AndT &o think there is no pleature at all 
But in contemning pleaſures ; Happy N robe 

And bleiſed Daphne, and all fiich as are 

'Turn'd ſtocks and ſtones * would I were Lawrell toy, 
Or marble, I, or any thing inſen({ible. 
Tt is a toylc for me to eat or drink, 
Only for natures ſatisfaction ; 
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Looking-Glaſie. 27 
Would T could live without it. To my ear 
Muſick is bur a mandrake. To my [mel] 
Nard ſents of rue, and wormwood ; AndI tafte 
Ne@ar with as much loathing, and diſtaſte 
As gall, or alloes, or my DoCtors potion. 
My eye can meet No obje© but 1 hate it. | 
cola. Come brother Stoique be not ſo melancholy, 
Ani. Be not ſo fooliſh brother Epicure. 
co, Come wee'l go and ſeea Comedy, that will raiſa 
Thy heavy ſpirits up. 
Anti, A Comedy ? 
Sure I delight mh in thoſe toyes 3 I can 
With as nauch patience hear the Marrincrs 
Chide in a torme. | 
4co, Then lets go drink a while. | 
Arai. *Tis too much labour 3 Happy IT tuins 
That neyer drinks. 
Aro. A little Venery 
$hall recreate thy ſoule. 
Ant, Yes like an itch, 
For 'tis nv better : T could wiſh an heire, 
But that I cannot take the pains to get one. 
Aco. Why, marry, if your conſcience be ſo tender; 
As not to do it otherwiſe 3 Then 'tig lawfull. 
Ana. True Matrimony's nothing elſe indeed 
But fornication licenſ'd, lawfull Adultery. 
O heavens ! how all my ſenſes are wide fluces 
To let in diſcontent and miſeries ! 
How happy are the moles that have no eyes ! 
How bleft the Adders that have no cars ! 
They neyer ſee nor hear ought that atflits them. 
But happier they that have no ſence at all 3 
That gcirher ſee, nor hear, raſte, ſmell, nor feel. 
Any 


_ s. y >. - dads ara 


Any thing to termenc them : ſouls were givet * + 3 


+ * v 


"To torture bodies, man has rcaſon too I 
. 'Toadde unto the heap of his diſtra&ions. = 
I can ſee tiothing withour ſenſe, and motion, = N 
But I do wiſh my ſclfe transform'd into it. T 
Col. Sir I commend this temperance ; your arm'd ſou} |A 
Ts able to contemne thee petry baits, T 


TT heſe ſlight temptations, which we tittle pleaſures 3 
"That are indecd but names 3 Heaven it ſclfe knows 
No ſuch like thing ; the ſtars nor ear nor drink, 
Nor lye with one another ; and. you imitate 

"Thoſe glorious bodies, by which noble abſtinence 
You gain the names of moderate, chaſte, and ſober 
While this cfteminate gets the infamous rtearms 
Of Glutton, Drunkard, and Adulterer ; 
Pleaſures, thar are not mans, as man is man, 
But as his nature ſympathies with beaſts. . 
You ſhall be the third Cato. This grave look 
And rigid cye-brow will become a Cenlor, 
But I will fit you with an obje& Sir, 

My noble Araiſthetrs, that will pleaſe you, 

It is a Looking-glafle, wherein at once 
You may ſce all the diſmall groves and caves, 
The horrid yaults, dark cells, and barren deſerts, 
With what in hell it ſelfe can diſmal] be. 
Anaiſ. That is indeed a proſpe& fit for me. Exth 
Acol. He cannot ſee a ſtock or ſtone, but preſently 
He wiſhes to be turn'd to one of thoſe. 

T have another humor, I cannot ſee 

A fart voluptuous {ow with full delight 
Wallow in dirt, bur I do with my ſelfe 
Transform'd into that bleſled Epicure. 
© when I view the hot falaciqns ſparrow 


- 


it 
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Renew his pleaſures with freſh apperite; 
wiſh my felfe that little birg of Loye. 
Icolax. It hews you a man of a ſoft moving clay, 


Not made of fliat ; Nature has been bountifull 
To provide pleaſures, and ſhall we be niggards 
At plenteous boards ? He's a diſcourteous gueſt 


= will obſerve a dyetat a feaſt. 


When nature thought the earth alone too little 

To find us meat, and therefore Rtor'd the ayr 

With winged creatures, not contented yet, 

She made the water fruitfull ro delight us. 

Nay I believe the other Element too 

Doth nurſe Come curious dainty for mans food. ; 
If we would uſe the skill to catch the Salamander : 
Did ſhe do this to have us cat with temperance ? 
Or when ſhe gave ſo niany diftcrent Odors 

Of ſpices, unguents, and all ſorts of flowers, 

She cry'd not=--ſtop your noſes : would ſhe give us 
So ſweet a Quire of wing'd Mulitians 

To have us dcafe ? or when ſhe plac'd us here, 
Here in a Paradice, where ſuch pleaſing proſpeRts, 
S0 many raviſhing colours entice the cyc, 

Wis it to have us wink ? when ſhe beflow'd 

So powerfull faces, ſuch commanding beauties 

On many glorious Nymphs, was it ro ſay 

Be chaſte and continent ? Not to enjuy 

All pleaſures, and at full, were to make nature 
Guilty of that ſhe ne're was guilty of, 

A yavity in her works. 

Acol. A Learned LeRure ! 

is fit-tuch grave and ſolid arguments 


0 


Have their reward---here---halfe of my cſtare 


T'inyent a pleaſure never caſted yet, 3 
| Thay 


TY JO 
F 


hat T may be the fuſt ſhall make ic ſtale: 
Col. Within Sar is a Glaſle, that by rcflexion 
Doth ſhew the image of all ſorts of pleaſures 
That ever yet were ated, more variety 

Than Arectines pictures. 

Aco. The fee the Iewel ; 

For though to doe moſt moves my appetite, 


I fove to ſee, as well as a& delight. Exit, | 


Y'r1. Theſe are the things indeed the ſtage doth e 
Dear heart, what a foule fink of fans run here ! 
F low. In ſooth it is the common ſhore of lewdnelſe 


SCEN. 4&4. 


Aſotus. Ancleutherne. 


Roſc. Theſe are Aneleutherns an illzberall Nigeardhl | 


{urer, that will ſell heaven to purchaſe cayth. That his 
Alotus, « profuſe Prodigal; that will ſcll carth t 
Hell, The extreams of libcrality which preſcribes am 
erity 7n the getting and ſpending of Riches. "oj 
Ancleu. Come boy, go with me to the Scriveners, 
Aſot. I —_ hope you would have ſayd a Bawdy 
houle. | 
Anel. Thence to th'Exchange, 
Aſot. No, to the Tavern Father. .: 


Ancl. Be a good husband boy, follow my counſel, | 


Aſot. Your counſell 2 No dad, take you mine, 

And be a good fellow-- ſhall we go and roare ? 

$'1id Father I ſhall never live to ſpend. 

That you have got already-—Pox of Atturneys, | 

Merchants, and Scriveners, I would hear you talke 
Of Drawcrs, Punks, and Panders, 


A Ax Gn, CAn3 et dw cid cok... 
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T #net. Prodigall 


child! | 
Thou doſt not know the fiycets of getting wealth. 
Aſot, Nor t: 
To feed on Caveare,and eat Anchoyes! 

Anel, Aſotus,my deare ſonne,ralk not tome 

Of your Anchoves,or your Caveare. 4 

No, feed-on Widdowes;have cach meale an Orphan 
Sery'd to your Table,or a glibbery heire 

| With all bis lands melted into a morgage. 

'| The Gods themſelve 5 feed not on ſuch tine dainties, 
Such farting, thriving dict* | 

Aſot. Truſt me Sir, | En 

Lam aſham'd la---ro call you Father, 

Ne*re truſt me now I 'mi come 10 be a Gentlemariz | 

| | One of your hayings, and thus cark and care? 

| Come, I will ſend for a whole Caach or.cwo 

{n{Of Fark-ſide Ladies, and we will be Jovialll _, 
vid Shall the world fay you pine and' inch for nothing? 


. 


Well doe your pcalurehegpe mie ſhare of monics, 
ff 


} When you are dea 


ad, as dye I hope you muſt, 

Ile make a ſhift.to ſpend one halts ar leaſt 

Ere you are coffin'd and the other .hale 

Ere-you are fully laid into your graye. 

Were not you better helpe away with ſome of 122 _ 
; | But you will ſtarve your ſelfe, thar when y'are cotta; 
[: | One--Have at all of mine may ſer _irflying. 

And I will have your bonies cut into Dice, * - 

And make you guilty. of the ſpending of tc: 

Or I will ger a_very handſome bawle . _ ..,, 
Made of your skuſl,to drink away jn healths.. 


Ins matyrity, 


o& 


e | Anel. That's nor the way ro thrive! No, fig and. bros 
oi thy eſtare,as yer it is not hatch'd. | 
| 


"od 
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you the pleaſure that I rake in ſpending ic; 
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'T hat T may be the fiſt ſhall make ir ale: 
Cl. Within Sir is a Glaſle, that by rcflexion 
Dor; thew the image of all ſorts of plenſureg- 
That over yet were ated, more variety 

Than Arctines piure's. | 

e{co. lic fee the Towel ; 

For though to doe moſt moves my appetite, 


I love to (ee, as well as a& delight. Ex, 


S'r1. Theſcare the things inde<d th. {tage doth tead 


Dear heart, what a foule fi). 54 fins run here ! 
# low, In ſooth it is the common ſhoe 054 lewadneſſe, 


SHEN 4 
Aſotus. Ancleuthern. 


Rolc. Tice are Aneleutherns ax ilſtherall Niger) 

{urer, that will ſell heaven to purchaſe r.irth. Thas hi 

Alorus, « froſuſe Prodigal, that will ſcll carth t 

Hell. The extreams of liberality which preſcribes amci 

erity in the getting and ſpending of Rachce. 

Ancleu. Come boy, go with me to the Scriveners, $6 

Aſot. T was it hope you would have ſayd a Bawdy 
houſe. 

Anrel. Thence to th'Exchange, 

Aſot. No, to the Tavern Father. . _— 

Ancl. Be a good husband boy, follow my counſel, 

Aſot. Your counſel] ? No dad, take you mine, 

And be a good fellow-- ſhall we go and roare ? 

$'1id Father T ſhall never live to ſpend. 

That you have got already-—Pox of Atturneys, 

Merchants, and Scriveners, I would hear you talke 

Of Drawcrs, Punks, and Panders, 


F 
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Anel. Prodigall child! | 

Thou doſt not know the ſweers of getting wealth. 
Aſot. Nor you the pl:aſure that I rake in ſpending ir; 
To feed on Caveare,and cat Anchaves! 

Anel, Aſotus,my dearc ſonne,ralk not tome 

Of your Anchoves,or your Caveare, | 

No, feed-on Widdowes,have each meale an Orphan 
Sery'd to your Table,or a glibbery heire 

Wich all his lands melted into a morgage. 

The Gods themſelve 5 feed not on ſuch tine dainties, 
Such fatting, thriving diet: 

Aſot. Truſt me Sir, | Dent 

Iam aſham'd la---ro call you Father, 

Ne're truſt me now I 'm come ro be a Gentleman: 
One of your hayings, and thus cark and care? 

Come, I will ſend for a whole Coach or two 

Of Bank-ſide Ladies, and we will be Joviall! ; 
Shall the world ſay you pine and'pinch for nothing ? 
Well doe your plcaſure,keepe me ſharr of monucs, 
When you are dead, as dye I hope you muſt, 

Ik make a ſhift to ſpend one halte at leaſt 

Ere you are coffin'd,and the other halfe 

Ere you are fully laid into your grave. 

Were not you berter helpe away with ſome of iu? _ 
Bur you will ſtarve your ſelfe, thar when y'are rottan, 
One--Have at all of mine may ſer irflying. 

And I will have your bones cut into Dice, 

find make you guilty. of the ſpending of 1c: 

Or I will ger a very handſome bowle 

Made of your skull,to drink'c away in healths, 
Anel. That's not the way to thrive! No, fix and broc @ 


On thy eſtate, as yer it is not haitch'd 
Imo maryricy, : 
C 7. 'o ſos? 
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Aſot. Marry I will brood upon it, 

And harch ir into chicken,capons,heas, | 
Larks,thruſhes,quailez, wood-cocks,ſnites, & pheſaats, 
The beſt that can be got for leve or mony, 
There isno life to drinking! 

Azel. Oyes,yes; 

Exa@ion,uſury ,and oppreflion. 

Twenty i*ch* hundred is a very NeQar, 

And wilt thou, waſtful lad,ſpend in a ſupper 

Whar I with fiveat and labour,care and induſtry 
Have been an age a ſcraping up cogether, 

No,no Aſorus,uruſt gray-head experience; 

As I have been an Oxe,a painfull Oxe, 

A diligent ,toyling,and laborious Oxe _ 

To plow up Gold for thee;ſo I would have chee-- 
Aſot. Be a fine filly Aﬀe to keep it. | 
Anel. Be a good watchfull Drazon to preſerve it, 
Colax. Sir, I over-heard your wiſe inſtruQions, 
And wonder at the praviry of your coun'cl!, 

This wild Gubridled boy is not yer grown. 
Acquaintcd withche world;he has net felr 

The weight of need;thar want is vertu's clgo; 

Of what neccſlity,reſpeA and value 

Wealth is,how baſe and how contemptible. 
Poverty makes us. Liberality | 

ln ſome circumſtances may be allow'd; 

As when it ha's no end bur honeſty, 

With a reſpe@ of perſon,quanrity, | 

Quality time,and place;þurtthis profuſe, 
Vaine,injudicious ſpending ſpeaks him {diot; 
And yet thc beſt of liberaliry 

Is to be liberall to our ſelyes;ang thus 

Yous wiſdome is moſ liberall,and knowes 
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How fond a thing ir is for diſcreet men | 
To purchaſe with the lofſe of their cſtace 

The name of one poore vertue, lideralitie, 
And that too only fromthe mouth of beggers! 
One of your judgement w-uld not,7 am ſure, 
Buy all rhe vertues at ſo deare a rate, | 

or are youzSir, 1 dare preſume, ſo fond _ 
A; for ro weigh your g:ines by the tri ſcale 
fequity,and juſtice,names invented 

0 keepe us beggers: I would caunſell now 

our ſon to tread no ſteps bur yours, for they 
ill certainly dire& him the broad wa 

har leads unto the place where Plenty dwels; 


Ind ſhce ſhall give him honour, 

r8/, Your rongue is pow*rfull: 

ray read this LeRurero my ſon;? goe 

ofind my Scriv'ner who is gon, I heare, 
oa ſtrange Glaſfſe wherein all things appears, £44: 
fot. To ſee if it can ſhewhim his loſt eares, 


you will bea willing Pupill co. 

hink you 1 meanr all chat I told your Father 

o,'tvas to blind the eyes of the old Huucks. 

love a man like you that can make nuch 

fhis bleſt Genius: Miracle of Charxy! 

haroperi hand becomes thee;Ler thy Father 

crapelike the Dunghi 1l cack the Dirr,and mire; 

0 find a pretious Gemme for thee,the Chickeri 

frhe white Hen to weare. It is4 wonder 

ow ſuch a generous branch as you, could ſpring 

rom that old root of damned avarice! 

ercry widdowes houſe the fackg ſwalowes, 
: C 2 Thg 
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The ſonne ſhould ſpcw a Taverne, How are'we: 
Richer then othersaot in haying much, 

Bur in beſtowing; DS 

And thar thines glorious in you* The chuffs crownes 
Imprifon *d in his iruſty cheſt mcthinks = 

J heare groan our,and long till they be thin», 

In hope to ſee the light again. Thou canſt nor 
Stand in a flood of NeQar up to th* chin, 

And yer not dare to ſup it;nor cauſt ſufter 

The Golden Apples dangle ar thy lips, 

But thou wilt taſte the finir, *T is generous this, 


Alot. Gramercy thou ſhalt be Door o? rh? Chaire;. 


Here---*tis too lirle, bur t*cjs all my ſtore, 
Vle in to pumpe wy Dad,and fetch thee more. 


Colax. How like you now my art? is 'r not a ſubtle « 


Flow, Now out upon thee thou lewd reptobare!. 
Thou wan of fin,and ſhame,thar ſoweſt cuſhions 
Uuro the c1bowes ot iniquity. cd 
Colax. 1] doe commend this zeale;you cannog be 
Too fervent in a cauſe fo full of goodneſle. 
"There is a generall froſt hath ceas*d devotion, 
And withour ſuch like ardenr flames as theſe 
"There is no hope to thaw ir. The word, Puritane, 

- Tha: I doe glorifie,and eſteem rev*rend, 

As the moſt ſanQified, purezand holy Set 

Ofall Profeflours, is by the prophane 2> $1 of 
Us'd for a name of infanye,.a:by word, a ſlander, 
That I footh Vice I doe but flatter them, 

As we give children plums to learn their prayers, 
Ticntice them to the tcuth, and by taire meancs 
Work our their reformation, 

Bird, *Tis well done. | 

1 hope hegle. become abrother,and make 
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@ aratiſt! $75 
boa You ſhall have the devorions 
Of all the Elders.Burthis foppiſhnefſe 
1s w:arifome;] could ac our Saint Antlins, 
Slecping and all,fir cwencie times as long. 
Roſe. Goe in with me to recreat your ſpirits, 
(As Mafique theirs) with ſome refreſhing ſong, 
Whoſe patienc2 our rude Scene hath held roo long. 
| Fints Afuv2. | E x quit 
ACTUS3..SCEN. x. 
| Roſcius Bird, Flawrdew. 
Zird. ] will n6 more of this abomination. 
Roſe, The end crowns every a&ion ſtay till that, 
$ Juſt ludge will not Be preJudicate, 
Flw. Pray Sir continve ſtill the moralizing. 
' Roſe. T'be next we preſent are the cxlreames of Migmnfi- 
cence, who teaches a Decarum in great expences, as Livera- 
lity i the Leſſer; One is Banauſus, out of a tncere oſftentati- 
m vain-glorionfly expenſive; theather Microprepes , oe 
T irglrious works extreamly baſe and penurivus. 
| Banauſus. Microprepes. 
Baz, Being Lorne nor for our ſelves but for our friend 
{| Our country and our glory;ir is far 
We doe exprcfſe the Majeſty of our ſoules 
In decds of bounty and magnificence. 
Micro, The world is full of vanity,and fond fooles 
Promife themſelyes a name from building Churches, 
Or anything that tends ro the Re-publique, 
'Tis the Re-private that I fludy for* 
Paran, Firſt therefore for the fame of my Re-publique, 
I't imitate 2 brave Xgypiian King, Fg 
And plant ſuch ſtore of onions, and of garlike, 
Asſhall maintaine ſo many thouſand workmen, 


Torh' building ofa Pyramid ar Saint 41bons, 
Upon whoſe top 1'le ſer a hand otbrafſe, 
With a ſcrowle in't to ſhew the way to Lode: 

Far th* benefir of Travellers. 

Colax. Excellent, Ng 

"Tis charity to dire the wandering Pilgrim, 

Xicro. 1 am Church-wardeg,and we arc this yearg 

To build our ſteeple up, now to ſave charges 

F'le get a high crown'd bat with five Low-bels 

To make a peale ſhall ſerve as well as Bow, 

Colaz. *Tis wiſely caſt, 

And like a carcfull teward of the Church, 

Of which the Steeple is ne part,at leaſt .. 

No neceſfary. | EY | 

F17d. Verily 'tis true 

They are but wicked Synagogues where thoſe inftns 
ments 


Of Superſtition and 1dolatry ring 

Warning to finne,and chime all into the Diyell. 

Panar, And *caufe there be ſuch ſwarmesof Herefiesth 
fngs | | | 

11e have an Arrift frame two wonderous. weathercock 

OF Gold, to ſer on Pauls, and Grantam Steeple, 

To ſhew to all the Kingdome wha: faſhion nexr 

The Wind of Humour hither meanesto blow, 

${icr0, A Wicker Chaire will ft then for a Pulpit, 

Colax, Fr 1s thy, Dofrine,Sir, that you reſpe&. 

Flow, Infooth I have heard as wholſlome inftru&ions 

From a zeaious wicker chaire,as e*re I did | 

From the cary'd 1doll of wainſcot. 

Banas . Next, Þ intend to found an Hoſpirall 

For the decay *d Profeflors of the Syburbs, " 


| 


With a Colledge of Phyficians roo ar Chel/y 

Only to ſtady the cure of the French Pox; 
That ſo the ſinners may acknowledge me 
Their only benefaQtar, and repent. 
Colax. You have a care Sir of your countries, health. 
Micro. Then J well ſc] the lead to thatch the ChanceN. 
Zan. J have a rare device to ſer Dutch windmills 
Upon New-12arhet Heath,and Saliſbury Plaine, 
To draine the Fens, | 
| Cote. The Fens Str are not there. 

344, Bur who knowes but they may be? 
Col Very right: 
| You gime ar the prevention of a danger. 
Micr, A Porters frock ſhall ſorye me for a ſurplice. 
Fly, Jndeed a Frock is not ſo Ceremoniotus. 
| 847. Bur: the great work in which J mean to glory, 
*þ js in the raifing a Cathedrall Church: 
]t ſhall be ar Hoggs-Nott9n,with a paure 
Offtatcly Organs; more then pity *twere 
| The Pigs ſhould loſe their skill for want of praftice. 
4 2d. Organs fye on them for Babylonian Bag-pipes, 
| Micro. Then for the painting, ] bechinke my felte 
if That] have ſeen in Mother Red-caps Hall 

n painted cloath the ſtory of the Prodigall. 
| Cal, And that will be for very good uſe and morall. 
Sir,yon axe wiſe; what ſerve «Egyptian Pyramids, 
Epheſian Templey, Babylouian Towers, 
Cartan Coloſſes. Traians water-works, 
Domittans Amphithcaters, the vaine coft 
Of ignorance and prodigalitie ? 
Rome flouriſh'd when her Capitol! was thatch'd, 
And all her gocs dwelt but in Coriages; 
Since Pariay marble and Coryathian brafle : 
a ÞS ;1tc1 4 
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Enter'd her gaudie Temple, ſoon: ſhe fell, 
To ſuperftitien,and from thence to ruine, 
Youſee that in our Churchesglorious Statues, 
Rich Copes, and other ornaments of ſtate. 
Draw wandring eyes from their deve ion. 
Unto a wanton gazing, and that other 
Rich edifices, and ſuch gorgeous toycs 
Doe more proclaime our Countries wealth then ſafety, 
And ſerve bur like ſo many gilded baits = 
T*enticea forreigne Foe to our invaſion. 

Goe in, there is a Glaſſe will ſhew you, Sir, 
What ſweet ſfimplicitie our Grandfires us*d, 
How inthe age of Gold no Church was gilded. | 


E xi? Mi w! 
Banzyi, O I have thought on'r, I will Rraighr way pul ly 
A Free-ſchoole here in London,a free-Schoole Gar 
Por th? education of young Gentlemen nts 
To ftudie how to drinke, and take Tobacco, 
To ſweare, to roate, to dice, to drab, to quarrel : 
Twill be the grear Gymnaſium of the Realme, Ca 
The Frentiſterium of great Britany : col 
And for their berter ſtudic, | will furnifh them Ca 
With a large Library of Drapers books. | lar 
Col. *Twill put downe Podlics, and the /at:car. | Cu 
Royail Banasſs / how many Spheares flye vou For 
Above the earthly dull Microprepes / Mi 
I hope to live ro ſee you build a Stewes Th 
Stall ourt-braye Yenice , torepaire old Tiburne Col 
And make it Cedar. This magnificent courſe Th 
Doth purchafe you an immortalitie. Of 
In them you build your honour to remaine Of 
The'example and rhe wonder of poſteritie, As 
While ether hide- bound Chur!cs doc grutch themſeleÞt a 


iN; 


Y, 
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| Looking.Glaſſe, Ws "A 
| the Charges of a Tombe, 


2 an. Bur Ile have one | 
In which Ile lye embalm'd with 24377be and Caſtia 
And richer unguenrs then th? #gytian K ings, - 
And all that this my pretious Tombe may furniſh 
The Land with Mummie. 

colax. Yonder is a Glafſe | 

Will hew you plots and modells of all monuments 


'PForm'd the *old way , you may invent a new, 


Twill make for your mote glory, 


| 2ay. Colax,rrue. 


Roſc. Theſe are the extreames of magnanimity, C aunus, 


| «fellow ſo bighly conceited of bis own part s,that he thinks 


1 honour above bim ; the other Micropſychus, a baſe aud 
bw ſpirited fellow, that undervaluing his owne qualities, 


| dares not affire to thoſe dignities ; that otherwiſe bis me- 


its are capable of, 
SCEN. 2. 


Caununs, Micropſychus. 
(aut, T wonder thar I heare no newes from Court. 


colax, All haile unto the honourable Comms, 


(41m. The honourable Caunns ? *Tis decreed 


lam a privie Councellour ; our news honoufs _. 
I Cannot fo alter us as thar we can | 


Forger our Friends ; walk with us our familiar, 
Mic, It puzles me to think what worth I have, 
That they ſhould/pur ſo grear an honour on me. 
Coax, Sir, I doe know aad fee, and ſo do all 
That have not wiltull blindnefle, what rare «ill 
Of wiſdome, policy, judgment, and the reft 

Of the tare vertues fir within this breſt, 

Asif it were their Parliament ; but es yer 


Lam nor,Sir, the happy Mefienger 
| Thaz | 


40 a Ds a e aſes. 

Thar tele yot, you are cal*'d unto the Helm ; 
Oc that the Rudder of gr: ar Britany 

Ys pur into your hands, thar you may ſtcere 
Our floating Delos till ſhe be arriy'd 
Ar the the bleſt Parr of happinefſe,and ſurnam'd 
The Fortunate 1ſle from you thar are the fortunate; 
can, *Tis ſtrange thar I the beſt experienc'd | 
The 5kilfulleſt and the rareſt of all Carpenters, 
Should nor bc yet a Privie Councell our ! 

Surely the State wants eyes, or has drunk Opiuge 
And ſleeps, bur when it wakes ir cannot chuſe 

Bur mcet the glorious beames of my defercs 

Bright as the riſing Sun, and ſay to England, 
England behold thy light ! 

AXicro, Make me a Conſtable ! 

Make me chat am the ſimpleſt of my Neighbours 
So great a Mapiſtrar> ! ſo powerfull an Ofhcer ! 

I bluſh at my unworthinefle 7 a Conſtable ! 

The very Prince o'th* patiſh ! you are one Sir 

OF an abilitie to diſcharge ir better, 

Ler me refigne to you | 

Cay, How ? I a Conſtable ? 

What might 1 be in your opinion Sar ? 

Mitro. A Carpenter of :yorfhip. 

Cau, Very well ; | 

And yet yen would make me a Conſtable. 

1'le evidently demonſtrate that of all men 


\ 


Your Carpenters ate beſt States-men ; of all Carpentes 


I being the beſt, am beſt of Stateſmen roo - 
Imagine, Sir, the Common-wealth a Loggoe, 

Or a rude block of wood, your Stateſman comes, 
(For by that word I mean a Carpenter) 
And with the faw of Policie divides.ir 


> 
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into fo many boards or ſeverall orders, 

| Of Prince, Nobility, Gentry, and the othes 

| Inferiour boards call'd Vulgar fir for nothing 
| but to make tiles, or planks to be trod over, 
Oc trampled on : This adds unto the Log 
Call'd Common: wealth ar leaſt ſome ſmall perfeQion: 
Bur afterwards he plaines them,and ſo makes , 
The Common-wealth, that was before a board, 

A pretty Wainſcor ; ſome he carves with Titles . 

of Lord, or Knight, or Gentleman; ſome ſtand plaine; 
And ſerve uy more for uſe then Ocnamenr, - 
We call them Yeomen ; (Boards now our of faftion, ) 
And leſt. the diproportion breake the frame, 
He with the pegs of amity and concord, 

Aswith the glew-pot of good Government 

loynes 'e m together, makes an abſolute edifice 

Of the Re-publique © Stare-skill 'd-Machiavel 

Was certainly a Carpenter ; yet you thioke 

A Conſtable a Gyant-Dignitie. 

Micro. Pray Heaven that Tcarxs like 1doe not mele 
The waxen plumes of my ambition ! 

Or that frem this brighe Charior of the Sun 

L fall got headlong downe with Phaetor , 

Jhave aſpir*d ſo high : make me a Conſtable 

That have nor yer attain'd to the Greeke tongite 

Why 'tis his office for to keep the peace, 

His Majcſtics peace : 1 am nor fit to keep 

Hs Majeſties Hogs. much lefle his Peace, the belt 

of all his Jewells : How dare I preſume 

to charge a man in the Kings Name! 1 faint 

Und; r the burthen of ſo great a place, ; 

Whoſe weight might preſſe down Atlas : Magiſtrates 
[Are only Symprer- Horſes, Nay they threaren me 
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Fo make me warden nf the Church, | 4] xy 

® Am 1 a Patriot or have I 9biliric [| Ci 
To preſent Knights-Recuſant, Clergy reclers, | As 
Or Gentlemen Fornicatorg? . 'Þ CC 
Cot, You have worth . p | A 

 Richly enamel'd with a modeſty ; Fl | T 
And though your lofty meric might fit crown'd | T 

_ On Caucaſus,orthe Pyrezean mountaines, C, 
You chooſe the humbler valley,and hzd rather - 40 
Growa ſafe ſhrub below ; then dare the Windes, Þ} c 
And b:a Cedar ; Sir you know there is not "PF W 
Halte ſo nuch honour in the Pilots place ''F M 
As danger in the ſtorme, Poore windy Titles | 
Of Dignitie, and Offices that puſfe up 


The bubble pride till it ſwell b'g and burſt, 
What are they but brave nothings ? Toyscall'd Honour 
Make th:m on whom they are beſtow*d no better * | 
Then glorious ſlaves, the ſervants of the Vulgar : 
Men ſw-:at ar Helme, as nvich as at the Oare. 

There is a Glaſle within ſhall ſhew yor, Sir, 

The vanitic of cheſe Silk-wormes, thar doe thinke 
Th:y toile nor, cauſe they ſpin ſo finea thread, 
Micro. 1'le fee it. Honour 15 a babies rattle | 

And let blind Fortune where ſhe will, beſtowher ;' 
Lay me oa earth, and'I ſhall fall no lower, Exit, 
C-au, Colax, what newes ? 

Col. The Perſsan Emperour 

Is deſperately ficke. 

Cau. Heaven take his foule ! 

When I am the grand Sophze, (as tts likely 

I may be) Colax thou art made for ever. 

Col. The Turhe they ſay prepares again for Poland. 
Car, AndvI no Baſhaw yct? Sultan repent it ! 
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Cel, 


te, The Stare of Yenice too 15 indiftraQtion, 
| ay. And can thar State be ſo ſupincly neglig:ne, 


| As not to know whom they may chooſe their Duke » 
' | co, Our Merchanrs doe report th? inhabitants thers 


Are now in conſitlcation for the ſcrling 
The Crowne upon a more deſerving head 


E Then his that bears it. 


Cay. Then my fortunes riſe 


'4 On confident wings,and all my hopes fly cerraine; 
Þ colax. be bold, thou ſ:eſt the Preſfter- Fob. 

F Well Eng/and,of all Countries in the world 

| Moſt blind to chy.own geod. Other Nations 


Woo me to rakethe bridle in my hands 


who durſt with C21nus ftand a candidate ? | 
I might have choice of £4312, Conſul, Tribupe, - : 
Oc the. perpetuall D:F2tors place. | 
I could diſcharge *em all, I know my merits 
Arc large, and boundlefſe + A Ce/ar might be hewed 
Ot of a Carpenter,if a0 wor kman 
But ungertooke it, 
Colax, Tisa worthy confidence, vY 
Let Birds of nightand hame,wirh their Owles eyes - 
Nordare to gaze upon the Sun of Honour ; 
They are no Preſidents for Eagles: Bars, | 
Like duil Micropſychus ; things of earth, and lead, 
May love a private ſafety ; men in whom 
Prometheus has ſpent much of his ſtolne fire, 
Mount upwardslike a flame,and court bright honoup - | 
Hedg'd inwith"thouſanddangers ! Whats a man” © } 
VVithour d:ſert ? and whar's deſert ro him | 

hat dnes not know he hs it ? Is he rich ELLE. -e 
Thar holds within his houſe fome buried Qheſts © or 


| Withgifts and preſents ; had I liv'd in Rome 
r 


Lokint-Glfrs am 


IE 4» ed IE I She _ ES FER oy þ0 Sar? "»G V 4 F i of % Lees >. = V 7 


Of Gold,or Pearle,and knows not where t6 look then;[To 
What was the Load-ſtone, till the uſe was found, 4 
' But a foule doatard on a Fouler Miſtrefle > Bit 
I praiſe your Arg eyes, that not alone 071 
Shoor their beames forwards, but refle& and wine 0 
Back on rthemſclves, and finde an objeR there | 
More worthy their incentive contemplation? 
You are at home no ſtranger, bur are grown 
Acquain:ed with you vereues, and can tell 
What uſe the Pearle is of, which Dunghill cockes 
Scrape into dirt ag:inz, This ſearching judgement 
Was not intended to work wood, but men. 
Honour attends you. I ſhall live to ſee 
A Diadem crowa that head. There is within 
A glaſſe that will acquaint you with all places 
Of Dignity, Authority and renown, | 
Fhe State, and carriage of them : Chooſe the bet, 
Suchas deſerve you, and refuſe the reſt. 
6au. 1 go, that want no worthte merithonour 3 
*T'is honour chat wants worth to merir me, 
Fortune, thou arbitrefſe of hiſhane things 
Thy credir is ar ſtake - if I bur riſe, : 
The worlds opinion will conceive th'haft cyes. 
| | Exitr 
SCEN. ;. 

7 Orgylus. Ar gas. | hy 
Rofc. Theſe are theextreames of meekneſſe. Orgylus a0, 
every quarrelſome man mov'd with the _ ſhadow, or ap«[Yo 
pearance of | injury. The other in defet, Aorgus,e fellow 4v 
fo patient, or ratber inſenſible of wrong, that be i nat c6[Bc 
pable of the groſſeſt abuſe. * Or, 
Org. Perſwade me nor, he has awak'd a furie a 
Thaz carries ſtecle aboyr hims Pags,and Piſtolls! 7 " 
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[To bire his rhumbe ar me - 
or. Why ſhould nor any man 
Bire bis own thumb > | 
Org. At me ?weare I & ſword 
0 ſce menbire their thumbs !--Rapicrsand Daggert-- 
He is the ſonne of a whore. o 
Hor, That hurts not you. 
Had he bit yours,it had been ſom: pretence 

haye mov'd this anger 3 he may bite his own 

nd cat it too, = 
Org. Muskets, and Cannons !--ear it ? 
f he dare ear it in contempt of me, 

e ſhall ear ſomething elſe rgo char rides here . 
lletry his Eftridge tamack. 
Aor, Sir , be paticnt 
Srg. You lyc in your throat, and 7 will not, 

4ir.To what purpoſeis this impertinent madacſle ? 
Pray be milder. | 
079, Your Mother was 2 whore,and 7 will not pur it tip. 
4i, Why ſhould fo flighr a toy rhus trouble you ? 
Org, Your Father was hang'd, and 7 will be teveng'd, 
4. When reaſon doth in equal! balance poize 
The nature of two injuries, yours to me 
Lycs heavie, vvhen thar other yyould notturng. 

An even ſcale ; and yet it moyeg nor mes 

My anger is not up. 
aJOrg. Bur I vvill raiſc it ; 
p<[You are a foole ! | 
mw [4or, I'know it, and ſhall 7 
4 Beangry for a trurh ? 

Org, You are beſides 

narrant Knaye ! 

wry Jo axe DBYY better, vir, 


Org.l cannot move him«-O my ſpleen«-ir riſes, 
For very anger I could cat my knuckles, 
Agr.You may, or bite your thumb, all's one to me; 
Org. You are a korned beaft, a yery Cucko!d, 
Aor. *Tis my Wives faulr, not mine, I have no rexſan 
Then to be angr y for anorhers ſin. | 
Org. And I did graft your hornes, you might have c 
And found us glewd together like two Goars, 
And ftood a witnefſe to your transformation, 
Aor. Why ifI kad, I am fo far fromanger 
I would have <*ne faine downe upon my knees, | 
And defir'd heaven to have forgiven you both. 
Org. Your children are all Baſtards,not one of the | 
Lipon my Knowledge,of your owne begetting. 4 
Aor. Why then 1 am the more beholding to them | , 
Thar they will call me father;it was luſt ] 
Perchance,that did beger them, bur I am ſare C 
*Tis charity to keep the Infants, | I 
Org. Nor yet ſtirred? s Id 
*T is done of mcere contempt, he will not novy A 


Be angry, to expreſle his ſcorne of me. V 
"Tis above patience this, inſufferable. 0 
Proclaim me coward, it I put up this! At 


Dorard you will be angery will you not; 
Aor. To ſee how ſtrange a courſe fond wrath doth 
You will be angry *caaſe F am not ſo. 

Ozg. I can endure no longer,if your ſpleen 

Lye in your breech, thus I will kickt itup--- _ 
Aor. Alpba. Beta. Gamma. Delta, E pſelon, Zeta. Eta, 
ta.Tota, Kappa.Lambda, Mu.Nu, Xi Omicron Pi,Ro SIAN 
Tau. pfelon.Phi.Chi.Pſi,Omega, US, - 0 
Org. How? Whar contempt is thus; ; 
ve10r+ An antidote — 


Againſt the poyſon, Anger:'twas prefrib*d 
A Ronnan Emperour,thar on every injury 
Repeared the Greek Alphaber,that being done 
_ | Hiz anger roo was over, This good rule 
an} 1 learn'd from him,and Practiſe, 
Org. Not yet angry? 
Still will you vex me?I will praiſe too, (Kicks againe) 
Aor. Aleph, Beth Gimel, | 
Urg. What new Alphaber 
Is this? 
Air, The Hebrew Alphabct,thar I uſe 
A ſecond remedy. 
« 079. O my Torment till? 
Are not your Butrocks angry with my toes? : 
Aor. For ought I feel your toes have more occ ator 
For to be angry with my buttocks. 
Org, Well, 
T'le try your Phyfick for the third affau't; 
And exerciſe the patience of your noſe. | 
Arr. AB.C.D.E.F.G.H.F.K.L:M.N.0.P,Q R.S.T. 
Vir X.Y.7Z. 
078. Are you not angry now? 
4 ,Now fir:why now? 
Now have you done. 
othPrg. O *cis a meer plot this, | | 
To jcer my tamenefſe: will no ſence of wronz 
Waken the Lethargy ofa cowards foulc? 
Will nor this rowſe her from her dead fleep,nor gi” 
or, Why ſhould I Sir be angry it I fuller 
3, S880 mjury?ic is n-t guilt of mine; 
o1:t it trouble them, tha: doe rhe wrong, 
Nothing but peace approaches innocence . 
ig. A bitzerneſſe o'ceflovs mezmy eyes fame. 
| 9) A" 
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My blood boyles in me,all my faculties 
Ot ſoule and body move in a diforder, 
His patience hath ſo rortur'd me: Sirrah villain I 
Iwil! difle& thee with my rapiers point; 0 
Rip up cach vein, ind finewof my ſtorque, 
Anatomize him, ſearching eycry entraile, 


To ſee if nature, when the made this aſle, ” 
This ſuffering afſe,did not forger to give him 

Some gall. 
Lola. Pur it up good Oregylus, ll 


Let him nor glory ia ſo brave adeath, 
As by your hand,ir ſtands not with your honour 
To ſt:in your rapier in a cowards blood. 

The Lesbian Lions in their noble rage 

Will prey cn Bulls,or mate the Unicorne; 
Bur trouble no: the painted butterfly, 

Ants crawle ſccurely by him. 

Orgy. *Tis intolerable! | 

Woul thou werr worth the killing. 

Colax. A good with, 

Savouring as well diſcretion,as bold valour? 
Thinke nor of ſach a baftl'daſle as this, Bb 
More ſtone, then man* Meedr;a's head has turn'd hingy, 
There is in ants a choler,every fiye 

Carries a ſpleen:poore worms being trampled on 
Turn :2yl-,as bidding battayle to the feer 

Of thzir oppreflors. A dead palſy ſure 

Hath ſtruck a deſperate numaeſle though his ſoule, 
Till ir be grown inſenfible:Meer ſtupidity 

Hath ſeiz.'d him:Your more marily ſoule I find 

Ic capable of wrong,and like a flint 

Throwes forth a fire into the ſtrikers eyes. d; 
You beare about you valours wherſtone,anget; 


yo Looking-Glaſſe. | 


nick ſers an edge upon the ſword and makes it 
Cut with a ſpirit;you conceive fond patience 
I;an injuſtice to our ſelves,the ſuffering 
One 1njucy invires a ſecond that, | 
alls on arthird, till wrongs doe multiply 
reputation bleed. How bravely anget 
ecomes thar martiall Brow, A glafle within 
ill ſhew you fir when your great ſpleen doth riſe 
w fury darts a lightning from your eyes. 
rg Learn anger fir againſt you niet me new, =» 
Nercr was man like me with patience vexts Ex, 
or, I am ſo farre from anger in my ſelte, 
hat 'tis my grizfe I can make others ſo. 
* Fcolax.lt proves a fweetneſle in your diſpoſition, 
\ gentle winning carriage--deare' Avrgrs, 
) gire me leave to open wide my breſt, 
ind let ſo rare a friend unto my foule; 
nter,and cake poſlc{lion;ſuch a man 
As has no gall, no birterncſſe,no exceptions, 
Mm nature meant a Dove, will keep alive 
The flame of ami: y,where all diſcourſe 
bws innocent;and each free jeſt 33 taken. 
X's a good friend will pardon his friends errors; 
But he'sa better, rakes no notice of them. 
ow like a beaſt with rude and ſavage rage 
Sreath'd the diſtemper'd ſoule of 0revlus?. 
The proneneſſe of this paſſion isthe Nurſe 
That foſters all confuſion, ruines ftares, 
Vepopulares Cities, layes great Kingdomes waſte; 
Tis that affeQion of the mind that wants 
The ſtrongeſt bridle,give ir reins ir runs 
deſperate c-urſe, and draggs down reaſon with ir, 
. Wfisthe whirlewind of the ſoule,the form 


Ut 
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And tempeſt of the mind, that raiſes up 
The billowes of eiſturbed paſſions | 
To ſhipwrak Iudgement,O--a ſoule like yours 
Conſtant in patience! Ler the Northern wind meet 
The Sourh at Sea;and Zephyrus breath oppoſite 
To Eurus;let the two and thirty ſonnes: 
Of Zolus break forth ar once,to plow 

The Ocean,and diſpepple all the woods; 

Yer here could be a calme;it is noc danger. 

Can make this cheek grow pale,nor injury | 
Call blood into it. There's a Glafle within 

Will ler you ſec your ſelfe , and rell you now 
How ſweet a tamensfſe dwells upon your brow. 
Anr.Ccolax,I muſt beleye and therefore goe; 
Who is diſtruſtfull will be angry too. .._ 


SCEN.. 4. 


Alazon.Eiron, 


Roſc. The next are the extreames of Truth, Alazoni 
1hit arrogates that to | 3-1{etfe which is at bisz and Eu 


oz? that out of ax itch to be thoyght modeſt diſſembles 
. qualities;ths one erring in defending a falſhood , the 0 
offending in denying a truth, | ' | 
Alax, I hear you *re wondrous valiant? 

Eir. I !alas | 

Who told you I was valiant” 

Alax. The world ſpeaks it. £ 

E ir. She is deceiv'd, bur does ſhe ſpeak truly? 

Alax, Tam indeed the Heffor of the ag:; 

Bur ſhee calls you Achilles, 
Eir. I Achillcs! 


Looking-glaſſe 
Ns,1 am not Achilles:T confeſſe 
[am no coward,--That the world ſhenld think. 

Th:t I am an Achilles! yer the world may 

Call me what ſhe pleaſe, 

4laz.Next to my valour, 

(Which but for yours could never hope a rohd ) 
Yours 6 reported. 

Eir, I may have my ſhare; 

Bur the laſt valour ſhew'd in Chriſtendome 

Was in Leparnto. (hira not; 
4lazon. He might be thought ſs fir, by them that knew 
But I have found: hima poore baff1'd ſnakes 

Sir I have writ him, and proclaint'd him coward 

On every poſt i'th* City. 

Er, Who? 

Alas, Lepanto, 

The valour-fir that you ſo much renown. 

Ei. Lepanto was no man fir,bur the place 

Made famous by the ſo much mention'd battaile 

Batwixt the Turks and Chriſtians, 

Ali, Cry you mercy! 

Then'the Lepan!o that I meanr,irt ſeems, 

Was but Lepanto*s name-ſake. I can 

Find char you are well skill'd in hiſtory, 

Eir, Not a whitzA novice,I! 1 could perchance 

Diſcourſe from Adam downward,burt what's that 

To Hiſtory? All that I know 3only 

Tr'originall, continuance , heighr,1nd alteration 

Of every Common wealth. Thave 1cad nothing 

But Plurarch, Livy, Tacitus, Suctonins, 

Appun,Dion,Inmus, Paterculus, 

With F/o'us , Tuſtine, 'Saluſt : and ſome few 

More ofthe Latine:For the modern, 

D 3 Have 
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Have all without book Galo-Belgicus, 
Philip De- Comine, Machiavele,Guicciargine, 

The Turkiſh and Zgyptian Hiſtories, 

With thoſe of Spaine, France,and the Nether} ands, 
For England, Polydore Virgil, Cambdey, Speed, 
Anda matter of forty more ; nothing 

Alas to one that's read in Hiſtories. 

In the Greek Ihave a ſmack or ſo,at 
Xenophon, Herodotus, Thucydiacs, and 

Stowes Chronicle. fs 0h 
 Alax,Believe me fir,and that 
Stowes Chronicle is very good Greek; you little 
Think who writ it! Doe you not ſee him2are 

You blind?I am the man. 

Etr, Then 1 muſt number 

You with wy beſt Authors in my Library, 

Alag, Sir the reſt too are mine, bur thar 7 venture'em 
Wirth other nawes,to ſhunne the opinion 

Of arrogance;ſo the ſubtle Card inall | 

C-lls one book Bellarmine, *nother Toftatus, 

Yer one mans labour both, You talk of numbering; 
You cannot chooſe bur fieare how Iowd fame ſpeaks 
Of my experience in Arithmctique: 

She ſayes you too grow neare perfection. 

Ez7.Farre from ir 1;ſome in-ſight, but no more. 

I count the Starres,can give the Torall ſumme, 
How many ſands there bei'th” ſea, bur theſe 

Are trifles :0 theexpert, thar have ſtudied 

Pen heth-mavs preſident. Sir, ) have no kill 

In any thing,if ] have any ,'tis 

Jn languages, bur yer in ſooth I ſpeak 

Only my mother Tongue;] have not gain'] 

The Hebrew, Chaldee,Syjiiickor Arabick; 
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Nor know the Greeh with all her Diale&s. 
Scatiger and Tom Choriate both excell me. 
| have no skill in French, ltaliau,Spanſh, 
Turkiſh, Egyptian,Chiza,Perſian Tongues: 
iudeed the Latizie 1 was whipt into; 

But Ruſcian,Sclavontan,and Delmatian 
With Sazoz,Daniſh,and Albaniaz ſpecch, 
That of the Coſſaci es,and Hungarian too, 
Wih :ſcazs, andthe prime of languages, 
Dutch, welch, and ſh are too hard for me 
To be familiar m-and yer ſome thinke 

(But thottght is free)thar J doe ſpeake all theſe 
As ] were borne in cach; but they may erre 
That think ſo;*Tis not every Judgment firs 

In the infallible chaire. To confeſle truth 

All Exrop, Aſia, and Af/ica too; 

But in America, and the new found world 
]rery much feare there be ſome languages 

That would goe neer to puzzle me. 

Alax, Very likely , 

You have a prety pittance in the Tongues, 


| _ 


| Bur Eizon, T am now more general; 


] can ſpeak all alike,rhere is no ſtronger 
Offo remote a nation hearegm2 talk 

Bur confidently calls me Country-man., 
The witty world giving my worth her due 


Surnames me the Confuſion:I but want 


An Oratour like you to ſpeake my pray. 
Eir, Am I an Oratour Alagon?no; 

Though ir bath plcas'd the wiſer fcw to ſay 
Demoſthenes was not. fo cloquent; 

But friends will flatter,and J am not bound 


Tobelieve all Hyperbeles:ſom;rhing fir 
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Perchance I have, but *ris not worth the naming, 

Eſpecially 4lazo7 in your preſence 

 Alax. Your modeſty Ei707 ſpeaks but truth in this, 
Colax. I need not flatter theſe, they*le do'r themſalye, 

And crofle the Proverb thar was wont to fay, 

One Mule doti ſcrub another, here each Aﬀe 

Hath Icarn'd to claw himſe!fe. 

Ali%., I doe {urpaſle 

All Oratours, How like you my O rations? 

Thoſe againſt Catiline,T account them beſt, 

Except my Philippich ;;all acknowledge me 

Above the three great Oratours of Rome. 

Eir, What three, 4lagon? 

Ala. Marcus,Tulltus, 

And Cicero,the beſt of all the three. 

Eir, Why thoſe three names are all the ſe!fe -ſame may 

Alax, Then all is one, Were thoſe three names thy 

".: _ 

I ſhouldexcell them all. And then for Poerry 

Etr, There is no Poetry bur Homers 1/iads. 

Alax, A lafle *rwas writ ith*nonage of my Muſes, 

You underftand th' Italian? = 

Eir. A little, fir, | 

I haveread Taſſo. 

Ala.And Torquatotoo? 

Eir,They're til: the ſame, 

A!a,J find you very skilfull 

Eiron, I erre only to ſound your judgement, 

You area Poet toe? | 

F:;, The world maythinke ſo, 

Bur *is deceiv 'd,and I am forty for'e. 

Burt I will rell you fir ſome excellent verſes 

Made by a friend of mine;1 have not read 
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4la. Pray do my eyes rhe favour,fir, ro let me 
learne *um, 


Eir, Strange fights there late were ſeexe, that did affright 


4 


The multitude ; the Moone was ſeene by night, 

41d Sun appear'd by day---is it not good 0 

Ala, Excellent good ! proceed. 

tir, Without 70420: (e SF 

Each frarre and planet kept their wonted courſe. 

what bere could fright them ? (mark the anſwer now) 
O ſir ache not that ; 

The Vulgar know not why they feare, nor what. 

Put in their bumour's too inconftant be, 

Nothing ſcemes ſtrange to them but conſtancy: 

Has not my friend approv'd himſelfe a Poer ? 

Alaz, The verſes fir are excellent, bur your friend 

Approves himſelfe a thiefe. 

Er, Why good 41latuy ? 


Als, A Plagiary, I mean, the yerſes fir 


Were ſtolne. 

Eir, From whom ? 

Alaz, From me, believ't I made *am, 

Fir, They are alafle unworthy fir your owning, 
Such trifles as my muſe had ſtumbled on 

Thus morning. 

Alax, Nay, they may be yours : I told you | 
That you come neare me fir; Yours they may bee. 
Good wits may jump : bur ler me tell you, Eroz , 
Your friend muſt ſteale them, if ' hee have them. _ 
col, Whar pretty Gulls are theſe ? Ile rake 'um of. 
Alazon, You are learned, xo 
Alag, 1 know that, 

Col, And vertuous, 
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lis. Tis confely'd. 

Cot. A g90d Hiſtorian, 

_ flax, Who dares deny it ? 
Col. A rare arithmarictan; 
Ala. I have heard it often. 
Col. I commend your care 
That know your vertues, why ſhould modeſt y(neigh 
Stop good mens mouths from their own praiſe ? our 
Are envious, and will rather blaſt our memorics 
With infamy, then immortalize our names ; 

Waen fam hath raken eold, and loſt her voice, 
We muſt be our owne trumpets; carcfull men 

Will have an Inventorie of their goods, 

And why not of their vertues ? ſhould you ſay 
You were not Wiſe, ie were a finne totruth. 

Let Ezr0/s modeſty tell baſhfull lies, 

To cloake and masque his parrs ; he's a foole for'r. 
T was heavenly counſell bid us know our ſelves. 

You may be confident, chaunt your own encomums, 

Ring out a Panexyrique to youy ſelfe ; 

And your ſ{clfe write the learned Commentary 

Of your own ations, 

Ala. So I have. 

Co. VVhere 1s it ? 

Ala. Tis ftolne : 

Co. I know the thiefe, they call him Ce. 

Goe in good fir, there is within a Glaſle 


Thar will preſent you with the Felons face. Exit Alnþ 


Ezro0n, You heare the newes ? 


Ez7, NotTI, what is it ? 

Co. Thar you are held the only man of Att. 
E:7, Is*t currant Colax? 

Cal, Currant as the ayre 


Even 
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Every man breathes it for certainrie, 

Fir, This is the firſt rime I heard on'c in teh, 
Can it be certaine ? ſo much charity left 

In mens opinion ? 

co. You call ir charity 

Which is their dutie { Vertue firylike yours 
Commands mens praiſes. Emprineſfle and folly, 
Such as Alaon is, uſe rheir own Tongues, 
While reall worth hears her own praiſe, not ſpeaks jr, 
Other mens mouthes become your trumperers, 
And winged fame proclaimes you lowdly forth 
From Eaſt ro Weſt, will either pole admire you. 
Selfe praiſe is bragging, and begets the envie 
Of chem that heare ir, while cach man therein 
Seems undervalued ; You are wiſely filenr 

In your own worth, and therefore *twerc a fin 

For others to be ſo ; The fiſh would loſe 

Their being mute, ere ſuch a modeſt worth 
Should want a ſpeaker : yer fir T would have you 


| Know your owne yertucs, be acquainted with them. 


(1, There is a glafle whhinthewes you your ſclfe 
By arefleRion ; goc ake *em there. 
Eir, 1 ſhould be glad.ro ſee *cm any where. Ext. Er, | * 
Riſe, Retire your ſelves againe,for theſe are ſights 
Made to revive,' not burden with delights. 

Exeunt omnes. 


Fins AfGH 3. 


| Flowrdew, Bird, Roſcius; 
Bird, My indignation boyleth like a pot, 
Anover heated pot, (till, fill ir boyleth 3 ou 


Eir, Why good fir bring me bur acquainted with them. ' 
F; 


® 
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Ic boyleth, and it bubleth with diſdaine, 
Flow, My Spirit within me too fimerh, T ſay 
Eumeth, and ſtcemeth up, and runneth ore 
Wich holy wrath, at theſe delights of fleſh. 
Roſe, The Aors begge your lilence---The ext vwy 
whoſe extreames we would preſent, wants aname bothy 
the Greekhe and Late. | 
Bird. Wants it a name ?: *tis an nnchriſtian vertue. 
Roſc. Þ ut they deſoribe 31 ſuch a medeſtie as direfts us i 
the purſuite,and refuſall- of the meaner hozonr=*,and'ſo os 
ſwers to Magnanimity,as Liberality to Magnificence : By 
bcr2,tbat humour of the perſons, being already: foreſta' 
and no pride now ſo much prattis*'d, or Countenancda 
that of apparell, let moe preſent you Philotimia, an on 
curious Lady, too neat me ber atture'; and for Aphilotimy, 
Luparius a zaſty ſoraid floven. =, 
Flow. Pride is a vanity' wurthythe correRion, 
Philotimia. Luparis, Colax;. 
Phil. What mole dreſt me'ro:day > O patience ! (maid 
Who would be rroubled with cheſe mop-ey'd Chamby: 
Ther's a whole haire on this fide-more-then torher, 
I am no Ladyclſe / come on yow floven.. | 
Was ever Chriſtian Madam fo rormenrted , 
To wed a ſwine as I am? make you ready. 
Lupe. T would the Taylor had bin hang'd for mes y 
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Thad firſt inventedcloathes--- O nature, nature ! T 
More cruell unto man then all thy crearures ! M 
Calves come into the world witk doublets on ; T 
And Oxen have ao breeches to pur off, T 
The Lamb is borne with her Freez-coat about her ; | & 
Hogs goeto bed in reſt, and are not troubled 
With pulling on their hoſe and ſhoos *ith morning J 


With gartring, girdling, truſling, buttoning, hy 


Loe nr Glaſſe. 5g. 
Anda thouſand rtorments thar affli& humanitie, 
?hj, To ſee her negligence ! the hath made this cheek 
By much too pale,and hath forgot to whitcn 
"The naturall rednefe of my noſe, ſhe knowesnor 
What *cis wants dealbarion. O fine memory ? 
If ſhe has not ſer mein the ſelfe-ſame weceh 
Thar I wore yeſterday, I am a Jew. 
Does ſhe-think thac I can car twice with the ſame, 


. | Or that my mouth Rands.as the Vulgar does ? 


Wha ? arc you ſhoring there, youle riſc-you fluggard,” 


And make you ready 2. 


Lnpa, Riſe, and make you ready ? 


| Two works of that, your happy birds make one ; 


They when they riſe arc ready, Bleſſed birds ! 
They, forrunarecrearures.! flcep in their own clothes, 
And riſe with all their fearber-beds abour them. 


} Would nakednefſe were came again infathion-; 


I had pe hope then when the breſts went bare. 
Their bpdies too would have come to't in time. 


Youl goae and waſh--you area pretty husband ! 
Lyps, Our Sow ne*re waſh: s *yer the has-a face 
Mc thinks as cleanly, Madam, as yours is, 

It you durſt weare you owne. < 

co. Madam Swuperbia, ! | 

Yar're ſtudying the Ladies Library, 

The Looking-glafle ; *ris well { ſo greata beauie 
Muſt have her ornaments. ' Nature adorns 

The Peacocks taile with ſtars ; *ris ſhe artires 


hid 


The Bird'of Paradiſe in all her plumes ; 
| Shedecks the fields with varieus flowres ; cis ſhe 
angled the Heavens with all thoſe glorious lights 5 ' 
Ste ſporced th* Ermin's kin ; and arm'd the filth _ 
ne 


"60 . The Muſes 


In flyer male. Bur man ſhe ſent forth naked 

Not that he ſhould remain fo, bur that he 

Inducd with reaſon ſhould adorn himſclfe 

Withevery one of theſe, The filke worm is 

Oaly mans ſpinſter, elſe we might ſuſpe& 

That ſhe eſteem'd the painted Butterfly 

Aboye her maſter-peece. You are the Image - 

Of that bright godeſle, rherefore weare the Jewels 

Of all the Eaſt ; ler the red ſea be tanſack*d 

' To make you glitter, look on Lupariss 

Your husband there, and ſee bow in a floven 

All the beſt charaQers of Divinarie, 

Not yet worne outin man, are loſt and buricd, 
Philo. I ſee it ro my priefe, pray counſell him, 

- Col, This vanitie in your nice Ladies humors 

Of being ſo curious in her toyes, and drefies, 

Makes me ſuſpitious of her honeſtie. 

. Theſe Cobweb-lawnes catch Spiders Sir,believe ir; 
You know that clothes doe not commend the man, 
Bur 'ris the living ; though this age prefcrre 

A cloake of Pluſh, before a brain of art. 

You underſtand whar miſery. *cis to have 

No worth but that we owe the Draper for ; 

No doubt you ſpend thetime your Lady loſes 

In tricking up her body, to cloth tbe ſoule. 

L#p. To cloth the ſoule ? muſtthe ſoule roo becloth'd? 
I PR fir, 7 had ratherhaveno fouke 
Then be tormented with the clothing of ir. wy 
Roſe. To theſe enter the extreames of modeſty,a neere kinſ 
wonar of the vertues, Anaiskymtia or Impudence, « 
bawd,and Kataple&us au over-baſhfull Schollar ; when 
our Author bopes the women will pardon him, if of 4.& 20 


exe, 


vices, he preſent s but i5wo (puide and impudence) _ == | 
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SCEN, 2. 


Anarhyntia. Kataplefns, 
Philo, Here comes Anarkyntia too ;--O fares) 
4ilaſtus,and Afotus bave ſenr for me, 
And my breath not perfum'd yer! Kat, O ſweermother; 
Arethe Gentlemen there alteady 
4naiſ. Come away, | 
Are you not aſham'd to be fo baſhfull > well 
If 1had thought of this in time, would 
As oone have ſeenc you fairly hang'd as ſent you 
To th Univerfitie, 
Phil, What genrleman is thar ? 
4a, Aſhamefaft Scholar, Madam: looke upon her, - 


| Speake to her,or you loſe your exhibition : 


-—Youle ſpeake I hope, weare nor away your buttons, 

Kata, Whar ſhould 1 fay 2 CE 99g X 

Anaiſ. Why tell her you are glad ES, 

Toſee her Ladiſhip in healtch,nay ourwih it, 

Katap--Gaudeo te bene valere-+ 

Phil, Aprecty Proficient ! 

What ſtanding is he of ch Univerfitic ? \) bo 

Ani. He dares not anſwer to thar queſtion, Madam--+ 

Philo, How long have you bin in the Academy ? 

Kaap.,ProſeFo D»--Dom:na ſum Bar--Bac--Baccia 
 lauiens Aftium. 

Phil, Whar pirty *tis he is not impudent ! 


| 4raiſ. Nay all my coſt I ſee is ſp:ntin vane ; 
| 7 having as your Ladiſhip knowes full well, 


Good praQiſe in the Suburbs ; and by reaſon 
That our Morality rherc is very ſubje& 

Toa infeRion of the French Diſeaſe, 

1 brought my Nephew up i*th' Univerfatic, 


Hoping 


_ The M ſes. 
Hoping he might (having artain'd ſome knowledge) 
Save me the charge of keeping a Phyſician ; 
Bur all in vaine ©: he is fo baſhtull, Madam, 

He dares notlooke upon a womans water. 

Colax, Sweet Gentleman proceed in baſhfulneſle; 
*Tis vertues befh preſerver--- | | 
Kna. Redte dicis, fic inquit Ariſtoteles, 

Col. That being gone, - 

"The reſt ſoone tollow, and a ſwarme of vice 
Enter the ſoulc ;' no colour bur a bluſh | 
Becomes a young mans cheek : pure ſhamefaſtneſk 

5 porter to the lips, and eares, that nothing | 

Might enter, or come out of man, bur what 

4s good, and modeſt: Nature ftrives to hide 
The parts of ſhame, ler her, the beſt of guides, 
Katap, Natura dux optima. 

Colax, Teach us to doe ſo too in our diſcourſe. 
Katap. Gratias tibi ago. DIES 

Phils. Inure him to ſpeake bawdy. 4 
Anaiſ: A very good way ; KataplefFus here's a L 
Would heare you ſpeake obſcenely. - ©* þ 
Katap. O bſcenum eſt,quod intra ſcen7m ag? 201 oily, 
nai{. Oft:goes your Velvet cap ! did I maintainey 
To have youdiſobedient ? you'lbe perſwaded ? | . 
Katap, Liberis operam dare. A 
Anaiſ, What's that in engliſh ? 

Katap. To doe an endeavour for children. 

Anaiſ, Some more of this ,it may be ſoraething on's 
Katap, Communzis eſt omniun aximantiun conjull 

appetitus procreands causd. 

Phil. Conftrue me char. 

Katgp;, All creatures have anaturall defire,or app 
be joyned together in the lawfull bonds of Marr! 


oF Looking-g/afe 

e) | thax they may have fone andidaughters; | 
) 4naiſ, Your Landrefle has beſtow'd hey time bur ilj; 
Why could not this have been in proper tearmgs? 
]fyou ſhould catechize my head arid ay, ; 

; | Whar is your fname,would it net ſay,a heads 

So would my Skin canfeſle ir ſelfe a Skinz 2] 

Nor any part abotit me be aſham'*d- 

Ofhis owne name,although I carechiz'd 

All over, Come good Nephew,let nor me 

Have any member of my body nixknam'd 

ca. Our Stoique,the graveſt of Philoſophers, 

Is juſt of your opiniva,and thus argues; 

I; any thing obſcene,the filchineſle 

j cither grounded in the things rhemſelves, 

Or inthe wor ds that ſignif thoſe things; 

ot in the things, that would make nature guilty; 
ho creates nothing filthy and unclean, 

Bur chaſt, and honeſt;if not in the things, 

Wow in the words, the ſhadowes of thole things a 
0 manure grounds,is a chaft honeſt terme; 

Pnather word that fig nificy the ſame , >: 
Pilanfull;every man endures ro heare, , 

got a child;ſpeak Ylainer and he bluſhes ; 

emeans the ſame, The Stoique tbus diſputes, 
hat would have men to breach as freely down'watd 


: 


adam,you may in cime bring dowh his legs 
Jothe juſt Gzc,now, overgrowne with playing 
Joo much ar foor-ball, | 
Piu.$9 he will prove a Stoique; 1 276 
E | k lor's 
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Hoping he might ( having attain'd ſome knowledge) | 
Save me the charge of keeping a Phyſician ; 
Bur all in vaine : he is fo baſhfull, Madam | 
He dares not looke upon a womans water, * 
Colax, Sweet Gentleman proceed in baſhfulneſſe, | 
"Tis vertues beft preſerver--- | 
Kara. Refte dicts, ſic nquit Ariſtoteles, 
Col. That being gone, ( 
"The reſt ſoone follow, and a ſwarme of vice } 
Enter the ſoule ;' no colour bur a bluſh x 
Becomes a young mans cheek : pure ſhamcfaſtneſſe | | 
Is porter to the lips, and eares, that nothing 7 
Might enter, or come out of man, but what I 
's good, and modeſt : Nature ftrives to hide I 
The parts of ſhame, ler her, the beſt of guides, | 
Katap, Natura dux optima. 
Colax, Teach us to doe ſo too in our diſcourſc. 
Katap. Gratias tibz ago. 
Philo. Inure him to ſpeake bawdy. | 
Anaiſ: A very good way ; Katapledis here's a Lady, 
Would heare you ſpeake obſcenely. ..: 
Katap. O bſcenum eſt,quod intra ſcen7m ag? 201 port 
Fnai({. Oft goes your Velvet cap ! did I maintaine 
To have youdiſobedient ? you'l be perſwaded ? 
Katap, Liberis operam dare, 
Anaiſ, What's that in engliſh ? 
Katap. To doe an endeavour for children. 
Anaiſ, Some more of this ,it may be ſomething one d: 
Katap, Communzis eft omnium aximantinmn conjuunimg 
appetitns procreands causd. | 
Phil. Conſtrue me thar. 
K&tep;, All creatures have a naturall delire,or appetiteh 7, 
be joyned together in the lawtull bonds of Mazrimet Pþ 
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| | thar they may have fone and daughters; | 
Anaiſ.,, Your Landrefie has beſtow'd hey time bur il1; - - 
Why could not this have been in proper tearmgs? = 
1fyou ſhould catcchize my head and fay, 
Whar is your name,would it net ſay,a heads 

So would my $skin confeſle ir ſelfe a 5kinz; © 

Nor any part about me be aſham'd. 

Ofhis owne name,alhough I carechiz'd 

All oyer, Come good Nephew,let nor me 

Have any member of my body nxknam'*d 

* | col. Our Stoique,thie graveſt of Philoſophers, 

Is juſt of your opiniva,and thus argues; 

| 15 any thing obſcene, the filthineſle 

1; eicher grounded in the things rhemſelves, 

Or inthe words that ſignif: thoſe things; 

Nor in the things, that would make nature guilty, 
Who creates nothing filthy and unclean, 

Bur chaſt, and honeſt;if not in ths things, 

.| Howin the words, the ſhadowes of thoſe things 

Y, | To manure grounds,is a chaft honeſt rerme; 

| Anather word that fignifiey the ſame , 

Unlawfull:;every man endures to hear, , 

Ne got achild;ſpeak pJainer arid he bluſhes, 

Yet means the ſame, The Stoique rbus dilputes, 

That would have men to breach as freely down'wagrd , 
As they doc upward, 

Anaiſ.1 commend him Madam, 

Untoyour Ladyſhips ſervice, he may mend 

Wich counſell; ler him be your Genrtleman-uſher ; 
Madam, you may in time þring down his legs | 
Tothe juſt ſize,gow overgrowne with playing 
Too much at foor-ball, 

Phils.Se he will prove a mo 
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1 long to have a Stoique ſtrut before mes» 
Here kifle my hand. Come what is that in Latin? 
Karap.Deoſculor manumn. : 

Philo, My lip; --nay fir you muſt if command you, | 
Katap, Oſculor te, 'vel ofculor a te. 
Philo, His breath ſmells ſtrong. ] 
Anaiſ.*Tis bur of Logick, Madam. 7 
Philo. He will come t ic one day--you ſhall go with my 1 
To ſee an exquiſite glaſſe to drefſe me by. Y 
Nay goe! you muſt goe firſi;you are roo mannerly, I 
It 15 the office of your place, ſo--on-- E xeintÞ 
Colax. Slow Lubarus riſe, or you'll be metamorphog'd] E 
Afteon's tare is imminent. | dl 
[,up. Where's my wife ? O 
Colax. Shee's gone with a ybung Snip, and an o!d bay A 
Lip, Then I am cuckoldeg;161 be,my comfort is f 
She'has pur me ona cap, thar will nat trouble me 
With pulling of, yet Madam 1te prevent you. E xith Oc 


[ 


Roſc.The next are the extreames of juſtice, 
SCEN.;. Ar 
Enter Inſtice Nimis Zuſtice Nikhil, Te 
Flus and Minus their Clarks. - 


Nim.Plus | 
Plus. What ſayes your worſhip? Th 


Nim.Have my tenants ; Pa 
Thar hold their leaſe of luſt here in the ſuburbs, | 
By copy-hold from me, their Lord in chiefe, of 
paid their rent-charge ? | Nib 
Plus. They have,and*r pleaſe your worſhip; Th: 
}, Receiver generall gave'em my acquittance. Yer 
Par. Sir I refigne my Þen,and, inkehorn ro you; EY 
Nih 


1 ihall forger my hand, if I ſtay here. 
t have not wiade a Xfitzmans fince I ſery'd vou. To! 


4 


ores 
«17 »| 


| 
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WereIa reyerend Juſtice as you are, 

1 would nor fic a Cipher on the Bench, 

Bur doe as Juſtice Nimis does,and be . 

The Dominus-fac-totum of the Seflions, 

Nibil, But Iwill be a Dominus-fac-miſericordian 

Inſtead of your To!ums:People ſhall nor wiſh 

To ſee my ſpurs fil'd off ive do's me good 

To take a mercifull nap upon the Bench, 

Where I ſo ſweetly dream of being pittify! 

Iwake the berter for it, 

Wim The yearly value. i -': : 5 

Of my faire mannor of Clerken-well,is pounds 

So many--beſides New-years capons,the Lordſhip 

Of Tyrnball ſo--which with my Pich haich grange 

And Shoreditch farm,and other premiſes 

Adjoyning--very good,a pretty maintenance 

To keep a Iuſtice of Peace, and Coram too; 

Beſides the fines Irake of young beginners, | 

With harriots of all ſuch as due,quatenys whores, 

And ruin'd bawds,with all Amercements due 

To ſuch as hunt in Purly,this is ſomething, 

With mine own Game refery'd. | 

Plas, Belidesa pretty pirtance too for me, 

That am your worſhips Bayly. Ee Ee 

Varun, Wil*c pleaſe your worthip fir,to heare the Ca- 

talozue | | 

Offach oftenders,as are brought before you?. 

Nibil.Ir does not pleaſe me, Sirzro heare of any 

Thar doe offend; 1 would the world were infiocent. 

Yerto exprefſe my mercy you may-read them, 

Par Firſt here is one 2:cus'd for Curring a purie- 

Vthl Accus*d ? is that enougWif it be guilr 

Jo beaccys'd,who Mwll be innocent? Ro ns 
4 is 5 F” D:!Harer 
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Diſcharge him Parum. 
Parum.Hz=re's anorber broug lit 
For the ſame fa&t,ra*ce in the very Aion, 
Nih1il. Alas it was for rieed; bid him rake warning, 
And ſo diſcharge him roo; Tis ihe brſt time. = 
Nims.Plus,ſay ,whar hopes of pa-n brings this dayes 
inn2? 
Plus. 4Anats:yatia Sir was at, doore 
Brought by the Conſtable. | 
Nm#1:s,5it the Conſtablg by the heels. 
he's ar certain with us. 
Plus.Then there's Intemperaveerhe bawd. 
Nim*A tenant too. 
Plz5,With the young Lady,Madam Incontinence, 
N:1. Search o're my Doones-day book;tis not ſhe 
Plus 
One of my laſt Compounders? 
Plas. I retnember ir, 
Then there is jumping Tude, Heroique Do#,- 
With bouncing Naz, and C:s,your worſhip*s ſinnes, 
Nim. All Sublidy wemen, goe free*ern all. 
Parum.Sirhere's a known offender:one thar has 
Becn ſtockr, and whipt 1nnuterable times, 
Ha s ſufter*d Bridewell often;nor a Jayle 
Bur hee's familiar with,burnt in the hand. 
-Forchead,and ſhoulder;both his cares cur off! 
With his n"ſe flir, whar ſhall I doe with him? 
N1h/, Sooften punſh,d*nay,ifno correQinn 
Wil ſerve his turn;e*en Jet him runs courſe, 
Plus Here's Miſtrefle 'Frailly roo, the wa'ting-w0 
N.m.For wha: offence? | 
Plus, A ſinne of weaknefle too 
im, Lecher be ſtrongly whipr. 


- 


Whx will you doc with them? 


Plus, An't pleaſe your worſhip 

She has a noble mans lerter. * 

Vim, Tell her,P!1us5 ſhe muſt 

Hye the Kings PiRure tog- 

Plus.Beſides | 

Sh'haspromis'd me J ſhould examine her 
Aboyei'ch gurret, | 

Vim Whar'rs all that ro me? 

Plrs, And ſhe entreats your worſhip ta accept» 
Nim, Nay if ſhe can intreat in Engliſh, Plys, 

Say ſhe is injur'd, | 

Par,Sir here's Szzp the Taylor. 

Chars'd with a rior. 

Nihil, Parum,ler him goe, 

He is our Neighbour. 

| Ports, Then there is a ſtranger for quarrelling, 
Xl, A frangert.O *tis pity / 

To lure a ſtranger, we may be all ſtrangers, 

And would be glad ro find ſome mercy, Parum. 
Plus. Sir here's a Gentlewoman of S. Ioanes is 
Chazg'd with diſhoneſty, | 
Nim.W:th diſhancſty? 

Severiry will amend per, and yer Plus 

Aike her a queRtion,if ihe will be honeſt? 


Nin, Tell her of cooking-ſtooles,tel her there be 
Oyftzr qucanes,wirh Orange women, 
Carts and coaches ſtore,to make a noſe, 


| Yetif the can (peak Enzlifh, 


We may ſuppoſe her filenr, 
Pu Her *s a Batchelour 
Arda Citizens wife for flac Adulcery, 


- PY 


= 


Plus And here's a coblers wife brought for a ſcold, 


Nt 


a , 
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Nib. A Citizens wife! 
Perchance her husband is grown impotent, 
And who can blame her then? Þ 
Par.Yert I hope you'l bind o're the Batchelour, 


Nth. No enquire” ; | 
Fi:ſt it he have no wife, for if the Batchelour 

Have not a wife of his own,*cwas but frailty; 

Ang Juſtice counts it veniall, £ 
Plus. Her*s one Adicus, 

And Sopbron,thar doe mutually accuſe 

Each other of flat felony! | 

Nim.Of the two which is the richer? 

Plus. Adicas is the richer. 

Nim.Then'Sophron is the thiefe. 

Plus,Here is withall ' 
Panotrgns tome with one call'd Prodotes 

Lay treaſon Sir ro one anothers charge; 
Panonrgus is the richer. 

Nim.Hees the Traytour then. 

Plus. How Sir - the richer? 

Nim,Thou art ignorant Plus; = 

We mult do: ſome injuſtice for our credit, 

Nor all for gain, 

Plus. Futrapeles'complains Sir, 

Bomotochus has abus'd him. 

Nim.Send Eutrapeles'to ti? Jaile. 

Plus.It is Eutrapeles that complains Qir. x 
Nim.Tcll him we are pleas'd to thi nk*cwas he ys 

fended, 

211] muſt be Jaw : wert not for Summnm Its, 

How could the land ſubſſt?* | 

Folax.T,or the Inſtices 

AMaintaino themſelves -goe on--The Land wants ſ.ch 


g 
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A; dare with rigor execute her Lawes : 
Yer feſtred members muft be lanc'r and tented 
He's a bad Surgeon, tlc for pitty ſpares 
The parAcorrupted, ti! rhe Grangrene ſpreaq 
And all the body periſh;he that's mercitull 
Vnto the bad, is cruel1lto rhe good. 
Tie Pillory muſt cure the eares diſeaſe; 
The ſtocks the foors offences;ler the back 
| Beare her own fin,and her rank blood purge forth 
By the Phlcbotemy of a whipping poſt: 
And yer th: ſecret, & purſe-puniſhmene 
Is held the wiſer courſe; becauſe at once , 
It helps 116 yertuous & corre&Gs the vitious 
Let not the- ſword of Iuſtice ſleep, and ruſt 
Within her Velvet heath; preſerveher edge, 
And keepit ſharp with curting,Uſe muſt wher her 
Time mercy is the breſt that ſuckles vice, 
Till Hydra-like ſhe multiply her heads, 
Tread you on fin, ſqueeze ourtthe Serpents brains, 
All you c1n find--for ſome have lurking holes 
Where they Lye hid. Bur there's within a glaſte 
Will hew you every cloſe offenders face, 
Vim. Come Plus let's goe into find out theſe concealc- 
ments; | = . 
We wil grow rich, and purchaſe honour thus-- 
I meane to be a Baron of Suminuiz 7us. Exit, Ni.Plus, 
Parium, You Frag the ſtrangeſt man,you will ackn y- 
ledge 
None for offenders, here's one apprehended 
For murther, SEL s 
Nihil, How |! 
Par, He kill*d a man Jaft night. 
Ih,How cam't to pale ? | 
E 4 E af 
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Nih. ſhall be friends, I'le reconcile *em, Paruy, 


Far.Qne of them is dead. | | 

N1h.is he not buried yer? 

Par, No Sir. | | 
Nib,Why then I ſay they ſhall ſhake hands. 

Col, As you have done 

With Clengency, moſt Reverend Tuſtice Nh7!, 

A penile mildneſſe thrones it ſelfe within you, 
Your worſhip would have juſtice uſe her ballance 
Kore then her ſword;nor can you endure to dye 
The robe ſhe weares,deep ſcarler, in the blood 
Of poore offenders:How many men hath rigour 
By her too haſty,and ſevere proceedings 
Prevenred from amenegmentr , thar perchance 


Might have turn'd hone} and have proy'd good Chi. 


Nttans? 
Should Ioye not ſpare his thunder but%as often 
Diſcharge at us, as we dart fins ar him, 
Earth would want men,andihe himſclfe want arms, 
And yet tire Vulcax, and Pyracmon too, © 
You imitare the Gods!and he fins leſlie _ 
Strikes nor at all , then he ſtrikes once amiſſe. 
I would not haye juftice roo falcon-eyed; 
Sometimes a wilfull blindnefle much becomes her; 
As when upon the bench ſheſſceps and winks 
Ar rhe rranſpreſſions of Mortality: 
In which moſt mercifull poſture I have ſeen 
Your pititu]l Worthip ſnortiiig oÞt pardons 
'Fo ths deſpairing hinner,there's within 
A mirroiur fir like you ! gge ſee your ace 
How liks 4freas *ris in her own Glafſe 
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q bo And 1'le petition Juſtice Nim*s Clerke 
To admit me for his under Ofbcer,”  Emnuts 


SCEN, 4. 
AgTerns. 
Reſc. This 25 Agroicus, a ruſtique clownifh felow, whoſe 
diſcourſe 3s all Country ;, ax exireame of urbanity, whereby 
yy ay 6bſerve there 3s a vertue inefling. 
| 4ero. They ralke of wittie diſcourſe and fine.conceirs, 
and Tken not what a deale of prictle prattle, would make 
2 Cat pifſe. ro hcare *em., Cannot rhey be content with 
their Grandame Engliſh? They think they ralke learned- 
} ly, when I had rather heare eur brindled curre howle, or 
Sow grunt, They muſt bee breaking af jefts with a mute 
nz, when] had as live heare *em breake wind Sir reve- 
rence. My zonne Dick is a pretty bookiſh Schollar of his 
29, God blefle him ; bee can write and read,and makes 
bonds and bills, and hobligetions God ſave all. Burby'r 
Þ Lady, if I wotred it yorld make him ſuch a ſackſayce, as 
50 have more wit then hjs yore-vathers, hee ſhould have 
learn'd nothing for old Agroicns, but ro keepe atalley< 
There is4a new trade lately come up to be'a vocation, I 
wis net what.; they call *cm-+Boers,a new name for beg- 
pars] thinke, ince the ſtatme againſt Gypſies. I would 
not have my . zonne Dzck one of thoſe Boets for rhe beſt 
Poin myſtyeby the mackins:Boerg? Heav*n ſhield bim, 
andzend him to be good Varmer ; if hecan-ery hy, ho, 
{** har,. gee, ho, it is betrer I trow then bring: a Boct. 
vets? 1 had rather zeehim remitted to the Jayle, and . 
have his rwelye God-vathcrs,good men and true rontemn 
b'mt the Gallowes, and there fee him yairely perſecut- 
ed, There is a Pomolchus one of the Boets, now a bots 
ake all the red-noſe tribe of *cm for Azrotcys ! he does 
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ſo abuſe his betters ! well 'twas a good world, when 
virſt held the plow ! SER; 
Col. They card not then ſo much for ſpeaking well 
As to mean honeſt ; and in you ſtill lives | 
The good fimplicity of the former times - 
When to dos well was Rhetorique, not to talke. 
The tongue-diſeaſe of Court ſpreads her infeRians 
Through the whole Kingdome ; Ratrery, that was wor 
To be confin'd within the verge,is now 
Groyn Epidemicall, for all our thoughts 
Are borne berweene our lips: The heart is made 
A ſtranger torhe rongue ; as if it us*d 
A language thar ſhe never underſt2od. 
What is ir ro be witty in theſe dayes, 
Burrto be bawdy, or prophane ? ar leaft 
A buſlic 2 Wit is grown a petulant wafpe, 
And tings ſhe knowes not whom, not where, nor why; 
Spuecs Vinegar, and gall on all ſhemcers , © 
Without diſtin&ion, buyes laughter wich the lofſe 
Of reputation, Father, Kinſman, Friend ; 
Hunrz Qrd*paries only to deliver 
The idle Timpanies of a windy brain ) 
That beates and: throbs above the-pFine of child-bed, 
Tillevery care the meetes be made a Midwite 
To her lighr Baſtard ifſue ; how many times . 
Bomealochus (ides, and ſhoulders ake,and groan ! 
H2:*s ſo witty=--here he com2s--away-= | 
Agio. His wit is dangerour, and I date not ſtay. 
SCEN: x. 
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zird, 1, this is he we lookr for all the white ! 
Scurrility, bere ſhe hath her impious throne, 
Here lyes herheatheniſh dominion, 
In this moſt impious cellof corruprion ; 
For *tis a Purgatory, a meer Lymbo, 
Where the black Devill and bis dam Scurrility 
Doe rule the roſt, foule Princes of the aire ! 
 {Scurrilicy 2 Thar is he that throweth ſcandals, 
: Soweth, and throwerh ſcandalls, as *twere durt 
Even in the Face of bolinefſe,and devStion. 
His preſence is contagious, like a dragon 
He belches po yſon forth, poyſon of the pit, 
Brimſtone, helliſh and ſulphureous poyſon ; 
I will not ſtay, bur fly as farre as zeal. 
{Can hurry me--rhe roofe will fall and brain me, 
If I endure to heare his blaſphemies, | 
 PHisgracelefle blaſphemies. 
Roſc, He ſhall yent none here ; | 
But ſtay, and ſce how juſtly we have us'd him, 
Flow, Stay brother, I doe find rhe ſpicic grow ſtrong. 
Fd. Haile ſacred wit !--Earth breeds no: Bayes enough | 
To crown thy ſpatious merit, z 
 $omo. Ohn--Oh-- On-- 
Col. Cratinus, Eupo!ts, Ariſtopbanes, 
Or whatſoever other wit did give 
Old Comedies the reins, and let her looſe 
To ftigmatize what brow ſhe pleas'd with flander - 
it.JO* people, Prince, Nobiliry--All muſt yeeld * 


| 
| 


. 3 bi . 
Tothis triumphant brain. 


ono, Oh--Oh--Oh-- | 
wc. They ſay you'l loſe a friend before a jeſt, 
Tis true, there's nor a jeſt thar comes from you, 
hat is the crue Xinerva of this brain, 


® 


- 
_ 
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Burt is of greater valuethena world 
Of friends, were every payre of men we meet 
A Pylades and Oreſies. 
Boleo. Oh- Oh--Oh-- 
Col. Some ſay you will abide your Father roo, 
Rather chan loſc che opinion of your wit ; 
Who would nor that has ſuch a wit as yours? 
"Twere better ewenric Parents were exPol'd 
To ſcorn and laughter, then the fimpleft chought 
Or leaſt conceirt of yours, ſhould dycaborrive, 
Or periſh a brain-Embrio ' 
P mo. Oh--Oh--Oh-- 
col. How's chis > that tongue growne filent that Syreu 
Stood (HI roadmire 2 | 
P9770. Oh--Qh--Oh-- __ "harmagy, 
Col. Twere better that the ſpheares ſhould lofe their 
And all rhe Choriſters of the wood grow hoarlſe ! 
What Wolfe harh ſpied yon firſt ! : 
Bomo. Oh--Oh--Oh-- | | 
Col. Sure Hermes envying that there was on earth 
An eloquence more than his, has truck you-dumb ! 
Malitious deity ! | | 
Zomo. Oh-- Oh-- Oh- f | 
Cola, Go: in fir,chere's a Glaſle that will reſtore 
Taat congue, whoſ: ſweerneſle Angels might adore, 
Eomo. Oh--oh--oh--oh--oh- -oh--oh-- 
Roſe, Thus Sir you fee how we have pur a gagge 
In the licenrious mourh of baſe fcurriliry ; 
He ſhall mt 1bis-like purge upward here , 
T” infe@ th: place with-peſtilentiall breath 3 
'We'le keephim tongue=tide ; you, and all;1 promiſe 
By Phebys and his daughters, whote chaſt zonc$ 
Were never ycr by impure-bands unticd , , 
| ! pd 


Our language ſhall flow chaſte, nothing ſottnds here 


The Muſes. 


That can give juſt offence to a (tridt eare, 
Flow, I begin totinnk *em Jawfull re creations, 


I'le flarcer my deare felf----O char my kill 
Fad but a body; that.I Might embrace ir ! 
Xifſe ir, and bug it, and beget a brood, 
Another brood of pretty. skills upon it! 
Were L divided I would hate all beaucies, 
And grow enamour'd with my other halfe! 


Felfe-love, Narciſſzs, had nor beene a faulr, 
Hadft chou,inſtcad of ſuch a beauteous face, * 
Had bur a brain like mine : I can gild vice, 
Andpraiſe it into Alchymie, till ic goe 

For perfe&t gold, and cozen almoft rhe touchſone, 
I can perſwade a road into an Oxe, 

Till lwell'd roo big with my Hyperboles 

She burſt aſunder, and *ris ve1:1s:s name = 
Lendsme a mzske 10 ſcandalize ter felfe, 

Vice, if it be no more, can nothing doe : 

That art is great makes verruc pgoilry roo. 

] have ſuch ſtrange varieties ofcolours, 

Such hif: s of ſhapes, blew P7oters ſure begot m5 
On a Cameleon,and I chanpe fo quick 

That I ſuſp<@ my mother did conceive me, 

As they ſay Mares doe, on ſome wind or other. 
I'e peep to ſee how many fooles I made 

Wi Ls reportof a wiraculots glafſe. 

--Fkaven blefſe me, I am ruin'd ! O my brairi 
Witv to my undoing ! I have jefted 

My {-:Ife 16 aneternall miſery, 


j 1k l:an hunger with her meager face 


4ird, This gagg bath wrought my go6od opinion of you. 


»011x. Now there*s none lefr here, wh reon to praRiſc! 
U P 3 
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Ride Poſt to overtake me, I doe propheſfie 

A Lear immortall ; Phebys I could curſe 
Thee and thy brictle gifts 5 Pandora's box 
Compar'd wich this might be eſteem'd a blefling; 
The Glaffe which I conceiy'd a fabulous humour, 
7s to the height of wonder prov'd a truth, 

'The two extreames of every vertuc there 
Beholding how they either did exceed, 

- Or want of juſt proportion, joynd together, 

. Andare reduc'd into a perfe&t Mean; _ 

As when the $kilfull and deep lcarn'd Phylitian 
Does take too different poyſons, ene thats cold, 
The other in the ſame degree of heate, 

And blends them both to make an Antidote ; 
Or as the Luraniſt rakes Flats and ſharps, 
And out of thoſe fo difſonanc notes, does ſtrike 
A raviſhing Harmony. Now there is no vice | 
Tis a hard world for Colax : what ſhift now ? 
Dyfcolus doth'expeq me--fince this age 

Is growne too wiſe to entertaine a Paraſite, 

Ile to the Glaſſe, and there rurn vertuous too, 
Still ftrive to pleaſe, though nor to flatter you, 
Bird. There is good uſe indeed-la to be made 
From their Converſion, . 

Flow, Very good infooth--la 

And edifying. | 

Roſe. Give your eyes ſome refpte. «+ 

You know already what our Vices be, 

- In the next AR you ſhall our vertues ſee, 


L xe, 


ACTYSFs. SCEN. 1. 
Roſcins, Flowrdew. Bird, . 
Flow. Now verily I find the devour Bee 
May ſuck the hony of good Norine thence, 


And 


_— 


And beare it ro the hive of her pure family, 


A Fs bine-Olaſe. — 


Whence the prophane and irreligious ſþider 
Gathers her impious Venome /! I have pick'd 

Our of the Garden of this play a good 

And wholeſome falad of inſtruction ! 

What dee you next prefent ? 

tc. The ſeveral) vertues. 

Prd, I hope there be no Cardinall Veriues there ! 
koſe, There Le nor. 

Zird, Then I'le ſtay, I hate a verte 

Ttat will be made a CardinaR.: Cardinall-vertucs, 
Next to Pope-vertues arc moſt impious. 
Biſhop-vertues are unwarrantable 


Tlhatea vertue in a Morris dance. 


[will allow of none but Deacon-yertues, 

Or Elder-vertues. 

wc, Theſe are Morall-vertues. 

Bird, Are they lay-vertues ? 

Riſe. Yes! EY 

3rd, Then they are lawfull, 

Vettues in Ordeis are unſanRified, 

hoſe. We doe preſent them royall, as they arc 

In all their Nate, in afull dance, | 

Bid, Whatdance ? | 

Nowanton Jig I hope, no dance is lawfull 

But Prinkhim Prauknt ! 

Flw, Will vertucs dance ? 

Ovile,abſurd, Maypole--Maid-Marrian yertuc ! 

Roſe, Dancing is lawfull, &c, ; 
Flowriſh, 

Enter Medigeritic, 

Fly, Who's this | 

Folc, It is the Mother of vertues, 


_ Flow; 
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Flow. Mother of Pearle I think tic is fo cawdy, 

Roſe. Ir is the polden Medioctitie, 

Flow, She looketh like the Idoll of Cheap-fide. 
Medioorttie. 

Med. 1 am that cyen courſe that muſt be kep: 

To ſhun two dangerous gulfes ; the middlerra& 

*Twixt Scylta and Charzbds 3 the ſraall Iſthmus 

Thar ſaffers not th * «Fgean tide to mecc 

The violent rage of the Zonian wave. 

I am a bridge o're an impetiton s ſea; 

Free, and ſafe paſſage to the waty ſtep : 

Burt he whoſe wantonneſle,; or folly dares 

Decline to eirher fide, falls deſperate 

Into a certaine ruine;--Dwell with me, 

Whoſe manſion is not plac'd fo neere the Sun,  _ 

Ag ro complaine of's neighbourhood, and be fcorch'd 

Wirth his dir e&ter beames «© nor ſo remote 

From his bright razes as to be ſiruare 

Under the Icy Pole of the cold Beare ; 

Bur in a temperate zofie: *:isT am ſhe, 

T am the golden Mediocritie 

The labour of whoſe worbe are all the yertuesy 

And every paſſion teo — : 

Sifters ſo like rhemiclves, as if they were 

All bur one birth 3 no difference ro d* Kinguiſh them: 

Bur a reſpe& they beare to ſeverall objetts - 


Elſe had their names been one as are their features, Ii 


So when clevenfaire Virgins of a bloud, 

All Siſters,and alike grown ripe of yeares, 
March into ſeverall houſes, from gach family, 
Ea@h makes a name diftin&,and all are difterent 5 
They ate not of complexion red or, pale, 

Bier a ſweet mixture of the fieſh and bleud, 


The ALuſes. . 

$ if both roſes were confounded there. . 

Their ſtartire neither Dwarfe nor Gyantifk, 

ut in a comely well diſpos'd proportion; ' 

And all fo like th. ir Motler, that indecd 

They are all mine,and I am each of them. ' 
[When in the midſt If dangers I ſtand up 
Awary confidence betwixt feare and daring, 
Not ſo ungodly bold, as not ro. be | 
Fearfull of heaven's juſt anger wken ſhe ſpeaks 
In prodigies,and tremble at the hazard 
C my Religion, ſhake to ſce my Country 
\rcatned with fire and ſword, by a ſtark coward 
Toany thing may blaſt my reputation: 
Juzl can ſcorne the worſt of poverty, 
Sicknefſe,Capriviry,Banithoenr, Grim death, 
Ifhedare meet me inthe bed of honour; 
Where, with my countries canſe upon my ſword 
Notedg'd with hope or anger, nor made bg} j* 
With civill blood,or cuſtomary danger; 
Nor the fooles wherſtoge,in experience; 
I an throw valour as a lightning ſrom me, 
And then I am the' 4#14307 forritude! 
Gire me the moderate cup of lawfull pleaſures, 


Andl am Temperance Take me wealths juſt ftzward, 


- JAndcall me* Lrberalty;with one hand 
Ile gather riches home,and with the other 
- PFihtly diſtibure e'm,and rhere obſerve 
he perſons, quantity,quality time & place: 
nd it in great expences ] be ſer. | 
hiefe Arbirrcfſe, I can in glorious works , 
\s raiſing Temples, Statues, Alrars, Shrines, 
eſtures,and orniments to Religion, be 
cither too pHrifty nor roo prod}oall, 
n | F 


And 


And re my country the like meane obſerve, 
In building Ships, and Bulwarks,Caſtles,wals, 
Conduirts,T heaters,and what elſe may ſerye her 
For uſe 'or | ernament 2 and at home be royall 
In buildings,Gardens, coſtly turniture, - | 
In entertamments freeand hoſpitable, 

Wirh a reipeR to my eſtate, and meanes, 

And then 1 maybe nam'd Magrificence; 

As Magnanimity, whenl wiſely aime 

At greateſt honours, if I may deſerve'm, 

Noc for ambition, bur for my countries good, 
And in that vertue all thc reſt doe dwell. 

In lefſer digniries I want' a name; 

AnJ when } arn nor over patient, | 

To put up ſuch grofſe wrongs as call me coward, 
But can be angry, yet in that obſerve. | 
What cauſe hath mov'd my anger,and with who 
Look that it be not ſuddaine,nor too thirſty 

Of a revenge, nor violent, nor. greater 

Then the offgnce, know my time when, where 

I muſt be angry, and how long remain ſo; 
Then, then you may firname me Manſuetude.- 
When in my carriage and diſcourſe] keep 
The meane that neither flatters nor offends, 
1 am that vertue the well nurtur'd Courr 
Gives name and ſhould doe being--Courteſy. 
Twixt fly diſſembling and - proud arrogance 
Tam the VertueTimecalls daughter, T1 uh. 
Give me my ſword and ballance rightly ſwayd, 
And Tuftice is the Title 1 deſerve. TY 
When on this ſtage 1 come with innocent wir, 
An1 jcfts taat have more of the ſal: then gall, 
That move ths laughter and delight of all, 


bs 
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{wichout the griefenfone;free,chaſts conceirs, 


Not ſcurril, baſc,obfcene, illibetall, 


| Or contumelious Nlandyrs,I am then 


The vertue . they | have texrm'd,/rbayity: 
To whom if your leaſt, countenance may appeare 


[She vowes to makeher conſtant dwelling here. 
| My daughters: now are come. - * 


1%: , The Song, | : 
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Chuſe you wives-hence;you rhar are Batchelours 


FCan find no, better; and the maried roo 


y wed'em, yer nor wrong their former wives. 


thy wed two Vertues,yer no Bigamie; 

le that weds moſt is chaſteſt; Theſe are all 
!he daughters of my wombe; 7 have five mores 
The happy iflue of my intelle& 

ind thence ſyrnam'd the intelleQuall Vertues 
They now attend not on their Mothers trainc, 
We hope they AQ in. each ſpeRators braine., 
have a Neece befides,a beautcous one 


{Rojall nymph; her we preſent nor too, 
' 5avertue weexpedt from you. | 
Exit cum Choto cantantium. 


Fin this Cax of light, ſur yaies the carth 
7 ER. 


G 


Iwo ray bave the ſame wife,and the: ſapie man 


The Maſque,wherein all the VWertres dance togetber. 
are ſeenallmy daughters, Genrlemens 


«© 


y dwghters deare companion--lovely Fr iendſhjp 


From 
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From Eaſt to Weftz who finding every place 
Fruitfull in nothipgbur fancaſtique tollies, 
And moſt ridiculous hamours,as he is © - 
The God of Phyſick,thoughrir appertain'd 
To him to find a cure to purge the earth - 

. Of ignerance and fin,two grand diſeaſes, 
And now grown Epidemicall:many Receits 
He thought upon, as to bave' planted Hellebore 
In every Garden--Bur none pleas'd like this. 
He takes out water 'from the Muſes ſpring}. 
Hand ſtnds itto the North, there'ro be'freez'd 
Into a Chriftall--Thar being done,he-makes, 
A Mirrour with it:and inſtills rhis vertue, - 


Thar ir ſhould by refleQionſhew-cach man W. 


All his deformities both of ſoule and body; 
And cure'em both- ow” 0 
Flow.Good'Brother lers goe ſec it! | 
Saints may want ſomething of perfeQion. 


Roſc. The Glaſfſe'is but pf one daies continuance : 'o 


For Pluto,thinking if ir ſhould cure all, +» * 
His Kingdome would grow empry(for ti's fin 
Thar peoples hell)wene torhe fares and bid'em 


Spin It too ſhort athread;(for cvery _ Fi. | 2 
le.) FÞ 


As well as man is meaſur'd by their ſpin 
They,as they muſt obey, gave it a thread ++ : 
No longer then the Beaſts af Hyppanis: 
That in one day is ſpun,drawn ourt,and cur. 


Jad 
Ber, 


Jp! 


But Phebxs to requite the black Gods envy, 
Will,when the Glaſſe is broke ;rransfuſe her ve 

. To live in Comaedie--If you meane to ſee it, 
Make halte--- | 


Flow. We will goe poſt to reformation. Exe 


Roſe, Nar js the Glaſle of ſo ſhorr lite ] fearc | 


A. ONE ee 
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Jthis poore Iabour-:our diftruſtfull Author | 
Sinksrhe* fame Sun rhar roſe upon her cradle 
hardly ſer before her funcrall: | 
far gratious and kind acceptance may + 
ſte her alive. fromdeath, or when ſhee's dead | 
Tia her #Fain, and ſpin her a new thread, 


;2 SCE N.4..- ni 
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Enter Flowrdow and Bird, 


> y 


Wy This ignorance even makes Religinn fin, 

& zcale upon the rack ,and ſtretches her 
Kjond her length-—Moſt blefled Looking-glaſſe 

ar didſt inſtru my blinded eyesto day, 

Pweght have gone to hell the Narrow way! 
I4tHerafer I will viſit Comaedics, - © 

Pad ſee them oft, they are good exerciſes !-- 

Pertcxch devotion now a milder temper, 

Pathat it ſhall loſe any of her hear 
$*rPurity; bur henceforth ſhall be ſuch Þ (Exennt; 
{Gall bura bright,alcbough nor blaze ſo muck, 
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EPILOGVS. 


Roſcius ſolus. 


"Have-ſeen The Muſes Looking-Glaſſe;,Tadkes f4jv2, 
* And Gertle youths; and others tos whoere 
Seve fd this Orhe: it is the end we meant 
W ſelves un! s your fetves ſtill , preſent, A 
7 


A ſouldier ſhall bimſelfe in HeRor. ſeg .7 1 |». 
Grave Counceliours,Neſtor, view themſelves I thee; | 
when Lucrece Part ſhal{ on our Staye «Ppenre, F 
Fucry chaſt Ladie ſees her ſhadow there.','. - . ..\f 
Nay come who will, for aur indifferent: Gleſſes _ . .þ 
will ſhew both ſoolesgaud kneves,oad all their ſaves, [iff 
To wex and cure them:But weneed not feare, f 
we doe not doubt but each one now that's here, 

That has a faire ſoule and « B:auteons face, 

will vifit ofs the Muſes Looking Glafle. 
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PTY rverſone 
Pilumeus. The high Pricſt of Ceres: Father to Da ; 
and YV7auta. 1 


Medorus. Father ro Laurinda. 
Claires. A wild Sylvati, father ts Amps al 


Amaryllis 
Corymbus An underePricft, 
Damos. Fe 
Two Rivalls in Laurinda's Love. 
Alexis. | 


Amynias, A mand Shepheard. 
Laurinda, Awavering Nymptr. 
Wrana Aſad Nymphy enamoured on Amma 
Ammyllis, A diſtreſſed ſheapheardefſe | 5 in love. 
Damon. \ 
The fylis, Af old Nymph,ſiſter to Claizs, > 
Tocaft 's. A fantaſtique ſhcapheard,and a fairy Ky 
Bromius, His man, a blunt Clown. 
Mepſus, A fool Augurenamoured on Theſyls 


Dorylas, A knaviffc boy. ye, 
Ecbo, | Priefts. 
' Chorus of< Shepheards, 
Quran: fit mentio, Nymphs. 
Frilebus | a 


Lalage, 
Mycon. 1 The Scene Sicilic, 48 the 
7 boly vale, 
The rime af Aftrologicatl day from 
Noone to N conc, 


Prof 


of D2ESPPOPEOPOED 


PROLOGVS: 


Dal CI IT'? 'oÞ 
1 Nymph, hepheard : 
| vympb. | as the Prologue. 
Shep.: Thea you doe me wrong. 


8 al 
| Nymp. Why, dare your Sexecorapare 
_ with ours for congue ? 

| Shep, A Female Prologue! 
' Nm, Yes, as wcll as Male. 
| Shep, Thag'sa new trick ; 

Nm. Anth other is as ſtale, inning © 2 
Shep. Men arc more cloquent then women made. 
Nym, Bur women are more powetull ro perſwade. 
Shep, Ir ſeerfies {6 ; for'I dire ng-more contend, | 
Nymph. Then beſt give ore the Rrife, and make an end, 
 Shep. I wilL not yecld. F246 £ 
MO Nymph. Shall we divide it then > ; 

Shep. You.co the women ſpeake. x 

Mymph. You tothe Mc. TSEET ws 

.' Genthimen,. look not from us Rurall Swaines 
For poliſh'd ſpeech, high lines, or Courcly firaines ;, .- 
Expe& not we ſhould bring a labour'd Scene, . 
Or complements ; we ken not what they meane, _ 
Nym. And Ladies, we poote Country Girles doe come - 
Wih ſuch behaviour as we learn'd at home,” , 
How ſhall we tatke to Nymphs ſa trim and gay, 
That nere ſaw Lady yet, butara May? .  _- 
Shep, His muſe is very baſhfull,ſhould you throw | |, 
A Snake ints her Cradle, I doc know 
Slt js no' Hercnles to outlive your Le, 


& 


N»m, One Hiſſe would fake the fearefull foole expire} 
Withour aſting, + - 
Sh.Gen:lemen do bur ym 

Like this, no matter what che women doe. _ . 

Nym, It wos a ſawcy Swain thus to conclude ! 

Ladies, the Gentlemen are nor fo rude; | 

If they were ever ſchool'd by powerfull love, 

As to diſlike the things you ſhall approve. 

Jf you bur like him *cwill be gieater praiſe 


Thenif cach Muſe of Nine had ferch'd him Baycs! 


AMYNTAS. 
ACTVS.I. SCENAT. 
3, ba Laurixda, Dorylas : 8 
Dor.'F'ls newes Laurinda that will taviſh you'? -. : 
_ 4 2:How,raviſh me ? if'r be ſuch deſperate newe? 
] pray concealcit, | wed 
Dor. So 1 will, 
Laue. Nay Dorjlas, 
Pray tell it though, © 88 
Dor. Tis deſperate:news, Idare nar, 
Laur. But prethee doe. . 
Dor. I muſt conceals ir. - 
Las, Ditamct.. + :.!.:; __ s 
Dor, Miſtrefle you have-prevail d: I will rclare it, | 
Zayr: No nager wobgh whemper you dog or no. > 


'T) 
_ — 


. Annes, £ 
Dir. No ? then 1 will navel you, ; 
Lawr. Yer Icare not | 

Much if I heare it, 

Dor. And I care not much 

Whether I rcÞror no; 

Laur. What is is ? 

Dor. Nothing 

Lair. Sweet Dorylas let meknow. 

Dor, Whar pretty weather-Cocks > 

Theſe women are ?I ſervea Mifſtrefſe here-'" 

| Fir to bave made a Planer - "theele waxe and wane 

\ Twice 1h a- minute, : 1! | W-" 
Laxr, Bur good Dorgtas: "Tt : 139 , 46 4 

Your newes. eng 

Dor, Why excellent newes: F 

Laxr, But what > + 4 tb 

; Dor, Rare newes! 

Newes fir,-- «4 22.02 Be 7 : 

Laur. For what ? yas ?0 5. 

Dor, To be conceal'd : why Miſtrefle, - hel q im: :. . 

The Riyalls, thoſe on whom'this peer 

Doth play the Tyrant, --- | 

Luvr. Dorylas, what of thetn?. Ck $ 

Dor, Now,now ſhe wanes 7: 'Offor & Pris __ nd 

Tomake her a full Nobne!{Fhe amorotss cotiple, © 

Your brace of ſweet hearis, Damon and Alexis . 

Defire your audience. | Tarr 

| Levy, Is chis all yout newes ? 

You may conceale it. 

Dy. Now you have heard | It told - h 

rhny cd6nceale ir! wel!,T thank thee nature. 
They didft create me man, for Lwanewic. - | 
Engagh ro make up  wonlan'; "bur good Miſtris vhs 


| 2. | Annes.” N 


What doe you think of Damon ? 

Lau. As aMan _. 

mags the beſt of Nymphs. 

. What of Alexis ? : 

Ns As one thatmay deſerve the faire Virgin 
In Sicily. 

Dor, What Virgin ? 

Lau, Proſerpine, 

Were ſhe yer Ceres daughrer - 
Dor, And whag Damon ? 

Lan. He? Ceres ſelfe,were the not yer 2 | mother, 


Dor, Creet, Creet | There is no Labyrinth but a woman : }, 


Laurinda, gentle Miſtrefle tell me which 
Of theſe you love ? 
Lau, Why Damon beſt of any, -}.. 


Dor, Why ſo, that's well and plaine- 350 ND 


Lau, Except Alexis-- 
Dor. Why then you love Alexis beſt 2 
Lau, Of any. | F-; 
Dor. 1amglad on't. © 8 hrebrIM et: 
Lau. Bur My Damon. 00 Pk 
Dor. Be thiskruc 
AndIle be ſworn Cupidis um'da jugler 3 7 
Preſto ! You love Alexis beſtbur Damon, .- 
| " Dapon bur Alexis /! love you Damon 7 
gs reg pes 
Dor. And nor Alexis "x 
Lax. And Ater:s, 
Dor. She would ha* both 7 "6" 
Lau. Not T by Ceres, / 
Dor, Then you love neither ? 
| Lay. Yes, I doe love either: .: 


Dor Kither,arid yebner beth;both beft,yer neither 3 by 


we 
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; Ayia. ” 
Why doe you torture thoſe with equall Racks, 

' | That both vowgrvice to you?; If your love 
Have prefer'd Damon, tell 4lexis of ic ; 
Or if Alexs, let poore Damon know it, | 
Thathe which is refus'd, ſmechering his flame, 
May make another choice, now doubrfull hope 
Kindles defare in bath, * * 

a. Ah Dorilas, 
-' Thy yeares are yet uncapable of jore ! 

Thou haſt not Icara'd the myiteries of Cuptd ! 
Poſt thou not ſce through all $:c:a, 


From gentleſt ſhepheards to the meaneſt Swaines,, 


Whax inauſpicious torches. Hymen lights 
Ar every wedding ? what ugfortunate hands 

Link in the wedding ring ? Nothing bur feares 
Jarres, diſcontents, ſuſpirions, Jeajoufics, 

Theſe many yeares meet inthe bridall ſkeers, 

Or if all theſc be miſling, yeta barrengeſfle, 
Aeurſe as cruell, or Abortive births | 

Are all the bleſſings crewne the Geniall bed 

Till the ſuccefle prove happier, and I find 

| Ableſſed change,lle remyer my affeftion, 
Conceale my flames, diſſemble all my fires, 

And ſpend thoſe yeares I owe to love ang beaw'y 
Only in chooſing on whoſe love to fixe 

| My love and beauty. | 

Dor. Rare Feminzae wiſdome | 

Will you admir *em ? 

Lau, Yes, goe call them hither. 

Yer doe nor, now I think on't'; yer you may 500 3; 
And yer come back again, 
Dor, Nay 1 will goe. * 
£0, Why Doryles, 


EE ee Re a OR i LE my 


PIE 


as * 


Dor, Whar newes ? | 
Lax. Come back I ſay. 


OO. 


Dor, Yes, to be ſent again, 


Lan. You'l ſtay 1 hope, 
Dor. Nor l by Ceres. 
Lau, Doylas. 

Dor. No good Miſtreſſe 


- 


Farewell, for I ar l-ngrh have learn'd to know j 


You call me back only to bid me goe, 


Lan. Tis no grear maceer firrgh' :--when th 
lle beare my ſelfe ſo equall unto borh, - 


ey come 


As both ſhall chinke I love himbeRt, this why ' 


T keep both firesalivs, thir'when [ pleaſe 
I may take which I pleaſe;>-Bur wh 


SCEN. 


2. 


Laurinaa. Theftilis. 


O Theſtzlis yare welcotne ! 
Theſt, If -Laurinda, 


I begge your pardon, 
Lau. How now Theſtylzs ? 


Grown Orator of late ? has learned Mopſus 
Read Rhegorique unto you, that you come | 


To ſee me with Exordiums ? 
Theſt. No Laurind ; 


Bur if there be a charm call'd Rhetorique: | 
An arr, that woods and forrefts cannot kill ; 


» 


Thar with perſwafive magique c 


A pitty in your ſoule, I would my tongue 


Had learn'd that powerfull art ! 
Lea, Why Theſtylz, 


; My roo abtupt intruſion come fo rudely 
As to diſturbe your private meditations, 


O cames' here 7 


ould command 


Thou know'ft thebreſts I ſuck'd were neither Wolyes 


Nor 
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"Nor Tygers, and I have a heart of waxe, _ 
' Soft and ſoone melting z try this amorous hearrt,*cis not 
Of flint or marble. *t | £ 
| The. If it were, Laurinaa, 
The teares of her,whoſe Orator I come | 
Have power to ſoften it. B-aureous Amarylits, 
She that inthis unfortunare age of love, 
| This haplefle time of Cupids Tyranny 
Plac'd her affetion on a ſcornfull ſheapheard, 
One that difdaines her love. TR $ 
Lav. Diſdaines her love ! | 
1:ell chee Theftylis in my poore judgement, 
(And women if no envie blind their cycs, 
Beſt Judge of womens beauties) Amaryllis 
May make a bride wotthy the protideſt Shea pheard 
In all $icilia';' bur whereincan 1 7 | 
Pity this injur'd Nymph 2 
The, Thus ſhe defires you,... Ty, 
As you defire ro thrive in him you love ; | 
As jou do love him whom you moſt delice, 
Not to love Damon: Damon alas repaies 
Her love with ſcorn ; tis a requeſt ſhe ſaies 
She knowes you cannor grant,bur if you doe not 
She will not live to aske again, | 4 
Lay, 'Poore Nymph ! "© 
My Amaryf:s 'knowes my fid-liry. 
How of:en.haye we ſporced on the Lawns gf 
And danc'd a roundelay to Zocaſtns pipe 3 
If I can doe her ſervict Theſtylis, 
Be ſure I will: Good wench, 1 dare nor ſtay 
Left 1 diſpleaſe my Father ; who in this age 
Of lnpleflc lovers watches me as cloſe 
4; did the Dragon the Heſperian fruic, 
_ | Fare- 


Amyntas. | 


Farewell. | - Exit, Law 
* +heſt. Parewell Layrinde ! Thus poore foole © 
1 toyle for others like the painfull Bee, © 
From every flower cull hany drops of love. 
To bring to others hives : Cxptd'does this ' 
Cauſe 1 am Ctazxs filter, Other Nymphs 
Have their varicty of ' loves, ſor every gown, 
Nay every petticore ; 1 have only ene, © 
The pogre toole Zfopſuc ! yer no matter wench, 
Fooles never were in morc requeſt then now ; 
1le make much of him, for that woman lyes 

In weary fhe.ts, whoſe Husband is too wile. 


$ CEN. 3. 

: Theſiylts, Mop; 1, Focaſtus. 
Mop. Jocaftus, 1 love Theſty!is abominably, 
The mouth of my affe&ion waters a: her. 

To. Be wary 'Mopſus, learne of me to ſcorn 

The mortalls ; chooſe a berte r watch : go love 

Some Fairy Lady ! Princcly Oberon | 

Shall ſtand thy friend - and beautepus Mah his Queen 

Give thee a Maid of” Honokr. BE : 

Mop. How Focaſtig > 

Marry a Puppet * Wed a mote ith'Sunne ? 

Go looke a wife in nutſhels ? wooc a gnar 

 Thar's nothing but a voice ? Ns, no, Jocaft:s, 

| I muſt have fleſh and bloud, arid will have Theft). 
A fig ſor Fairtes |! | EN 

The.---Tis my ſwe:t-heart Mopſyy, 

And his *viſe brother + O che rwinsof folly ! 

Theſe doe Lentertaineonly ro ſeaſon © © * 

The poore Amyntas madneſſe, Þ © 

Mov, Sacredred and white,” Wn” 


6 Amyntas 
tow fares thy reverend beauty? 
(rbeſt. Very ill 
Since you were abſenr, Mopſus!where haye you 
IBeen all this live-long houre? 
' {Mop. I have becti 
Diſcourfiag with the birds. 
Theft, Why,can birds ſpeak? 
 Þ6-In Fairy land they can:J have heard'em chirp 
Very good Greek and Latin. 
ſop.And our Birds 
| il bercer farre than they: a new-laid egge 
df Sicily ſhall our-talk the brayeft Parrot 
n Oberons Fropia, 
beſt, Bur whar languages 
Doc they ſpeak,ſervant? 
Pop. Severall languages, 
s Cawdtion, Chirpation, Hootation, 
hiſuleation,Cr0wation, Cackleation, 
breekation, Hifſ ation. 
et. And Foelation? 
9.No,that's our lJ2nguage, we our ſelves ſpeajc har; 
at are the learned Auguis, - 
beſt. Whar ſuccefſe 
es your Art promiſe? 
0.Very good, 
ef. What Birds ; 
- [youthenficſt? "= 
p.A Wood-cock and a Gooſe, 
[Well met. 
'p.i told*m ſo. | 
ſt.Aud whar might this porrend® —  ( and @uc{. 
bp. Why thus—-and firſt the Wood-cock--Wood 
Wrery good fignes, For = the wood doth T.. 


a 
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3 eAmynt ass 

The fire of our love ſhall never goe our, 

Becauſe ir has more fucll; wood doth fignific 

More fuell, 

Theſt. Waoat the Cock > 4] 

Mop. Better then t'other + | | | 

Thar I ſhall crow o're thoſ: that are my rivals, 

And rooſt my ſelfe with thee. 

Theft. Bur now the Gooſe ? | | 

Mop. 1, T, the Gooſe thar likes me beſt of all, 

Thaſt heard our gray-beard ſheapheards tralke of Rome 

And what the Geeſe did there : The Gooſe d-th ligui 

Thar I ſhall Eeep thy Capitol. | 

Theft. Good Gander ! | | 

Jo,>--It cannot chooſe but ſtrangely pleaſe his highack 

Thift. What are you ſtudying of. Jocaſtzes, ha > 

Jo. A rare device, a Maſque to entertains 

His grace of Fairy with. J.. 

Il Theſt, A Maſque ? wiat 1'it ? | 

'F Jo. An anti-Maſque of fleas,which I have raught 

| To dance Curranto's on a fpiders rhread. 
Myp. An anti-maſqueof fleas ? brother me thinks 
A Maſque of Birds were better, that could dance. 
The morice inthe ayre, Wrens and Robbin-redbreſts, 
Linnets, and T j:mice. 
To. So ! and why not rather * 
Your Geeſe and wood-cocks ? Mortallhojd thy tongue 
Thou doſt not know the myſtery. 
Theſt. Tis true. | | 
He tells you 319p/75, leave your Augury, 
Follow his counſel], and be wiſe, : 

=. MypggBewilc 7 | I 
I skorn the motion ! follow his counſell and be wik?Þ 7 
That'sa fine trick i'faith ! is this an age ; A 

{ 
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| Ampntas; 
For tobe wiſe in ? | 
The. Then yon mean 7 ſee, 

T” expound the Oracle, 

Mop. I doe mean to þz 

Th' interpreter. ' ; - 
70.--And then a Jig of Piſmires +< | 
Is excellenr. | 

Mop, Whart to interpret Oracles 

A foole muſt be th'interpreter, bee. 


' The, Then no doubt 


Bur you will have honour, 


| Mop, Nay I hope | 
Iam as faire for*r as another man. 


If I ſhould now grow, wiſe againſt my will, 


And catch this wiſdome ! 


The, Never feare it Mopſ#s. | 
Mop. Twere dangerous vent*ring. Now I think on't ro6 
Pray Heaven this ayre be wholeſome ! is there not © 
An Antidote againſt. ic ? what doe you think 

Of Garlick every morning ? 

The, Fye upon't, | 
Twill ſpoyle our kifling ! and beſides T cell you 
Garlicks a dangerous diſh,cating of garlick 

May breed the licknefle,for as I remember 

Tis the Philoſophers diet, 

Mop, Certanly  ' © 

lam infeted, now the fic's upon me! 

Tis ſome thing like an ague, ſure I caught ir 

With talking with a Schollar next my hcarr, 

The, How ſad a life live 1 ts 

Betwixc their folly and 479)ntas madneflc | 

For Mepſis 1le preſcribe you ſuch a dies 


As ſhall ſccure you, x 
Ta CJ A ZAOÞ. 


I O | Amynt Ms s 


Mop, Excellent ſhe DotQtor ! 
Your women are the beſt Phyſttians, 

And have the better practice. 

The. Firſt my Morſus, | 

Take heed of faſting, for your hungry mealey 

Nurſe wiſdome. 

Mop. Truc ! O what a ftomack have I 

To bc her paticar ! 

The. Beſides, take ſpeciall care 

You weare notthred-bare clothes : *rwill breedar leaſt 
Sufpition you are wiſe. 


Zo. 1 marry will it. | IE, 
The. And walk not much alone ; or if you walk 


With company, be ſute you walke with fooles, 
None of the wiſe, 

Aop. No, on, | warrant you, 

Ile walk with no body but my brother here, 

Or you,or mad Amyut as. 

The; By all meanes |, 

Take heed of Travell, your beyond-ſea wir 

7s to be fear'd. 

Mop. If ere Itravell hang me. 

Fo, Not to the Fazry land ? 

The. Thither he may. 

Bur above all chings weare no beard, long beards 
Are fignes the brains are full ; becauſe the excrements 
Come our ſo plentifully. | 
Jo. Rather emprie ; | 

Becauſc they have ſent ſo much our, as if 

Their brains were ſunk into their beards : King Oberon 
Has ne*rea b:ard, yet for his wit T am ſure 
He might haye begns a Gyant. Who comes hcie ? 

Enter Doiylas, | 


DD, 
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Dy. All baile unto the fam' interpreter 


 T hope King Oberon and his Royall Mab 


Te... 
| 


3: 


Amyntas. 


Of fowles and Otacles ! I 
Mop. Thankes pood Dorylas. | : 
Dor. How fares the winged cattell ? are the wood-cocks, | 
Th: Jayes, the Dawes, the Cuckoes, and the Owles 

In h:alth ? 

Mop. I thanke the gratious ſtarres they are. 

Dor. Like health unto the prefident of the jigs, 


Are well, 

7o. They are, I never ſaw their Graces 

Eare ſuch a meale before. 

Do, E'ne much good do* tem | 

70. Th:y*re rid a hunting. 

Do/. Hare, or Dcere my Lord ? | 

Jo. Neither, a brace of ſaailes of the firſt head. 

Theſt. But Dorylas, ther*'s a mighty quarcell here, 

and you are choſen umpire, 

Dor, Abour what ? 

Theft, The expoſition of the Oracle. 

Which of theſe two you think the vericr foole. 4 
Dor, It is a difficult cauſe, firſt let me poſc'em, | I 
You Mopſ74, cauſe you are a learned Augur, E 
How many are the ſeven liberall Sciences ? 

Mop, Why,much abour a dozen, 

Dor, You Jocaſtzis, 

When Oberon ſhay'd himſelfe, who was his Barber ? 

Je. 1knew him well, a lite dapper youth, 

They call him Perriwinchkle. 

Dy. Theflilts, 

A weighty cauſe and askes a longer time, 

The, Wee'l in the while to comfort ſad Amyntas. 

; | E reunt The. Mop. 1. 
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| ty _ Dorjlas, Laurindds 
7.4%. 1 wonder much thar Dorlyas ſtayes ſo long] 
Fain would I heare whether they'l come or no... 
Do, Ha ? would you ſo ? | 
Leu. 1 ſee in your Meflages 
You can goe faſt enough. . 
Dor. Indecd forſooth, 
T loyter'd by the way. 
Leu, VVhat will they come © 
Dor, Which of them? 
Lau, Damon. 
Dor, No. 
Tag. Alexis will ? b 
Dor, Nor he. Fn 
Lay, How,neither? am I then negleRed * 
Dor. Damon will come. | 
Lau, And not Alexz too ? 
Dor, Only Alexx comes. 
Las. Lethim not come, 
I wonder who. ſent for him 4 unleſle both, 
Tle ſpeake with none. 
Doy. Why, both will vifit you. : 
Lau. Both ? one had been too many. Was e*'re Nywp; 
So vex*das I? you ſawcy raſcall you, 
How doe you ſtrive to crofle me » 
Dor. And ſwegr miſtreſle, | | 
Still 7 will crofſe you,*tis the enly way 
Truly ro pleaſe you. | | REN) 
2 | 5 C E N. .F* 
Fnter Medorus, 
Medo. So, you'l all pleaſe her, 
7 wonder who'l pleaſe me ? you all for her 
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And amorous Eglogues from her ho a ling ſuirers 

To her, and back again, be Cripids Heraulds, 

And point out meetings for her, 

Dor. Truly Sir, > 

Not I, pray aske my Miſtreſſe - 

Your ſweet-hearts, ſpeak, ſpeak,nay ſpeak if you can: 

Doe T 2 

Lau. Why no. 

Dor. Nay ſay your worſt, care nor, 

Did I goe ever ? 

Lis, Neyer. 

Dor, La you now | 

We were deviſing nothing but a ſnare 

To catch the Pole-car, _ 

Med, Sirrah ger you in ; 

Take heed I doe nor find your haunts. 

Por, What haunts ? by, 

Hed, Youlin 2. : 

Dy/, I know no haunts I have bur to the Dairy, 

To skimme the milk-bowles like a lickoriſh Fairy. 
| E xit, Dor. 

Med. Hee that's a womans keeper, ſhould have cyes 

A hundred more than Args, and his earcs 

Double the number. Now the newes, whar letters ? 

What poſie, ring or braceler wooes to day? 

VVhargrove to night is conſcious of your whiſpers ? 

Come tell me for 1 feare your truſty ſquire, | 

Your little cloſer blabbes into your care 

yome ſecrer,ler me know it, 

Lay, Then you feare, 

Leſt I ſhould be in love, 

Med, Indeed I doe; 
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"- * "Cupid*s 9 dangerous boy, and often wounds 

| The wanton roving eye 

Lau. Were I in love, ; 

Nor that ] am (for yer by Diana's bow 
T have not made my choice,) and yer ſuppoſe, 
Suppoſe I fay I were in love, what then * 


Hath farisficd the gods. 

Lai, Why Clains, Eather > 

{. Haſt thou not heard it ? 

Lau. Never, Me. Tis impoſſible. 


Is all with walls and piQures, I nere mect 
The Virgins on the downs: 
Ae. Why I will tell thee, - 
Thou knoweft Pilunmys ? 
Lau. The high Prieſt of Ceres? | 
Me.Yes:This Pilumnus had a fon Philzbys, 
Who was, while yet he was,the only joy 
"The Lafte and comfort of his fathers age, 
And mighc haye till been fo, had nor fond loye 
Undone him. | 
Lau. How did love undoe Philebus? 
Me.V Vhy thus; one Lalage a beauteons Nymph: 
As evereye admired, 4!pheſtus daughter, 
VVas by her father promis*d him in marriage. 
Lar,V Vhy hither:o his love had good ſuccefle. 


{A ian accurſed in Sicilian fields! )* 

Reing rich,obtaind the Eeauteous Lalage 

From ſweet Philebus:heſad heart bcing rob'd, 
Qtall his comfort, having loſt the beaugy 


Xe. So I would have thee, but nor yet my Girle, 
Till loves prove happier, till the wretched Clans - 


Lay. How ſhould 7 fir > you know thar my diſcourſe 


Xe, But only promis*for the ſheapheard Claiys, 


yay pad oe 
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" Amyutas 
Which gave him life and metion;ſeeing Clains 
Iojoy thoſe lipswhoſe cherries were the food 
Thar nurs'd his ſoule,ſpent all his time in ſorrow, 

ja melancholy fighes and diſconten:s; 

Look'd like a witherd rree 0* regrown with moſle, 

fis eyes were ever dropping Iccakles, 

Diſdain and ſorrow. made Pilumurs rage, 

And in this rage,he wakes his moan to Ceres 

(Ceres moſt ſacred of Sicilian powers;) 

And in thoſe moanes , he proſecutes revenge, 

And that revenge to fall on Lalage. * 

144; Would Ceres hearc his prayers? 

Me, Silly magid! | 

His paſſions were not cauſeleſſe; and with what juſtice 
Could ſhe deny P:lumnus how oft hath he ſprinkled, 
The fineſt lower of wheat, and ſweeteſt myrrhe, 

lzon her Altars?Lalage ru'd the rime 

Shee flouted brave Philebus. Now ſhe was grear 

Vith two ſweet twins,the faire chaſte 4marylts, 

And mad Amyntas; (an unlucky payre!) 

Thele ſhe brought forth, bur never liv'd to ſee them? 
Lucina caus'd her ſorrowes ſtop her breath; x 
Laying this matchleſit payre of beauteous infants, 
In whom till now ſhe lives. 

Lau After her death, 

How far*d the ſorrowfull Philebus? 

Me.Worſe 

Then ever: She being dead whoſe life way his, 

Whoſe looks did hold his eyes from ſhurrjng up, 

He pin'd away in ſorrowes,griefe it was 

Toſee he was nor his,bur greater farre 

That ſhe was not at all. Her Excquics being paſt, 

tk caſts him dowa upon that turfec of earth, 
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Under whoſe roofe his Lalage was hous'd, 
And parlied with her aſhes,till his owne lamp 
Was quite extinguiſh'd with a farall damp 
Here ended th* noble ſheapheard, 
Lay Unhappy lover! | 
Tis pitcy but the Virgins once a yeare, 
Should w.ſh his romb with maiden reares/! but now 
Both Lzlage being dead, and her Philebas, 
How comes it other loves ſhould prove unfortunate? 
Med.Pilumnus having loſt his hopefull Sonne, 
Though he had two more Children, faire Prana 
An1 noble Damon;yet the death of Lalage 
Suffic*d nor his revenge, bur he a new implores(met 
His goddetic wrath *gainſt Claius--Dorh Ceres prize 
Shall Claizs tread upon the the flowry Plain, 
And walke upon the aſhes of my body ? 
Will I be 4rchy-flamen where the gods 
Are ſo remifle? let wolves approach their ſhrines? 
Their howlings are as powerfull as the Praycrs 
Of ſad Pulumnus!---Such diſgueſts ar Jaſt 
A waken'd Ceres:with hollow murmuring, noiſe 
Her Ompha like a thunder *gins to roare. 
(The Ompha if it menace ſpeaks at large 
In copiuus language, but perplexed terms. ) 
And laid this curſc on all Trinacria. Hs 
Sicilian ſvains, il luck ſhall long betide 
To every bridegroome, ad to every biidc: 
No ſacrifice, no vows ſhall fill mine Tre, 
Til Claius blood both quench &+ hindle fice 
The wiſe ſhall miſconceive me,and the wit 
Scornd,and negleficd ſhall my meaning hit. 
744. Angry and Intricare! Alas for love” 
What then became of Caius? Di 
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vr Why, the OmMpha ne bg 
I F Ago 'd gainft him,and he knowing 
The hare of old Pilumnus fled away : 
[think he's ſay1'd ro. the Antipodes, 
No tidings can be brought whar ground receiyes h;..;, 
Unlefſe Corymbus make a happy voyage; - - 
|Cmymbucs that will ſearch both Eaſt and Occident 

And when he finds him,fpill his captive blood. 
[Which Cercs grant he may / tender Laurinda., 


| {Now doſt thou ſee the reafon of my care, 


And why my warchfull eyes ſo cloſe obſerve 

Thy ſteps and ations. | 

Luy.And I promiſe, father, 

FTo temper my affeRions,*cill the Goddelle 

Doemitigate her anger. 

Me, Doe fo then: | 

For now you ſee with what unfortunate choice 

Piymnus daughter,delicate Yana loves 

The mad 41myntas:tfor the angry Goddefie, ; 

Though ſhe repaid the wrong dohe to Philebs, 

Yernor approving the revengefull mind | 

Ofgreat Pilumnns,ſcourg'd him with his own asking,: 

Bythreatning an unhappy marriage 

To his /ravza,unlefſe he that wooes her 

-- | Pay an impoſible Dowryzfor as others 

| Give Portions with their daughters, Ceres Prieſts 

Uſe to receive for theirs. The words are theſe, _ 

' That which thon haſt not , maiſt not , canſt not h14s 
Amyntas,zs the Dow7y that 1 crave. 
Reſt hopeleſſe in thy love,ov elſe divine 
To give Urania this, and hes thine, 

Which while the poore Amyntas would Interpret, 

He Joſt his vvits - raks heed of love, Laurinda, Vi 
CO re oe ow i Pre rer - | ou 
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You ſee th* unhappineſle of it in others; | 
Ler nor experience inthy ſelfe inſtruc thee In 
Be wiſe my Gicle:ſo come and follew me. Hl, 
L au. I'lemake a Garland for my kid and follow youg., 
Wharta ſad tale was here! bow full of ſorrow! Ir 
Happy that heart that never felt the ſhatt 
Of angry Cupid! 
Eh SCEN.s. ſe 
Damon. Alexts. L 
-Damemn and Alex 5? 
Their preſence quickly purs theſe cogitations fu 
Out of my minde:Poore ſoules, I fain would Py thay 
And yct I cannor, for to pitie one 
Were not to piry t*other,and to pity 
Both were to pity neither. Mine old remper 
Ts all the ſhift I have; ſome dew of comfort 
Toeither of ch'm. How now bold intruders, 
How dare you venture on my privacy? 
If you muſt needs have this walk, be it fo! 
T'le feek another; Whar?you *11 let me goe, 
Da. Crue!l I aurinda (if a word ſo foule x 
Can have ſo faire a dwelling, ) ſeale nor up 
Tay eares,bur let a pity enter rhere 
And find a paſſage to thy heart, 
Alex. Lautinda, 
(The name which but to ſpeak I would nat wiſh 
For life or breath. Let not thy powerfull beaury 
Torment us longgr:Tell us which of us 
You value moſt, 
Da, And tother,for old friendſhip 
Srrangling his bitter Corroſive in his heart, 
Hath promis'd to deſiſt from further ſuit. 
Llex, Or if he cannor fo, as ſire he cannor; 
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he will rather chuſe ro die then live 
ce to oppoſe your liking, 
ta. Since you arc | | 
' YWronne Jo importunar, and will nor be anſiver*d 
lth modeſt ilence 3 Know X | with You well. 
r, How, me Lanyrinda? | 
Why 1 wifh Alexis 
rre thy wife, 
Then moſt unhappy me! 
That word doth rel:th immortalitie, 
And 1 doe with thou wer'c my husband, Dames; 
' thee, Sti/l more perplexed, Whar do you think Iam? 
My head, Alcxz. | 
And what 1? 
My heart, 
Which hand am 1? 
Damon my tight, 
Which I ? 
My lefr, Alexis. 
r, Thus you ſcorne my love. : 
uNotl, Alexis;th*art my only hope, 
LThen I am all deſpaire,no hope for me, 
uWhy ſo my Damon?thou art my defire, 
Itisis my lame; Damon my fire, 
ti; doch deſer ve my nupriall Bed, | 
d Damon's worthy of my Maidenhead! 


Exit Lau, 
i. Damon,defiſt thy ſuit or loſe thy life. 

Uheard*R Layrinda wiſh ſhe were my wie* 

Thy wife, 4/exis?Bur how can it be 

tour a Husband?and I muſt be he. 

2] am her head:that word doth ſcem t'imparc 

& meancs my marriage, LE 2 : 
ſq Das 
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L0-. Amyntas. 

Da. How without her ' heart» * 

For that am I: belides you heard her ſay 

F wasthe right hand you the left,away, 

Deſiſt 4lexs4,mine's the upper hand. 

Alex.But Damon, F'nexe to her heart doc ſtand, 
7 am her hope,in thar you plainly ſee, 

The end of her .inrents doth aime at me, 

Da. Bur I am her defire,in thar *is ſhown 

Her only with is to make me her own. 

Alex+ I am her flame. 

Da. *T'is true bur I her fire. - | 

Alex; The flame*s the hotrer, therefore hor defirs re 
Moft aimes at me, 

Da. Yer when the flame is ſpent, 

T he fire continues; Therefore me ſhe meanr; 
41. She promis'd now I ſhould injoy her Bed. 
Daz. Alex: doe, ſo 1 her Maiden-head.-: 


Al. F ſee ſhe ſtill conceales it, and with ſpeeches 


Per plext and doubtfull masks her ſecret rhoughts, 
Da. Ler *s have another mecting, fince her words 
Delude us thus;wee'le have a prognear figne 

To ſhew her mind. 

Alex. | goe that way Shag, 

And will call for her. 

Da.1*le the while retire 

Into the Temple, if I linger here 

1 am afraid of meeting Amaryllis, 

Who with unwelcome love follicites mc.” 
Alex.And would ſhe might preyaile . . 

Ba. Till then farewell. 

Alex.All happinefſe ro Damon be 

Except Laurinda 

D&,All bur her to thee. 
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Amyntas 


7, Thus we in lov.e and Curtefie contend. 
The name of Rivall ſhould nor loſe the Frieng., 
Fins aftus 1  Exennt 4 
ACTUS SCENAr, 4 
Pilumnus.Prazia, | , 
ji, TyAther perſwade me not! The power of Heaven 
Can never force me from Amyntas love; 
ſis rooted here ſo deep within my heart 
Tut he which pulls it out, pulls our ar once 
har and my ſoule together, 
Fond Y'rana! p 
(11 ignorant loye- make thee aftcR the ſeed, Oe 
Tic hatefull ſeed of curſed Lalage ? 
Md 1 for this beget thee; | 
FuFather, you know 
Ininity is powerfull, Cupids will we 
| Phi nor be queſtion,d,When love meanes to ſport 
[! ave heare your ſclfe relate ir) he can make 
Tie Wolfe and Lamb kiffe friendly;torce the Lyor. 
Thrget his Majeſty,and in amorous dalliance 
hortwith the frisking Kid;When Fenus rides, 
Se linke the ravenous Kitc,and milder Swan 
The ſame charior,and will yoake rogether 
henecks of Doves and Eagles;when as ſhe 
Camandc,allchings loſe their Antipathic, 
Jeacontrarietics; can 1 alone 


TY 


-— lk. +> 


udeing mad and having loſt himſclfe,.. 
ly houldſt nor thou loſe thy affefion roo ? 
4%, I love him now the raths; he hath loſt 
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Himſclfe for me:and ſhould he loſe me too? 
]1t were a finne he ſhould?! | 
Pil.Whar canſt thou love 

In bis diſtemper'd wildenefſe? 


IY7a.Only thar, | 
His wildnefle; *tis the comfort ] have left 


To make my teares keepe time to his diſtraQtions; 
To think as wildly as he talkes; ro marry 
Our grietes rogether, fince our ſelves we cannot, ; 
The Oracle dothaske fo ſtrange a Dowry, Th 
That now his company is the only bliffe 
My love can aime at: but:1 ſlay too Jong 
T'le in to comfort him. . 
P:l,Doe not Yrana 
FY'ra.Doe not. 
1 muſt and will; nature commands me no, 
But love more powerfull faies it ſhall be fo, 
Pil. The Gods did well to make their Deſtnies 
Of women,that itheir wills mighr Nand for law 
Fixt and unchang 'd,who*s this Corymbur, ; 

Z C E N. Zo | 

Pilamnus. Corymbus. 

Pl,Corymbus---welcome 
Cor. Sacred Pilumnus--hayle | 
And fruitfull Sicitie ] kifle thy duft. -< | 
P:l,Whar newes Cory1:9452 is-0ur Countries Miſchiefe Þ 
Fetter'd in chaines? | 
Cor,Thrice the ſun hath paſt 
Through the twelve Jnn: of heaven, fince my dilgeng 
Has been imploi'd in quett of him,whoſe death 
Muſt give poore lovers bicyth: harefull Claigs; 
Yet could J ne*re heare »fhimz--The meane while 
Hay fare the poorg S+cjlians?Pors awfull Ceres 


ll bend her angry brow ? Find the fad Love 
o reſt, no quiet yet ? 
l. Corymbus none {/ 
ſhe goddefſe has not yer deign "4s to accepe 
)ne [acrifice, . no favourable Echo | 
ſounded from her Ompha: all her anſivere 
;s Fits full, and doubtful. 
#. The true Ligne, Pilumnus, | 
Pr wrath is nor appeas'd, © 
Fi. Appeas'd fay you 2 + Re Fs 
ther againe incens'd (5 far, Corymbus; 
chat my ſelfe am Plagu'd ; My poore Wrenje 
btes on AMYEAs. | ©. 3 
. Firſt ſhall our hives ſwarmein the venomous yew | 
nd Goats ſhall browze-upon our myrtle wands / f 
One of our bloud, Pilumnus, (is it poflible) 
ve Lalage and.Clains brood ? 
The chaine of fate ' - © 
ill have itſo! And he loy*d her as much. 
. That makes it ſomerhing berter, 
. Ah, thou knoweſt not . -©- 71 
j fling chis waſpiſh fortune: brieke me with! | 
eing their loves {ſo conſtant ſo-inflexible, 
ud with dame Ceres *cauſe the us'd me thus. 
- Þ words were 'inconliderare,and the hcaveny - 
efe Jniſh'd my rou gh ex Qulations » 
ing Archi-fl Faw of Trinacria » bu 
id demand a'Dowry af thar She pheard | 
zend at askes my dau ghrers---Set the-price ſaid 7,c, - 
Du wadetſs that SA cauſe:ſuch hatefull loves ; 1-759 
that Amntas be rhy darling fraine, t 
, ſerkoy, and fer a Dowry for ranis +: 
h that the Alrar groan'd, my wy grew ſiffe, ( 
Sul PF LOLIES 
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Amyatas look*d agaft ; YVriana Iuyeny, - 
And the Ompha anſwer'd, | 
Cor. Wrthan Echo ? 
Pl, No. 
\ Cor, Then I prefage fre {11 ! 
Pil, This darke demand. | 
That which thou haſt not, naiſt . fanſt wot p 
Amyntas, i the dowry. that I crave. 
Ret hopeleſſe in thy love, or elſe diuine | 
T' give Uraniathis and ſhe is thine, ; 
And fo he did, but the perplexed ſenſe. : ... 
Troubled his braines ſo far, he loſt his. wits 2 
Y.r ſtill he loves,and ſhe,--my gricte Combus 
Will not permit me to rel::te the reſt., ; | 
Ye'in into the Temple, and expreſle 1, , © 
Whar's y r behind in teares, — Exit. 
Cor. Sad, fad Pilumnits ! 
And moſt diftreſs'd Sicilians ! oth x Nations 
Are happie in their loves, you only arg unfarcunaſ 
In all my travclls ne*re a ſpring but had . 
Her paire of lovers, ſinging to thax, muligue 
The gentle bubling of hex waters made, 
N-ver a walle unſtbr'd wich amorous couples | 
Twind with (6 cloſe imbraces, as if both 
Meant ro grow one. rogerher !every ſhade 
Shelrred ſome happy loves, that coyn;ing: dazies 
Scori up the ſummes an one anothers1ips, 
Thar m+t ſooft and clofe, as if, they had 
Chang'd foules at'every kifle. The. married fort 
As ſweet and kind as they : ar every evening - 
The loving husband amd full brefted wife * 
Walkt on the Downes {6 friendly, as if that 
Had bin their wedding day. The boyes of five 
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Amyntac. 25 
lad cirles of foure, e*re that their liſping rongues 
| learn'd to prattle plaine, would prate of love, 
2urt one another, and in wanton dalliance .. 
Returne ſuch innocche kifles, you'd have thoughc ; 
You had ſcene Turtles billing. | t 
SCEN- ;3.- 1 
Sf Mopſus. Corymbus. + 1 
op. Whar aire is ho? ? The voice of-=Txrtles biling > 
tef Turtles {a good Omen ! ſhe is chaſte-- 
ind b;[ing, billing, O delicious billing f- 
That word pr Wo kiflj _—_ 
Ic, VVhbo X is # 
IMopſus, my learne Aug ur ? 
—_ Stand aſide, : 
|-Theother fide;1 will not ralke ro 'E: 
linlefle I have the.winde. 
$c..Why, whar's the martet Mopſius : P 
"Jlop, Th? arr infeRed. . | 
anatÞco, Whar with che Plague L 
Jap, Worſe than the Plague, the aiftns. C18 
You have been in travell,and thar's dangerous 
For petting wiſdom, . 
(4. Then ne*re feare ir, Mopſs, ; 
For I come home a fool juſt as I went. 
Mop. ' By Ceres ? 
- (0, Yes. | 


— > 
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Fi op; By Ceres welcome then, 
Ie. But Mopſies, why do you wall hows alone: ? 
_ PThat's--dangezous roo, 


Pop. I : but I come ro meer. 
ie Cirizens of the aire 3 you have beard Fu "tk 
Pa Augury ? b of 
» [,. Why I have hears your names _.; Ee 7. 
& abs | Pa Net 
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| Not menrtion'd any where in | allmy cravells, | 
. How ? not menition'd ?* | 

_ Y-ate too haſty Mopſus, 

Not--withourt admiration. 

Mop. Iknow that. 

Co, How ſhould you know'it ? 

Mop. Why ſome birds or other 

Fly from all countries hither, and they rell me. + 

Co. Bur how dare you converſe with birds, that'trayel) 

Mop. With an antidote I _, but my Corvmbus 

Whar ſtrange birds have you ſeen beyond ſexs © ? 

Cor. Brave ones : 

Ladies with fans and feathers /dainty Fawlez! 

There \ -_ brave taking angur y. 

Mop. Bur Corymbis, ? 

Are thoſe fine Lady-bird's ſuch pretty things ? 

Co. As tame as Sparrowes,and as ſweer as N LO: 

Mop. 1s the Cocklady-i bird ,or the Oo | 

The better ? | 

Cor. All are hens, 

Mop. O admirable! 

Would you had brought me one ! bui whats PY Fas? 

Cor, A fan's a--wing of .one fide. 

Mop. Delicate ! 

And what's their Feather ? 

Cor. Like the copple crowne 

The Lap-wing has..... 

Mop. The Lap=wing 5 ; then they '1---ly. 

Co. With men they will. 

X70p. Delicious Lady-birds ! 

Bur have they ſuch brave rraines, ſuchcurioug rafl-s 

As our birds have? 

Co. Like Peacocke. there's the head 
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Of all their pride. | 
A Mop. Nay, *Tl> che rayle, Corymbus, 


| Cor, Very righe--- 


| My carriage co th: Temple : gentle Mopſ7s 


ales, 


Agua. 


Surely ibeſe things you call the Lady-birds 


Arethe true birds of Paradice ! 


Egter Corymbu”s Carriages. 
Mopſus, I cannot ſtay, I muſt attend 


Hrevell. | Exit. 
Mop. Farewell Corymbus ! By my troth 


I never /ong'd for any thing in my life 


| So much as Lady-birds ; dainty Lady-birds ! 


I would fetch.one of them ; but I dare not travell 


| For feare I catch the wiſdame. O ſweet Lady-birds ! 


With copple crawnes, and wings bur on one fide | 
Andtailes like Peacocks / curious Lady-Birds ! 


Wn 3] 
Amyntas, Krania. Atearyllis, manet Mop ſus, 
Amyn. That which I have not, may not cannot have {--- 


+ | Itisthe moone ! #7axia, rhou ſhalt wearc 


»?. 
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The horned goddefle at thy beauteous care. 
--Come hither Pegaſze, I will mount thy back, 


} And ſpurr thee to her orbe. . 


Mip. Oh good Amynlas ! 

anyntas--Why, art thou foundered Pegaſus 2 AmaryBis, 
Ferch him a peck of proyender, : 

ra. Sweet 4myut as ! 

dmyntas What ſayes my Cytherea ? wonJdſt thou ear 
Apgolden Apple ? if thou wilt, by Yexzs 


1 lerob th? Heſperian Orchard. 


Mop. Ha, ha, he / 


| 4197. Ha 2 doſt thou Iaugh old Cheron ? firzab ſeuller, 


Prepar© 


Prepare thy boar / 

Amar, For whar ? deare brother ſp eak | } 
Amyn, Art thou my fiſter Helen ? 2c we harch'd | 
In the ſame eg-ſhell ?--Is your Cock-boar ready ? 
Mop. Itis,an't pleaſe your worſhip. EE, 
Amynt. Very well / 

Row mc to hell !--no faſter > I will have thee 
Chain'd unto Plutos's Gallieg. : 
Ira, Why to hell, 

My dearc Amyntas '? 

Amynt. Why? to borrow mony : ! 

Amar, Borrow there? © 

Amr, I there ! they ſay there be more Uſurers there 
Then all the world'befides---ſeehow the winds * 
Riſe ! Puffe--puffe Boreas--what 2 cloud comes yonde! 
Take hecd of <a wave Chayon ! ha? give me * 
The Oares !--ſo ſo : the boar is overthwwne, 

Now Charots drownd : bur I will wim to "A | 
Fa. O Ceres,now bcho!d him ! canthy eyes -*' 
Look on ſo ſadan objeQ, and not melc 

Them and thy' heart to pitty 3 ' | © 

Ama. How this griefe . © 

Racks my tormented oule ! bur the negle&t 

Of Damon more affli&s me : the whole Senarc 
Of Heaven decrees my ruine, 
Vra. And minetoo. 

Come AmaryRis lers weep both rogether , « 
Contending jn our ſorrowes / 

Amar. Would to Ceres © 

Thartl were dead / 

Fra. And I had nere been born / 

Am, Then had nortI bin wretched! 

FRO Then Amyntas NY 


Mal 


- 


Te Hath roſs*d me on the ſhore--come Syfphus, k 
e Ile rawle thy ſtone a whi'e + ine thinks this labour. D 
nd! Dork hot like love ! dre it nor, Tyſiphone 2 


Migu 


»] wight have beene happy, 


| Ang. Styx. Irhank thre ! Thar curld waye 


| Am I knowng here ? 
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Hop. Nay if you begin | 

Oace to talke wiſely, * Iis above high time, 

| That I were gone * tarewell Bellerophon. 

[muſt goe ſeeke my Th.ſtyls; ſh-e's nothere, Exit. 
4mj. My armes are weary, ---now | fink I ſink ? 
Farewell 1 anta. | 

Ama. Alas wbar range diſtraQions, 

Tofle his diſt mperd braine / 

Pro, Yer ſtill his love to me 

Lives conſtant, | | 


Ama. 'Minc is chat reftleſſc toyle. 
Any, I'ft fo, E-ynns? Ein tg 
You are an idle huswife, goe and ſpin 
Ar poore 1x:02s wheele ! : 
Via. Amvwntas, FI 

Amynt, Ha? 


Via, Amyntas, deere Amyntas=- . 

Any, Who calls Amyntas ? beauteous proſergune.? 

Tis ſhe.--Faire Empreſfle of th' Elyſtai ſhades, 

Cere, bright daughter intercede for mc 

To thy incenſed morher : prethee bid het 

Leave talking riddles, wilt thou > 

Pia, How ſhalll: "x | 

- Apply my felfe te his wild paſſions 2. 

Ama. Seems to be 

What he conceives yoy. 

Amy, Queen of darknefle, Ts 
F AT —_ Gt 
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"Thou Chin Lady of eternall "night. 
' Grant my peritions!wilt thou beg of Ceres 
Thar I may have Vrana ? 
Fra. Tis my prayer, ; 
And ſhallbe ever, 1 "will promiſe thee _ 
She ſhall) _ none burhim. | 
Amyn. Thanks Pro{erpine ! | 
Fra, Come ſweet ——_—_ , reſt homage head 
Here in my lap :--Now here | hold at once | 
My ſorrow and my comfort : Nay lye Kill. 
 Amyz. I will, but Proſerpine--= © 
Pra, Na good Amynt as.--= 
 *aynt a5. Should Plto chance to ſpic me, would not che 
Be, Jealous of me Ee 
Pan. No. 
Amynt.  Tyfiphone, 
Tell not Prania of it, left the feare 
T am in love with Proſerpina: do not Jury 7 ! 
Amynt . I will nor, : 

Va, Pray lye ſtill / 

 Amynt . You Proſerpine, 
There is in S7cilie the faireſt Virgin _ 
"That ever bleſt the land,that ever breath'd 
Sweeter than Zepbjrus ! didft tnan never hear 
Of one YVrama ? | 
Fa. Yes. 


Amyntas This poore Yrana C ſephone, 


Loves an unfortunate Shepheard,one that*s mad, Ty* : 
Canft thou believe ir ? Eleganr FPrania 

CI cannor ſpeak it without teares) ſtill loves 
Amynrias, the diſtrated man mad Amyntas. 

I'ſt not a conftanet Ny mph ?---Bur 1] will goe 

An carry all Ely ſtim on my back, 8; 


mW, 


— 


Aa Keturne thee muruall love? | 


\ = ſhall be her joynwre. 


V1a,Good Amyntas, 


"| Reſt here a while--- 
| mn Why weep you Proſerpine? 


Yr,Becauſe Y7anie weeps to ſee Amyntas 
$ reftlefle and unquiet, 

4mn,Does the ſo? 

Then will I lie as calme as doth the Sea, 


{| When all the winds are lockt in olus jayle: 


I willnot move a haire,nor ler a nerve 


| Or Pulſe wr bearleſt I Uſurb! her [Huth-- 


She fleepes! 
Vra, And fo doe you 


'| 4. You talk roo loud, 


You'l waken my Prania, 

Vra.Jf Amyntas, 

Her dork 2 Amynt as would but take his eſt, 
V/azia could nor want it. 

Amy.Nor ſo loud! 

Ama,What 2 ſad paire arc we? 

Va How miſcrable! 

Hethat T Jove is not/ 

An.And he that I 

Doelove, loves not;or,if he Toye, nor mes 
V1a.T have undone Amynt as ! 

Am.And my Damen 

Has undone me. 


1”; My kindnefle ruin'd him, . 
Ana.Bur his unkindnefle;me; .unhappy we: 


Pre. More wretched 1,for Data has his reafon, 
nd he may loye. 


Ama.Bur does not thy Amyutas 
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Fra. True Ammyllis 
But he ha: loſt his reaſon; mine has love, 
No re:(on . 
4ma. Mine has regſon,but no love , | 
O me! | A 
Va, My Amaryllis , how thy oriefe | 
Meer full wich mine ro make rhe t:ueſt ſtory 
Of perte& ſorrow that ere eye bede 'wd 
Wich reares of Pity! | 

Ama.Come FY'ams: 
Let's fir rogerh: 'r like two matble monuments. 
Ofevec —_—_ miſery-- 


Da, Minds in hve, 
Dot count their daier by minutes,meaſure houre 
By every ſand char d:ops through the ſlow glaſſe; 
And for eachvieate.rc. * 
| Ama. Ifſo my Damon, 

How many times harh thy unkindnefſe ruin d 
Sad 4ma-ylbsevery frowne is wortall. 

Dam.1ll luck,to ſeek my love and finde my hate l 
Ama. Be not iS cruell ro me ! Gentle D amor, | 
-- Accept this witnefle ofmy love,ir is 

The ſtory of poore Echo,that for love 

Of her Narciſſus pin'd into a voyce, . 

D:. Doe thou fo too! 

Ama. Damon ſupyoſe I ſhon11d, 

And'then the Gods for thy contempt of me 
Should plague thee like Narciſſus . 

Da, 4Amarylls, 

They caanot doe it; I have fixt my love 

So firme on my Lawrinda,that for her 
I e*ce ſhall hare my ſelfc. = 
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Ampnta4. 
4m2, <=» Prethee love accept ir, 

| Twas wrought by mine own hand, 
Da, For that I hate ic/ | 


Pra, By Brother can you be of the ſame ſtock, 
+ and bloud with me,and yet ſo cruell? - 


1, Nor can 1, ſiſter, dote like you 'on any 
Thar is the curſed brat' of Lalage. 
Am}. Saiſt thou ſo Centarre 3--= 
Vra.Good dmyntas hold, 
This is the ſacred valley : here tis death, 
For to: ſhed human blood . 
| Pa. Still idly you complain : 
To crofle me, Amaryllis,bur in vain! Exit, 
4ma.O, I am fick ro dearth! m_ 
Amy. What a brave ſhow 


Tie monſters braines would make. — 


: 45 S C E N: : | #8 

Theſtylis. Mopſus. Amyntas. 

| Amaryllis.Vrania. 
Am.My griefe o'reweighs me/ 
The, How fares my Amaryllis? 
Ana. Like a Taper BEE | 
Almoſt burnt out: ſomerimes alla darknefle, 
And now and then a flaſh or rwo of comforer, 
But foone blown our again. Ah Thefiylis', 
I cannot long ſubſiſt;for the vaine labour 
Away {I hate the cauſe my Damon docs , 
And for that reaſon too ] hate my ſelfe, 
And every thing but him! ' + —— 
4, Come my ſad partner, 
Poore rivall of my forrowes:Goe with me 
Jato the Temple, I'le intrear my Brothet 
To uſe rhee kiodJy:if in me it lye, 


MENT _ 


Amma. 


1'le helpe thee : $554 | 

ponder £5 Frania,or 1 dye. Exeunt Vrania , Amarylli 
Amyntas.Theſtylis Mopſis. 

The.Whar a ſtrange thing is Love? 

4 mmy.It is a madneſle: | 7 ; 

Sce how it ſarcs-- Have at thee thou blind Archer 

_--O' 1 have miſt him!/--Now.I'le ſtand thee Cupid 

Look how the raſcall winksa one eye, Theftylis! | 

Nay draw your arrow home,boy,juſt ith heart: 

--O 1am flain/ 1 - | | 

Theft. 4myntas! 

411j.Doſt nor ſee? 

My blood runs round about me, I lye ſoaking 

In a red Sea,take heed ſee Theſtyilis, 

Whuar a fine Crimſon *tis ? . © 

Avp. Where? os. 

Amy.Here you Puppet! 

Doft thou not ſee ir? 

Mop.Yes I ſeeir plain, 

Bur I ſpy nothing. 

Amy. Then thou arr a mole. | 

: Mop. Now ] look better on'c,] ſce it plain; ' 

Does it not hurt you ?F[ | 

Amy.Scrangely, Have ar thee- 

How think you now? 

The. Be quiet good Amyntac. | 

Mop. You'l fright away the birds elſe,and clcan ſpoi 

My avgury. - 

Amy,Goe about it, I am quiet. _ | 4 

Mop.Now for ſome happy Omen? a Crickoe cM 

Amy, Ha,ha,he! 

Mop, Why laughs the madman? 

Amy, Who can chooſe but laugh ? 
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— Amyntas. 
 Thiebird cried Horns, h 
the,V Vhar happinefle portends it, 
Seer Mopſus? w _ 
Wp.Conſtancy in Love; my Theſtztlis, 
FThie bird is alwayes in a notre, | | 
Ie, Moſt excellent? =; ; | 
1.Bird ofthe ſpring J thank thee.” Mopſis thanks theg 
jj, This isa man of skill, an Oedipus, 
4pollo, Reverend Phebus,Don of Delpbos, 
My.VVhar a brave man am 1? 
\Þ4.Thou canſt refolve. _ ES 
1 thy great Art all queſtions: V Vhar is thar, 
FTh.cwhich I have not,may nor,cannot have? , _ 
Mop, That which you bave nor,may Rot, cannot have? 
kismy skill, you cannorhave my skill, 
4m,VVhere les thar skill | 
l.*Lyes here within this nodd]e- 
im. Ferch me my woodknife I will cut it'offy 
lndſend it to Yrania for a dowty. oy 
ly. No,no,T am deceiy d, it is not thats 
1m you dolr, you afſe,you cuckots 
Uyp.Good Amyntas; | 
S CEN. 6, on ele foes 
Daory1as.M opſus.Iocaſtics Theftylis.Amputas. | 

11, Jſt ot a brave ſight Dorylas?can the morta!ls 
(per ſo nimbly? 

Verily they cannot! . Ys F 
71Does not King Oberon beare a ſtarely preſcnee? 
& is a beauteous Emprelſle, | 
v,Yer you kiff'd her 
Pitt admirable courtſhip. 
o, Idoe think 
here will be of Tocaftis brood in Fairy, 


Ampntas., a 
Mop. You Oncioli-aaties - ji will tell King: Oberes J 
You lye with Mab his wite. _- 

Jo. Doe not good brother, | 
And le yooe Theſtylzs for thee, 
Mop. Doe ſo theh. 

7o. Canſt thou love M op(us,mertall 
The, Why ſuppoſe _ 

J can fir, what of thay? 

Fo. Why then be wiſe, 


.. 


Mop. Wile? then I'le have none of her, thar* s the 
To get wif: children, *troth and I had rather 
They ſhould be baſtards. 

A No,the children may 

Be hike te Father, 

Fo. True diftratted Morrall: 

Theftylis, J ſay love him,hc*s a Gol. p 
Dor. But we will make him rich,then *tis no matter, 
The:But whar eſtate ſhall he alſure upon me? 
Fo. A royall joynure all in Fry land. 
Amy.Such will J make Prarie, 

FJo,Dorylas knowes it, 

* Acurious Parke. 

Do. my 'd round about with Pick-tecth. ; 


—_—— 


And love him quick! y- E OW L 


Bor, A nut-meg Parlour: 

Fo. A Saphyre dairy-roome 

Dor. A Ginger hall. 

Fo, Chambers of agate. 

Dor. Kitchins all of Criftall , 

Amy, O admirable! This is it for cerrahns 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
f 
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3 EX jacks are gold. 


* Þo. The ſpits are Spaniſh needles, 


\. Then there be walks. 
nar, Of Amber. | 

e.Curious Occhards,, a7 
Do. T har beare as well in winter as in ſummer ; 
74. 'Bove all the filh-ponds levery pond b fill, 

D..Of Near, will this pleaſe Fg grove 
cor'd with delighcfull birds, 


-JXop.Bur be there any 


dy birds there ? 


| 7, Abundance. 


Mop. and Cuckoes too 
To preſage conſtancy ? 
Do.Yes. 


 [The, Nay then lers in 


To feale the writings, | 

Amy, There boy.ſo,ho,ho on. v1 

Do. What pretty things are theſe. both to be born 

To Lands and Livings! we poore witty knaves, 

Have no inheri:afice bur Brainz:--who's this? 

Enter Atexis, 

---One of my Miſterfle bea ples; 

Ale.Do-ylas, *© 

] have had the brave K ſport, 

Do, Jn what A/exz,2 

Ale, In hunting ,Dorylas; a brace of Grey-hounds 
cours'd aſtag 

Wih -quall ſwifrnefſe ill hi wearied deere, 

Stood bay at both alike: the tearfull doges 

Durſt neither faſten 

Do. So, and did not you 

Compare che Rag ro my faige miſtreſk tha! * 

Purſucd 
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Purſued by you and Davee ,cau he by neithers - 
Ale.By Cupid h* arr i'th xr, E —_ 21 
Do.Alas poore whelps, 

In troth } pitry»yon, Why ſuch a kunting 

Have we had here :Two puppies of alitter; 
Mopſus and wiſe Focaftus hunting folly 

With a full mouth, _. 

Alex.T much wander, Daylas. iP | 
Amyntas can be ſad, having ſuch follies 1.0 
To provoke mirth, Fa 8g 
Do.And to that end his ſiſter _ 

Keeps them about him;bur in yaine ,his Melanoly 


Has took ſuch deepe impreſſion, 
Enter "er 
Da. My Alexis! 


Well mer ,1*ave been ar your cottage to ſeck you. ..,/ 
Alex. Bur Iamne're ar home; Thou and : Dane; p 
Are abſence from our ſelves.” '$ 
Ds. ExecHent application? | 
To ſee the wit of love? - 
Da. Ler us goe feck her , 
To have a finall judgment 7 | 
Alex, That mayend _ | 
One of our miſeries , and rhe others liz. 
Da. O lamentable! who would be 2 in love ? 


Da, Content. 
$ C E N. 5 


| Laniinds , Dorylas. Alexis, Dawend 
- Here comes my Joy « or death . 
pirifull/ 
7 My ſweet afflition « 
Do. Direifully ſweer? 
Ne'rs feare your facher MiRtreſl, xi ſentirely ; , 


Anqnas 
ple be your Mercury, and charm a ſlezp 
4 Old Aregzs, 
Lay, Doe. 
Do. Bur if he —_ to ſpy 
You and your ſiveer-hearts here, I know not of it: 
Lay, You doe not ! 
Do, Nay, you know if I had ſeen them, - 
1 ſhould have told him, | 4 
\£4%. Yeare a cruſty ſervant- 5 q 
. Yo. poore- Dorylas 15 blind, he ſces not here, 
, Damn No nor Alexs. 
Wu. Nonothe!' 
Do. Alack I am irinocent 2 if one belly ſwell 
did not fetch the poyſo OY 
Lay, No, be gone. Fir, Dorylas. 
Ds. Larrinda now for mercy ſake give period 
Ws $10 our long miſcrie's. 
© Alex. Now youare like cruell 
FTo both, and play rhe ryranc equally- 
On him yout hare as much as him you love. 
Da, Depriving one the comfort of his joy. 
Alex, The other the ſure remedy of his death: . 
Lay, Daman you have a love, faire Amar}, 
Content your ſelfe with her. 
$Þa. 1'le rather kifle | 
Jan Ethinps crifped lip + 7mbrace a Viper. 
\eformity ir ſelfe ro her is faire. 
!, Damon, thou haſt thy anſwer. 
.au; And Alexis, | 
here be in Sicily many Virgins more _ 
Worthy your choice : why did you plac'con me? 
oe ſeeke ſome ocher. 
Mica, O thoſe words ro me A 
=: ; | 7 fire 
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Are poyſon. | 

Da. Bur to me an antidote. | 

Al. Thus the gave life rometo rak*t away, 

Dz, And me the ſ]ew ro raiſe me up again . 

You ſhall not flight us thus, what do: you think 

Ort me ® 

Lau, Thou arr the glory of the woods, 

Ale. And what am | ? | 

Lau, The pride of allthe Plaines. 

Ale. Theſe four ambiguous terms have now too oft 

Deludedus. | 

Da, Shew by ſome figne which of us 

You have deſign'd for happincſle, 

Lau, SoT will. | 
She takes D:moz's Garl ayd cnd weares it on her of 

head : and puts ber own on Alexis, | 

Damon, as 1 aitect thee, ſo I vow 

To weare this Garland that adorns thy brow : 

This wreath of flowets, Alexis, which was mine 

Beeauſe thott fov*lt me truly, thall be thine. 

This 1s plaihe dealing ;. let not Cupid*s warres 

Drive your affe&ions to uncivill jarres! Ext. 

Dz. Now happy Damon, ſhe thy Garland weares 

Thar holds thy heart chain'd in her golden haires. 

Alex. Moſt bleſſed I ! this Garland once did twine 

About her head rharc now embraces nune. 

Dar. Deſiſt Alexzs, for ſhe delignes to | ave 

The Garland thar was mine, 

Alex. Bur me ſhe gave 

Thar which was hers 

Da. Tis more to cake than give. 

Alex. 1 think *tis greater kindneſte ro receive, 

Da, By this your ſhazs's the Ieffe, you bur recerre, 
| airs po regoey EY f 
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PENS Amntas. 23 45 
'4lex. And by your argument, yours you did bur s3vs: © 
NOM. ne EE I 
Da. Then ſhe did approve 

Of my affeRion beſt, ſhe rook my love; 

Alex, Fond Damon, ihe accepted love from thee 
But what is more ſhe gave her love to me ; : 
In giving that to me,ſhe proves my right, 

Da. Why tooke ſhe mine, but meaning to __ 
| Alex. 1 will diſpute ne more, of 
| Da, Then let our ſpeares 

| Plead for us,: 0 


Alex. And determine of our feares, 


Come Damon, by chis argument ler us prove, 
\ Which *tis of us Lawurinda beſt doth love. . 


7 orfÞ De. Yet *ris, 4/exzs, clean againſt our oath. 
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Alex. True Damon, and perchance may ruin both |! 
Da, So neither ſhall enjoy her. 

Ale, Cruell breath / TE 

Beſides this is the Sacred Yale, *tis death 

To ſtain the hallowed graſfle bur with one drop 

Of humane bloud. TD On 

Da, So both ſhould loſe their hope, We 
Ale, And which is more, "tis againſt her commands, : 


| Da, Whoſe every breath has power to ſtay our hang*; 


Ale, Wee*l have her anſwer make a certain end, 


| Da, Till then, Alexis, let me be thy friend. 


Alex. Come Damon, lets rogether ſecke reliefe, 
Da, *Tis fir, being Rivals both in love and griefe, 
. Fins Aﬀus. Secund!:. 

ACTUS 3. SCENAr, 
| | Damon. Alexis. Laurinda. 
Dan, © Aurizde, by thy ſclfe, rhe ſweereft oark 
That can be frorn ,--- = hy 


42 Amyntat. 
Al. By thole faire eyes, whoſe lighr 
Comforts my ſoule 
Dam. Whole heat inflamerh mine, 
Al. Unlkcfic you deign-? a. lengrh ro end our rife; ? 
Da, W-. both have vow?*s to ſacrifice our life, 
AL. On one anothers (peare, 
Lau. What fhall i doc? | 
7 find an equall war within my ſoule, 
My ſelfe divided ; now I would fay Damon, 
Anortaer time Alexis, then again 
Damon,and then Alexis: like « ſheapheard 
Tha: ſees on either hand a ravenous wolf, 
Oae ſnatching fromhis ewa tender lamb, 
Theoh.r wa ching for agentle Kid, 
Knowes not poore foule which hand toturnto firſt, 
Now he would fave his Lamb ; bur ſeeing his Kid 
Halfe in the jw of death, tris back | in haſt 
To reſcue thar, where viewing then his Lamb 
In greater danger, runs to thatapain ; 
As doubrfull which to ſave as which to loſe * 
So fares nt now with me. Bur love inſtru me 7 
Da. Rc&ſolve. 
Al. Or wee'l reſohe, 
Lau. No'trick left yer ? 
Emer Doiylas. 
Dor, If ever one was peppe*rd Jook on mee! 
L au: Why whats the matter ? 
Do. You talke of Loveand Cupid, 
I have been plogu'd with a whole ſwarm of Ceoids, 
Al. What ſhould this mean ? 
Do 1 know not,bur I am ſure 
I have a thouſand naturall rapier* 
Stick in my Ach, 
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| bo The meaning of the Riddle ? 


41. The mocall > 

De. In plain terms I have been driving 

One of your ſwarms of B: es, gen le Lanrinda ; 
14s, The pureſt wax give Damon: and,good ſwain, 
The tony to Alexs :t. } is plain. rh'cares, 


| Do. Now wil the hony and the wax fall rogether by 
| Da. Alex4, this plain ſigne confirms her grant, * 


She gave mc wax to fealc the covenant, 

Do. Well argu'd for the wax;now for the hon Ye 
Ale. To me ſhe gave the hony, chat muſt be 
The ſweereſt, and rhe ſweeteſt ſwcetis the. 
D/, The hony is the ſwee:er argument. 


| Da, Purby the wax ſhe ſayes that ſhe from none 


But me will take true loves imp: cfſion, 

Po, The wax is very forward to the bargain ; 
He would b: ſealing of her. | 

Ale. Bur plain th- huny ſpeaks,no other gueſt 
But I, ſhall raſt in het a lovers feaſt, _ 

Do. Delicious reaſon ! my mourh waters ar it. 
Dam. The wax muſt make the Taper that muſt light | 
The wedded paire to bed on Hymen's night. 

Beſides *tis Virgins wax, by that you ſee 

To me ſhe deſt ines her virginity. | 

Do, T «0 excellent twin-arguments born at birth. 
Al. And hony ſhewes a wedding that muſt knead 
A Cake for Hymen ere we goe to bed. | 
Take you the war, the hony is for me ; 


' There is no hany in the world but ſhe. 


Dor, His diſputation ſtill has ſame good reliſh infr, 
Da. I ſee Alexis, all Laurindd bees 

Serve but to ſting us both. 

20, Now. what's the matter ? 
Yee SY" yg OT OuR I 3 The 
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'The morall? 

Lau. See what *tis to live a maid / 

Now two at once doe ſerve'us and adore, 
Shee rhat weds one, ſ:rves him ſerv'd her before, 
Daz. Alexis come | _ h 

Ale. Come Damon . 

Da. Cure my feare. | 

Alex. There's no help left bur in a Pel:an ſpeare, 
Lau. © fay your hands, for by my maiden-head-- 
Dor . Happie the man hall quit her of char oath. 
Alex, Moſt happy Dorylas LEY 
Dy. I knew thar before ! | 

Las. I have proteſted never to diſcloſe 

Which tis that beft I love : bur the firft Nympli, 
As ſoone as Titan guilds the Eaftern hills, , 
And chirping birds, the Saints-bell of the day, 
Ring inour eares-a warning to devotion, 

That lucky damſell what ſo e*re ſhe be 

Shall be the goddefſe to appoint my love, 

To ſay, Laurinda this thal be your choices 

And both ſhall ſyecare to ſtand on her award. 

Both, By faire Laurinda's hand we ſweare. 

Lav, Till then | | 
Be friends, and for this night it is my pleaſure 

You fleep like friendly Rivalls arme in arme, 

Both; Thankes to the faire Laurinda, | 


\ 


D:. Wert thou but my Lawinda T were bleſt: 

| NS 11 E xeunt Damon, Aletii 
Do. Miftreſle, if they ſhould dreame now,--- 

Las, Andrthey ſhould ** Pn 
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Alex. Eome Damon, you this night/with me ſhall reft, } 
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Impntas, 
SCEN. z, 

Amaryllts. urania., Dorylas. Laniingd. 
yrs, Sweet Amarylts / | 
Ama, Stay me not 764744. 
Ds, More Cuptds, more bees,more ſtinging yer! 
Ana. Diſheyel'd haire, poore ornament of the head 
Ple teare you from my crown ! what doft thou here. > 
Weak chains ! my pride preſum'd you had a power 
'To fetter Heroes { and in amorous Gives 


FLead any Sheapheard captive |! 


tra, amaryllis. | 

 {na, Bug D.:22972 breakes thee like a ſpiders Ioome 7 
And thou poore face thar wer'r ſo oft beli'de 
'Forfaire and beaureous, by my flattering glafle ; 


Frletcarethoſe crimſon Roſes from my checks, 


That but my ſelfe ne're yer inchanted any, 

My will is axe ! 

Lui. Where goe you, Amaryllis ? 

ama, Since Damon hates my life, 1'le goe and ſee 
If can pleaſe him in niy death + if hee*le bur deigne 
To kifſe me, and accept my lateſt breath, 

[ ſhall lure the gods a happy ſoule. 

-- This dart 1'le give him ; and upon my knees 
Beg till 7 have obtain'd to by him - 

Death from that hand is welcom?. 

Legs, I will ſhew you 


4 way moſt probable to redeem his loyc. 


Ama, 1 ſhall wrong yau, Lautinda. No,cnjoy him, 

The treaſure of the Earth : my lateſt words 

Shall be prayers for you : mild #rania, 

Siſter in bloud ro Damon, not in affeRion, 

Nymph take this whifile, *twas & Tritens once, 

With which 7 call my Lamb-kins when they fray 5 _ 
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"Tis Aſarylis laſt bequeathment ro you. 
Fra. Live happy ſheaphcardefſe and weare ir fti! 
:Ama.Laurinda,my great Legacy is yours, 
Gentle-ungentle Damon. 
Lak. | re-bequeith him to my Amayyllis : 
Come therefore amarous maid,be rul'd by me ; 
This night wee'l ſleep together . 
Do. And'ſh-e roo 
' Should dream of Damon--- 
Las. Dorylas goe to Theſtylis 
T* excuſe her this nighrs abſence, 4maryllis * 
Wenches are nere ſo wirty asa bed, 
And rwo together make a ſtateſman head , 
-----begon to Theſizlis. A 
Do.So I am ſure 
Srill Cu431s faQtor : well ere long 1 ſee 
There will be many an heire the more for me - 
Ya, My Bellamore y*are uy. der goud proteRion, 
The Temple gares will cloſe.unlefſe 1haſt. 
Lav. V:awa , a happy night unto you 
Fre. The like to her that pities thexdiſtrefſed 4mylli 
pn ;  Exeunt Lay. Ama, Frau , 
Dor. So ſo, this hony with rhe very.choughr 
Has made my mouth fo liquoriſh that I muſt 
Have ſomething ro appeaſe the appetite . 
Have at 1ocaſtus Orchard! daivty Apples , (heat | 
Ho:v lovely they look! Why theſe are Dorylas ſweet- | 
Now muſt [ be the Princely Obezon , : 
And in a roya!l humour with the reſt 
Of royall Fairzes attendant goe in ſtate 
To rub an Orchard:I have hid my robes 
On purp ofe in a hollow tree . Heaven blefſe me! 
 _- Clains,DorYlas « 
Whaz Puck,what Goblins this > * C, 
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| 5 3 diſconſolare Pilgrim that ſought death, 


-Cla, Thrice Sacred Valley , 


Hewalks abroad into the valley here 


Salute thy happy ſoyle,I that have liv'd 
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Fife thy hallowed Earth ?! 

Ds. another lover , 

Enamour d of the Ground . 

| Cla, Faine would I ſpeake 

Aniaske for 4ma;; ti; bur my feate 

| Willnor permit me. 

Dv, $'lid;] think he takes me 

For Oberon already. | 

| Cl. Youth'can you tell me 

How 1 may ſpeak to night with Amaryllis > 
Da, Age by no means to night: tiis night ſhe Hdges 
With faire Lawrinda,old Medorus daughter . 

Cl. Can you inſtru& me rhen how ] may meet 
Amynt as? 

Dov. Who, the mad-man?Every evening 


With Theſtytis Farewell old walking Iviebuſh, 
E Exit Dor, 
Clains Solas. 

Cl, I ſee the ſnoake ſteame from the Cotrage tops , 

The fearfull htswife rakes the embers up. 

All kuſhtobed. Sure no man will diſturbe me , 

O blefſed vally/ 7 the wretched Clains 


Felted with angry curſes in a place 7 

As horrid as my griefs, the Lylibean mounraines, 

Tieſe ſixteen frozen winters, there havel 

Bren with rude our-lawes, living by ſuch finnes (wiſhes 
As runne o*rh'ſcore with juſtice *gainſt my prayers and 
And when 7 would have tumbled down a rock , | 
Some ſecrer power reſtrain'd me. There 1 lately heard 


Tha, 
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That my Amyntas Wits (ha me!) were marr'd ; 
*T was not a time tothink ro ſave my ſelfe , 
When my poore boy was loſt.] oft ſaid 7 ?--O Phghy 
If there be ſoveraigne power in-juice of hearbs. 
And thar the teeming earth yield medicinall flowers 
To cure all maladies, I have ſought the skill , 
No leaf, no root hath ſcap*d me : I may boaſt it . 
I have been natures diligent Apothecary , 7 
Be lucky my emplaiſter /I have temper'd 
The ſureſt Recipethe worlds garden yiclds; 
*T would pur @reſtes in his wits again . 
] know I ſtep upon my death : the Oracle 
Deſtres my blood for facrifice , and Pilumnus 
For his old hate till ſeeks it : make long ſtay | 
I dare nor ,only I deſire t*apply | 
My medicine and be gone . Who's this 1 ſpy ? 

h , STEN. 72 | 

Fheftylis, Amyutas; Mopſus. 

--=»f doe remember now that countenance ; 
Ir is my fiſter Theſiy{is, Ile ſtand cloſe 
T-abſerve their ations  * 
The. Would to Ceres 
She would be pleas'd ar length to end her anger , 
And pitty poore Ampntas ! =o © as 
CL T:. - | 
Amr. 1 have the braveſt ſpanniell in the world , 
Of a ſharpe ſent and quick. ſo hoho! ſo ho hu ho. 
Ringwood, Jowler whitefoot ſo ho ho.' ſo ho ho! 
Mop.1 ſhall be a whole kennell of dogs anon . 
Amyn. Irnno,YF ulcan Venus! fo ho ho:fo ho he! 
Map.Lord what a heavenly puppy he makes me now © | 
Amyn.There Lady, there 


*4op Ha? be there Lady-dogs ay wel as Lady-birds too! 
tt OO WE oj 
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Amy; Beauty, Beatty . 
Mop. S'lid I was never call 'd that name before . F 
Theſtylis, Amyntas calls me Beauty , 

1 prethee come” kille me . + 

The, Thus I ſpend my life 

Laughing amidſt my teares, 

Amyn.Now Vertue Fertue: 

Mop. 1s that a dogs name roo?2would I were hang'd 
| If le have any of it for tha trick . 

Any.Doſt thou not ſent ir yer ?Cloſe e, cloſe you rogw. 
By Pan the curre hunts counter , 

| Hop- Oh good maſter/Bow wow, bow wow wow--- 
Amyn. So now he has't again . 

What at a fault you mungrel12vill you never 

| Start me this Oracle ? 

Mop.Start an Oracle ? 

Asif an Oracle were a hare ? 

Amy.So *tis , 

And skuds away fo ſwift we cannot cake | it 6 

'$:art we this Oracle , 

Mop. Start it who's wil for me ; 

For I'le not ſtart it . 

Am,Then unkennell it , 

Mop, Unkennell it ? 

Any, I, *tis a Foxe , a Fox. 

Acunning crafty rogue: no body knowes 

Which way to find him . Ha?whar ſent 15 this? 
Doſtthou not ſmell? 


| | Ap, What? 


Any. The - meaning of the Oracle . R 


| Unkennell ir, or I-will laſhe thee . 


Mip, Good fa r, 


Itare no o Skill in in ſtarting or unkennelling ; , Dit 


36-1 26.5. nila Jaws) 1 1 (93. ES] — . "Ry - 4 od ” 
FD 


50. Amyntas. 
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Bur if you*le have me ſp: ing an Oracle----. _ . 
Amy. An i wilt thou doe it? ſprir,g men then this Ora 
Mop, | that I w1!].my skijll lies all an birde, | 
Whoſe flight | tcare 1 have obſ.rv*d ſo lng 

Thar am metamorphos'd to a ſpaniell . 

Amy. Loo: how my Hawke of underſtandimg ſoares 
Abo-.;t the Partridge Oraclel.-- it luck” 

*Th> a retrea: again , 

Mop:O ſhall I never 

Ri. me of this misfortune! (thanks good omen) 


C-44,C, 45 ſhe ſaies,to marrow *twill be better. A cow aj 


Black bird I toank tnee! Claius to them . cawn 
The, Litle thinks the wre-ched fla ns now 

How lad a | fe his poore Amyntias lives! 

Cl. Too well unto his g' icfe---I'le goc unto him 
And follow kim in hi. humor: -- You have got 
A diinty ſpannic]',fir, | | 

Amy. Il think the world 

Can::or afff5rd hi: equaſll . 

Cl. Whar br: ed is he? | 

Amv, True Spartan Ile afſure you » 

Cl. Wasthe fire | | 

Of the ſame Country ? 

Amy. No,as I remember 

He w 5a Iriſh Grey-hound,bur the damme 
Came of Ateors brood . 

C!. As how I pray ? ; 
Amy. Why thus; Melampus was the fire of Lelaps ; 
Lelaps ro Lagon,Lignn to lchonbates » | 
Ichnnha tes to Pamphagus,and Pamphagus 

To Dor cexs,he to Labros, that was fire 

To O--fitrophus,Orefitrophus 

To fleet Theridamas, Theridamss 


If 
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| To ſift N ebrophonos,N ebrophonos 


To the quick nos'd Aellys,he ro Dromas, 
Dromas to Trigi5,Tigr45 to Orybaſus , 
0;jbaſus to Peterelas he tro Nape , 

The damme of Mopſus , 


'Mop. So then Orybaſas 


Wa my great grand farh-r , Though I be a Dog ; 
Icome of a goud houſe My Anceſtors 


| Were all of Noble names paſt underſtanding. 


What a brave man's my Maſter! where learn'd he 


WE Ail this ? Ne're ſtirre now 1 could fi:din my hearg 
i} To leave my Augury and ſtudy Heraldry ; 


A man I think may learn'r as well as t'ocher , 


 Yetnever feare of growing too wiſe upon't , 


And chen will 1 record the pedigrce 


Of all the dogs i*th *world. O that 1 had 


The armes ot all our houſe by th*Morhers fide? 

Cl. Sir 1 hav brave things in a Bazker for you .. \ 
Give me your Dog,and you ſhall have'm ail . 

Amy. Take him . 


Mp. O heaven « and hill 7 change my Mafter , 
| Onemad man for another ? 


nj. Curre be quiet , 

Thaye ſud it, and my will ſhall be a law . 

Myp, O good fir, for M-lampus 1ake;and Dorcens 
ltlaps, Ichonobates Lagon, Melanchetes, 

Ltbros, Nebrophonos, Orcſitrophus, 

Tigris, O-ybatus, Theridamas., 

Allus,Dromas Nape,and the reſt 

Ofall my Noble Anceſtors deceas'd 

Be merciful] unto me! Pitty pity 

The only hope of all our family . 


Cl, Sir can he ferch and carry ? nts 
7 Allis 
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Amyntas. 
Amy, You ſhall ſee him . | | 
Fetch firrah:---there;-- the curre is run away , | 
Helpe me to catch my dog: you'lbring you mungrel 
Mop. Yes much! the birds will not adviſe me to it .Zxi, 
The Sytvan, why gaze you on us? would you frolike 
With poore Amyata's madnefle.? *twould ill beſeem yu 
To make our griefe your paſtime . | 
Cl. Nor I by heaven! | 
My joyes are counterfeit,my ſorrowes reall: 
(1 cannot hold from weeping)ah you know not - _ | 
Whac griefe lyes here within, (teares you'l betray te1$ V 
Give mc my eye full of this noble ſheapheard! . 
Who hath not heard how he hath chac'd the boare ? 
And how his ſpeare hath torne the panch of wolves, Þ 
On the barke of every tree his name's ingraven. F 
Now Planer ſtruck, and all that verrue vaniſh'd, || 
The. Thy looks are fierce,thy words beſpeah thee gentk 
Amy, Why wept he Theſtyls? 
7he.1 did not mark him; | | 
Am y. It was a mote in's eyes ile hifle it our; 
Jle curlethy ſhakcled looks, and criſpe thy haire _ 
Like the ſtreight-growing Cypreſle, come lers pur 
Our heads together. Thou art more then morrall , 
And ſhalt expound to Ceres whart ſhe asfes , 
Ir isa gallant Sylvan, Theſtyls , | 
Ct. I am nor $kild in riddles, no interpreter 
Of Divinations, bur dare contend . 
With any Emperick] ro doe acure, 
Wihether the body or the minde be icy, 
That is my ſtudy, I bur crave the fave 
To try the power of art.upon this ſheapheare, 
It Aſclapins be propitious, to him , ; 
Afﬀcer the dew of one nights ſofter flumbers: 
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| Ampynta? 

{dare be bold to ſay he ſhall recover : 

| A nj. My dog again?doft read, it in the ftars ? 

1} What a ſtrange man is this ? ; 

ig C.Thy wits Armyntas, 

| 7 meanezO caſt thy arnies in my embraces ; 

rl Speak carefull Nymp h how came he thus diſtraRted? 

| Any. I doe you mean? wuha yery-very-yery madtrich. 

By making verſes . 

Cl, Reſt reſt celuded fancv 

. |} The..There was a time (Alas that. e*re it was! ) 

nf When my poore ſheapheard fell in love . 

FC. Witch whom 2 - (Prama, | 

The. The ſtarre of beauty, Pt /a477us much admir'd p | 

C/, O the croſle darts of fare! 

F 7he.She ſweee Nymph inlodged 

ÞF The casker of his love in her owne boſome | 

+ Þ But Ceres ſera Dowry . Outalafle/ 

Would ſhe had 25k*d our flocks, our Kids ,our groves. 

Would ſhe had bid us quench the flames of /£:74 

 7n Arethuſa's ſtreames it had beene:fſy . | 

VVe fght with words and cannor conquer them; 

This her 3mperious Ompha ash *d,and Thundered 

' F That which thou haſt not ,naiſt not, canſt not have 

4 Amyntas,is the Dowry that F crave. | 

To find 0:3 her commands ,he loſt himſelfe. 

Cl Your ſton'es pirifull., *Tis my profeflicn 

To wander through the Earth, and in my cravell, 1: 

Jam inquiſitive after the fick ro heal? *emz | 

Their cure and kind acceptance is my pay . 

You will nor feare to lodge me for 1 night? ; 

Tis, VVe have but homely hoſpitality . & | 
k 
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Any.]le feaſt thee with ſome Veniſon, brave Montane . 
C Thy reſtitution” is my feaſt Arjntas, = : | 
; Nap | | I Out 


Your curds and cheſtnuts. and your country fare | 
Is bounteous for ſo mean a gueſt as 1 : | 
Bur ſend for that Vranie her ſwet voyce 

Muſt finga Lullaby to drown his ſenſes, 

And charm ſoft ſle:p upon his troubled phancy , . | 

And *fore the gray-cyd morn doe peep, be. confiden; Bb 

I'le pur the muſique of his braines in tune . 'Y 

Col.” You'l call /rania . 

The. Doubt not. fir, I will 

Or ſznd my ſervan. Mycon by the Yale. Eh 

Amy. Come Sylvan,it the dogs de bark 1'le brain'm#$ 

Wee'l ſleep to night rogerher , and ro morrow, | 
C!.Will end I hop2 thy madnefie,nor my ſorrow, | 

Amy, Wee'l goe a hunting, ſo ho ho!ſo ho ho! ExentÞ 

 Mopſus from the Orchard. | 
Mop. Art the mad dogs gone yet ? 
A little more would have perſwaded mc 
Into a ſpanicll, and I may bc one, 
For any thng F know, yertſure F am nor 
Becauſe methinks 7 ſpeak;bur an this ſpeaking 
Should be bur barking now'if 7 be a dog 
Heaven ſend me a better Maſt:r then the former ; 
' Ceres defend me,whart ſtrange Elves arethere ! 
C SCEN. 4: 

x .._ .. Dorylas with a Bevy of Farics . 
Dor. How like you may my Grace? is not my Ccoulntthe 
nance Fe | 
Royall and full of Majeſty? Walk I nor ; 
Like the young Prince of Pigmies? Hymy knaves , 
Wee*l fill our puckers, Look look vonder, Eves, 
Would nor yo1 Apples tempt a better conſcience 
Then any we have to rob an Orchard? ha! 
Fairies , like Nymphs with child, muſt have the thing 
They long tor, You fing here @ Fairy carch | 


d. 


Bithae irſnge congue I caughe you © while 
ve climbe the Trees. Thu: Princely 5c _ 
tends his rhroneof Stare, - 
| Nos Beata Fauni Proles, 
, Ehes Quibus non eft magna moles, 
| Quamvuis Lunam incolamus, 
Hartos ſepe frequentamus, 
Furto tuntta magis belta, 
Furto Þalcior Puela. 
ns Furto ommadecara, 
# Cum pomadulciora, 
\ Cum mortales lefty jacent, 
t& Nobas poma nottu placent, 
Illa tamen ſunt ingrata, 
Niſe furto fiat parata. 
=. ocaſtns. Broming. oO 
Þ. Whar divine noyſe fraught with immortall harmony 
Uutes mine eare? . £2 . : 
$". Why this immortal! harmony | 
her ſalutes your Orchard + theſe young Raſcalls, _ 
File peſcod-ſhelers do fo cheat my maſter 3 
| Fe cannor have an apple in the Orchard, 
Þ ireighe fome Fairy longs for'r - well if 1 _. 
tht have my will;a whip again ſhould Jerk'h'cm, 
"Fo their o1d morraliry : - 
Dar'ſt thou ſcreerch- Owle Þ, On 
Ih thy rude croaking interrupt their mulique 3 
boſe melody hath made the ſphcares ro lay 
ir heavenly lures aſide,only to liſten 
their more charming gotes ? 
: Say what you will, | 
"Þ) acudgell now were —_— Muſique, 
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56 | HAmyttas, 
Oberon deſcende citus, 
Elves Ne cogars binc invitme. 
Canes andio latrantes, 
Et mortales vigilantes. 


Fo. Prince Oberon 2 Theard his Graces name. 
Bro. O ho :1 ſpye his Grace 1 Moſt noble Prince 
Come down, or I will pelr your Grace with ſtones, 
Thar I bclicve your Grace was ne'*re ſo pelted | 
Since rwas a Grace, _. _. 

* Do. Bold morrall, hold thy hand. _ 9, 
Zro. Immorrtall thiefe come downe, of 1 will fetch 
Me thinks it ſhould impaire his Graces honour 

To ſteale poore mortalls Apples, Now have art you! Þ 
Dor. Jocaſtizs,we are Oberon, and we thought | 
Thar one fo neare to us as you in favour, 

Would not have ſuffered this prophane rude groom 
Thus to impaire our royalty, 

Fo. Gracious Prince, -  . © ; 

The fellow is a foole, and nor yer purged 

From his mortality. 

Do. Did we out of love, = 

And our entirc aff-Qion, of all Orchards 

Chooſe yours, to make it happy by qur dances, 
Light ayry meaſures, and fantaſticke rings / 

And you ingratefull mortall thus requitc us. 

All for one Apple ! 

Jo. Villaine th'aſt undone me ; 

His Grace'is much incens'd, 

Do. You know, Jocaſlus, _ F- | 
Aur Grace have Orchards of our own more precjs! 
Then mertals can have any : And we ſent you 

A preſent of chem t'other day. 


Jo. Tisright, 


_ & 


Your Graces humble feryant muſt acknowledge ic. 


 Zro, ome of his owne I am ſure, 


Ds. I muſt confeſſe 

Their our-fide look 'd ſomething like yours indecd ; 
Bur then the taſte more relith'd of Eternity, 

The ſame with Nefar, -* * 

Jo, Your good Grace is welcome | 

To any things I have : Nay, Gentlemen 

Pray doe not you ſpare nei hier < | 
Elves. Ti-ti-tarth OO Oo 


$ jo. Whar fay cheſe mighty Peeres, great Oberoy ? 


Do. They cannor ſpeak this language , bur in' ours © 


| They thank you ; and they ſay they will bave none, 
; Elves. Ti-ti-ta-ti-Tititatie, 
' Jo. Whar ſay they now? 


Do. They doe requeſt you now 

To grant them leave to dance a Fairy ring 

Abour'your ſervant, and for his offence is, 'Y 
Pinch hima' ; doe you'the while command'the Traitou: 
Nax dare to ſtirre, not once preſume to murter, * 
JÞ. Traitour, for fo Prince Oberon deignes to call chee, 
Stirre nor, nor murter. be 

Zo. Tobe thus abug'd ! 

Jo. Ha? mutter'R thou ? 

2ro, I have deſerved bertEr. 

Jo. Still murrer*ſ chou > | Es 
2ro, I ſee I muſt endureit. OO 
Jo, Yer mutrer'ſt thou > Now Noble Lords begt: 


| When it ſhall pleaſe your honours, | 


Do, Ti ti ta tie. | png, 
Our Noble friend permits, Ti1tatie 
Doe you nor fir ? CRT 


58 Aniyntas. 
Fo. How ſhould 7 ſay I doe ? 


Do. Ti tt tate, | 
Jo, T1 ti tatie my noble Lords; 


- Quoniam per te vielamur 
Elves #ngues hicexperiamur. 
Statins dices tjbt dataws 
Cutem valde variatam, 


They dance. el 
7o. Titiatie to your Lordſhip for this excellent muli 
Rro. This *tis to have a coxcombe to on's maſter, 
70. Still mutter*ſt thou 2? . 
EY Exit Brom, 
Dorylas from the tree, Tocafties falls on bis knees 
Ds. And rife up Sir Focaſtus,our deare Knight, 
Now hang the hallowed bell about his.neck, 
We call ic a mell:ſonaxt Tingle-Tangle. 
(jodeoto rp I ſtoln from's own-fat weather.) 4 
'ne Enfigne of his. Knight-hood.. Sir Jocaſtus, 
We call ro minde we promis'd you long fince 
The prefideant of our Dances place ; we are now | 
Pleas'd ro confirme it on you,give him there 
His ſtaffe of Dignitie. 
0. Your grace is pleas'd 
9 honour your poorg, lis eqan 
Do, Now be gone. | & 
Jo. Farewell unto your Grace and eke to you, 
Tititatie my Noble Lords farewell. 
Dor, Tititatie my Noble foole farewell : 
Now, my Nubilitic and honourcd Lords, 
Our Grace is pleas'd for to part ſtakes ; here Jocais 
Theſe axe you ſhare ; theſe his, and thyſe og 
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,  fnutas ) 
ve wenot gull'd him bravely 7 ſce you Raſcalls, 
Theſe are the fruits of witty knaveric. 


Mopſus enters barking. (Lords ! 
wr, Heaven ſhizld Prince Oberoz, and his honoured. 
We are becraid, | 
Mop. Bow Wow wow. 

Nay nay fince you haye niade a ſheep of my brother 
{le be a dogge to keep him, 
1. O good Mopſus / 
[Mop. Does not your grace, moſtlow and mghry 
llc Dorylas. - 2 
feare whipping now ? 
- Ov. Good Mopſus but conceale us, 
SAnd I will promiſe by to morrow night 
U-ETo get thee Theſtylis, 
Mop. I will aske leave 
If the birds firſt. Anowle ? the bird of night; Ax ow/e 
F ſhut plainly ſhewes that by ro morrow night, (ſbreches, 
) fe may performe his promiſe. | 
£)o. And 1 will. 
Mop. Why then 1 will conceale you. Bur your Grace 
uſt think your Grace beholding tome. 
». Well, 
Ne doe 
{op And thank the owle ſhe ſtood your friend. ' 
And for this time my witty Grace farcwell. 
2 Nay be not ſo diſcourteous ; Stay and take 
An apple firſt : you Jocalo give himone, 
ind you another, and our Grace a third. | 
Hop. Your Grace is liberall : Bur now I feare 
mw” am not he thar muſt interpret th* Oracle. 
= ly brother will prevent mc, to my gricic, 
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| Amynrta a. 


I wuch ſuſpe& ir,for this Dorylas | 
A ſcarre-crow cozend him moſt fhamefully, We | 
Which, makes me feare hee's a more foole L 
Exit oy 
Dor.So, we are clean gor off:come Noble Peeres * 
Of Fairy,come artend our Royall Grace. 
Ler's goe and ſhare our fruir with our Queen Mab, 
And th*other Dary-maids: whereof this theam- 
We will diſcourſe amidſt our Cakes and Cream. 


Cur tot pom habeamus , 
Elves, Triumphbos Leti jam .canamus. 

Feunos ego cvedan ortos 

Taxtuws ut fi requentent bortos. 


I domnts Oberon ad illas 
Qre nos manent nune ancillas, 
Quarum oſculemur finun, 
Inter powa,lac, & vinum. 
Fins 4 tus tertiy. 


Acrvs "3 S CENA A 
Mopſus. Theſtylis. 


Fd op. I Would have you to know Theftylis, ſo 1 woulk 
[ amno dog,bur morrall fleſh _ _ 
As you are. , , 4 
_ O be petienr gentle Mopſue, 
S'lid ferch and carry! - 
rh Nay good ſweet heart 
Be not angry. 
ny. Angry Pang, 'ewould anger 


dog indeed to be fo us'd, a dog! 
{ would not uſea dog ſo;bid a dog 
{That comes of a good houlc to fetch and carry! 
( -[Diſcourteous! ler kim get dogs of his own, 
*'[For 1 have got my neck out of the collar 
[Let him unkennell*s Oracles himſelfe 
Fir Mopſis, if Iftart'or ſpring him one, 
Jlle dye the dogs death, and be-hang 'd:mad foole, 
Jrbeſ. Bur Mopſbs, you may now ſecurely viſit 
Me and my houſe: 4»yntas, heaven be prais'd, 
Ir ww recover'd of hiswits again. ' 
Mop. How?and grown wile! | 
Fbe/. Ceres be prais'd as ever. 
Pſop.Shur up your doores then; Cavdurs, Prnediffus 
Or Dragon water may doz good upon him, | 
Theſ. What meane you Mopſus? | 
Mop.Mean 1? what mean you 
To invite me to your houſe when 'tis infeted ? 
bef.InfeReds y 
Pop. I Amyntas has the Wits; 
and do you think Ite'keep him company? 
Though as ) rold you ſtill, I am ſuſpirious 
waſtus is the man that muſt---- * | 
. he, Do whar ? 
9p, It grieves me to rhinke of ir. 
be, Our with'e man, | 
9. Thar muſt interpret; 1 have cauſe to think 
With focrow be it ſpoken) he will prove 
te verier foole,bur let him;yer now my Augury 
hat never failes me,rclls me certainely 
hat I ſhall have thee, Theftyias,yer cre night; 
Wan owle, 


us 


SCEN, 


SCEN. 2. 
Claius, Amyntas, 


---And----ſee ſee, Thefli, 

Here comes the Ivy-buſh, Ile ſtand afides 

For 1 amftill moſt bodily afraid. - - 

Amy. Whar Deity lives here ? the ſoule of Phebus, 
Breachs in this powerfull man t ſure /Eſculepins: - 
Reviſtes earth again ; and in this ſhape 

Deales healch amongſt us ?I before was nothing 
Buc bruir and beaſt . O tell me by what reliques 
Of heavenly fire have you inſpir'd me with 

This berter ſoule of reaſon ! worthy fir, 

If y*are ſome god (as Iefle Icannot-deem you) 
Thae pittying of my miſerjes,came downe 

From heaven to cure me, tell me, that I may 
With ſacrifice adore you. | | 
Mop. Adere him ? 

Are there ſuch ruffian gods in heaven as he ? 

Such b:ggarly Deities ? RE OG: 

Amyn. If you will conceale it, 

And 1 by ignorance omir to'pay 

Thoſe ſacred duties that I ought, be pleas'd 

To pardon me. | | | 

Mop. Heighday ! well Theſtylis, 

You may be.glad your houſe is not infeted ; 
Hee's ren times madder now then ere he was, 

To deify this rude 1ll-favour'd Sylvas, | 
This fellow with the beard all over -: Theſtylis, 

T dare nt ſtay ; unlefle myheeles maintaine 
My ſafety, I ſhall turne a dog again, Exit Ho 
" LF b.. : = 
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cle, I am as you are, mortall; ris my $kill 
In Phy ſick, and experience in the rare 
Vertue of herbs, rhar wrought this miracle, 
No Divinity or power in me, | | 
Theft. 4myntas,when ſhall we requite thi Eindnefſe) 
Any. Never,I would willingly © by ae A 
Have facrific'd unts him,but his modeſty 

Will nor permir it: tho:gh he will nor ſuffer us 
T'adore him as a God, yer we may pay 

A reverence to him as a father. 

Cliixs. O thoſe words doc touch the quick! 

| Amjn, For if he be oe a ad 

A father that begot this fleſh, this clay, 

What's he ro whom we owe our ſecond birth 

Of foule and reaſon? Father; I muſt call you 

By that name Father. © | 
Claius.Now the floud-gate*s open, ( aſide 
And the full Qireame of teares will iſſue ours | 
Traitor s you will betray 'me. | 

Theft- Sir, why weepe you.” | 

| Clazs, To think of this mans farher---- O I loy'd him 
Asdearely as my ſelfe{my words and all | 
Break out ſuſpicious {)has he nor a daughter ? 

As ] remember well he ſaid her name: was---= 

Theft. Amavylliy . | OE, 

Cl, Yes ] had almoſt 

Forgot ir, ] would fain have ſeen her roo. + 

Theft. You cannot now, becauſe ro night ſhe log'd 

With one Larrinda . - | 


S CEN. 3. 
h _ "FVrania. . 
Anj.O my Yrania,welcome; | S 


Was 


: dnjutee bids thae fo,J thas 'rill now , 


— 
# hea - "= 


y Joy, and mer mee 


W, / 


Was not Amyntas * come m 
Full of our happineſle/ 
Fra. Grant Ceres now 
My hopes be faichfull ro me,my 4myntas. 

How come your. thoughts ſo ſcrled? 

Amyn. 0 Vrawa, : s 

Here, here he ſtznds,rto whom I owe mv ſelfe, 
And rho oweſt mczwe reverence in our Temples 
Marble,and brafle,whoſe fatues ſerve for nothing 
Bur to hang cobwebs on:oh!how much rather 


Should we adorethis Dcity,that beſtow:d 


» 


Such happinefle upon us! © 
Fra.Would we knew 
How co deſerve it. 
C1.So you may Fania, 
Tf you will grant me one requeſt. 
Fra,.Command ir. Ee | 
cl, I would intrear you prefently ro vow 
Virginity to Ceres, that 4 myntas 
No more may royle his brain in thinking what 
To give you for a Dowry. 
Fra, Sir | will - 
Preſcncly abour jr.Ilc only &rft 
Ger ſume unknown diſguiſe. 
CL.I dare ſtay here | 
No longer,for I muſt begon ere yet 
The J:ght betrayes me. - DW. 
Fa. Happinefle attend you 
Cl. Remember it Vranta. 
Amyn, Farewell father. 
| Exennt Fran, Amynt.Thejs. 


i Clains Solas, ; 
"i like a bat,ox owle 1 ſpend my age 7a 
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In nighe or darknzfle,as aſham'd of day, 
FAnd fearefull of the light :- the Snnne and I 
Dare never be acquainted,O guilr, guilr, - 
Thou and thy daughter fear are puniſhments 
Perperuall, every whiſtling of the wind 
Doth ſeem the noyſe of apprehenders; ſhadowes 
Aﬀcight me more then men. Each ftep.7 tread 
k danger, Lifewwhy to live longer ſhonld we- 
Nor live at all 7 1 heare a noyſe: falſe rimorouſneſſe 
Deceive me not,---my eyes inſtru me too, 
Heaven ſhield me.,--- _ 
| ns = © 

 Alezxis,Damon, 
Fain I would enquire of them 
For Amary1lis;but if one of theſe 
Be Damon, Iamloſt, 
Alex. How early, Damon doe lovers riſe? . 
Cl, Tis he,I heare his name,good mole away. Ef: 
* Dam.No Larks fo ſoon, Alexis . ES 
Alex, He that of us ſhall have Lanrinda,Damon, 
Will not be fo ſoon: ha? would you Damon ? 
Din.Alex,no;bur if ] miffe Laurinda, 
My ſleep ſhall be eternall, . . -- 7 
Ale.I much wonder the. Sunne ſo ſoone can r iſe? 
Da, Did he-lay his head in faire Lawind's lap, 
We ſhould have bur ſhort dayoe.. Es 
Ale.No ſummer Damon . 
Dem:Thetisto her is browne. 
Alt.and he doth riſe | 
From her-to gaze on faire L atiinaa's eyes, 
Da.O now.I long to meer our Arbitrefle, 
Ale, Oh whom'depends our only happineſle. 
Dan, It muſt be rhe firſt Virgin thar we greet 


From 


Amntas: 
From Ceres Temple. 
Ale. Yes the firſt we mcet . 
Dam.] heare no noyſe of any yer that move, 
Ale. Devotions not ſo carly up as love. ' 
Dam, See how 4rora bluſhes! we ſuppoſe 
Where Tibor lay wo night. EE 
Ale, That modcſt roſe 
He grafted thete- 
Das. O heaven, *tis all ] ſcek, 
To make that colour in Lairinda's cheek” 
Ale.The Virgins now come from the Temple. 
Dam. Appealeunto the firſt, ' 
RS | » a | 
The Virgins paſſe over the ſtage with wax candl 
in their hands, Amaryllis goes the firſt, but ſhe is flo 
by Damon,as unknown to be Amarylis ſhe being waillf 
and baving on her bead the garland that Laurinda ti 
from Damon, on 
Chaſt beauteous Nymph, | 
Ceres ſo grant your prayers, as you determine 
Juſtly our caulc! : 
Ama.Ceres has heard my prayers, 
For all my morning oriſons beg'd no more 
Then one kind world from Damop. 
Dam. Amary is! | 
Alrx,That name breaths life and foule to poore,. Alex, 
Ama. The ſfame,---why ſtartle you? you have nor met: 
A poyſon, Damon. | Es pL 
Dan, Yes athouſand vipers 
Have ftung my ſoule. 
Alex,as many joyes crown mipe” 
VVich happineſſe. | | 
Dar,VVould 1 had met this morning : 
BREE Lp Inf, $104! 


| 
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Iufe&ious vapors nurfing plagues,not thee: ; 
No cuirſe bur that a $A. ruine me! * 

Alexi.No other blefling bath preſerved me, - 
Ama. VVhat ſhould this mean,my Damoz ? how have ? 

Diſplcas'd you, ſweet? heaven knowes it is py prayer 

More then for heaven, to pleaſe you. 

Da, O my torture! | 

Fly hence as farre as hell and hide thy head - 

Lower then darknefie;would thou hadſt been ating 

Inceſt or murder,when thou cam'ſt to pray . 

Thou hadft in any thing finn'd leffe then this; 

Unſ:aſonable devotion! 

4ma.Can irbe 


dl A bn to pray for Damon? 


uy 


Dam, Thou hadflt bleRt me 


 Hadt thou ſac all this while in me darke 6:11 


Loading my head with curſes. 
Ama. Jemcs | 

Let me not underſtand you. 

Da, Fle not ſtand | 

To her award, ſhe isa partiall judge, 
And will decree unjuſl]y. 

Ama How to Damon? | 

To him ſhe loves ſo dearely? 


| Dan, That's the reaſon; 


She does.confefſe, Alexis, thar the Ioves me, 
That's argumenr enough againſt her. 
Ama.Ceres, theſe obſcure paſſions move mz* 
Alex, Fle inftruR you, 

Take here the-paper, pen and inks, 

Ana, V Vhy yet fic | 

7-konw no more. | 

Alex, you are ts paſſe your cenſure, L 


Bcing 


; 


68 Andptie, s 
Being the firſt Nymph that we have mer this morkts 
Which of us two muſt have the faire Lautinda... 
Write.your award;our muruall oathes doe bind us 
Not to deny'r | 
Da. *Tisg mcere plot conrriv'd 
Berwixt this curſed Nymph and you, Alezhs, 
Alex.Damoen you wrong us both, 
Dam, Where did you ſteale: 
This. Garland?it wa's mine. | 
Ama.For that I love it, 

Becuuſs i ir once was thine, 

Da,For that Ihate ir, 

Cauſe it is thine, had 1 it been rrueto me. , 
Methinks as foone as it had toucht thy fad 

Jt ſhould bave withered : 

Ama. So it would have done © ; 
Had it nor firſt touch't yours. Leurinda gave me 
This Garland bur nere told rac of this accident, 
Da, Alexis,you cicale falſe, tis a conſpiracy 
*Twixt you and her. . ': 

Alex, How can it ? you know , -Damor, 

I have nor been one minure from your PICSENCE; 
Da.You took your time while I was ſleeping. 
Alex Neither, 

Nor I nor you "could fleep one winke this nicht; 
Tae expeCarion of this morning rriall 

Did keep us both awake 

Da.l do not know, | 
Bur th:re is ſome trick in't, and 11e appeale 
From her roo partial] ſentence | yoUu 
Alex:Vle the while go fetch Lautinda, the ſhall force 
Vnto her triall. | Ex 
Ang Damon,thy harſh language i is more then death | 
V ro me. D 


\ i 

| De. I doe charge you ro tearethe paper ; | 

And refuſe to judge berween us. 

Ama: No, 1 am reſolved to write I determine” 7 
Da.Now thou haſt indeed a tive wherein, thou maiff 

Revenge my ſcorn. Take it, bur Ile prevent thee . 

be ſriges ber « 
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Ama. Welcome death! 
From him all thing s are ſoe.Damoy fly hence, 
Thou haſt ſhed bloud here in the Sacred Valley, 
Make haſt away or thon art loſt for ever, ; 
Dam.Thy counſell's good, no matter whoſe the guile, © 
et ' Exit Dann. . 
Ama.Whar was it he ſaid laſt ? ---Thou halt indeed : 
A time wherein thou maiſt revenge my ſcorn, 
----With love. no otherwiſe: and there thou ſhale nor 
Prevent me, Damon, 1will write--This inke 
Deſerves not to record rhe name of Damon, 
Tis black and ugly,thou thy ſ:Ife haft furniſhr = 
With that of berter colour **Tis my blood 
That's truly Cxpids ink;Jove ought to write 
Only with that;---This paper is t2 courſe; 
O char 1 had my hearr,to write it there.” Ta 
But fo it is already, Would I had 
A parchment made of my owne skin,in that 
| To write the rruth of my affeQion, 
A wonder to poſteriry!--- Hand make haſt 
As my blood does, or [ ſhallfaint 1 feare 
Fre 1 have done my ſtory--- 
SCEN. s. 

Enter Dorylas. _ C kifſe 
Dir. Theſe milk-maids are the daintieſt rogues, they 
As ſweet as fillibubs, ſurely Oberon 
4 Livesa delicious life /Ha who lics here? 
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AN pag? Jf'ewere but now in Oberony power 
To fteale away her maijden-head, as the flceps: 
O.rwould be exccllent ſport, to ſee how ſhe 
To be a boy, why could no: my. good fathey © 
Have got me five yeares ſooncr ? here had been 
A purchaſe . will *tis bur five yeares longer 
And F ſhall hope to ſec a mertier world. 

No body neare teo! $'lid the very thoughrs 
Enough ew make me man o'the ſuddain,well 
Fle kifle her though, 

Ama. Oh faint, 

Do.ſhe dreameg ; . dog CE) 
Now ſhall Fknow all ſecrets. Theſe ſame women 
Are given ſo much to talk when they are awake 
Thar they prarte ſleeping roo. 

Ama. My blood congeales (25-0 
VVithin my quill , and F can write no more. 
Do7 Love-lerters? ſhe was troubled yeſternight 
Abour mditeing,and ſhe dreames on't now. 

Poore flecpy ſecretary ! RR 
Ama. F will fold it up © 

And ſend itz who's that *s here? my eyes 

Are dimme,ha, Do7y1as/ E- 
Dor. Now ſhe dreames ſhe gives it meto carry 


| Fhalfefeare J uſe to carry letters in my flecp, 


VVearying my ſelfc all night, and thar's the reaſon 
F am fo loath to riſe i*th morning, 

Ame. Doryllas , carry this letter tor me, 

Dor. I thought ſo, EIS 
Thar's all that 1 can doe,carry their lercers, 

Or runne of errands : well come five ye ares hente 
They may imploy me bettgr, Unto whom is it? 


VVould miffe it when the wakes: whar miſery A, 


AM, | 


(m4, 


Fama, Unto Levrinda, take it, 
IDor, How, a red Letter ?2£%82 © 

Ama. Say 1 wiſh all health ro her and Damoy ; 

And being notable for to beare my riefes, 

1 fought a remedy from:mine owne ſpeare,and died, 
Por, How,dead > Oh me, 

Sec how her bloud hath ſtain'd the holy Paley ! 
Well you have dove me wrong to kill your ſelfe, 
Only to have me ſacrific'd enthe Altar, 

1] nere deſerv'd it, 

ma, Feate not Dorvlas, . OS rs 
Dor. Feare-nor, to'dye ſolike a Calfe ? oh-Dorylas oh.” 
Ama, Good Dorylas'be gone, whilſt yet my breath 

Will give me leave to ſay it was not you, 
Dor. Sce that you doe, and fo farewcll. Exit, 
__T 7-2 | 

How fearefull death is'unto them, whoſe life 

ladany ſweetnefte init! my doyes have all 

en ſg ore-worn with ſorrow, that this wound 


Is ung me rather a ſalve then, fore, 


More 8.4 og then diſcaſe, whither my journey 


FShall lead me now ; through whar dark hidcous place, 


ong whar monſters, hags and ſnake-hair'd Furies, 
[ to goe,I know not: but my life ; 


FHath beene fo ſpotlefſe, chaſte, and innocent, 


My death fo undeſerv'd, 1 have no reaſon 

[f here be gods) bur to expeRt the beſt ; 
et whar doch moſt rorment me, is the thought 
How long *rwill be ere I againe enjoy. : 
My Demon's preſence : untill then, Elyſium 
Will beno place of pleature ; and perchance 
Winn he comes thither roo, he then may fight we 
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LEY Amyntar, OG 
As much as.now-+-Thar very feare doth make the 
Dye, wretched Amaryllss | ! | 


S C E N. 7. 
Enter Clains, 
Cl. How no feare 
Can make me loſe the Pather ! Dea thor danger 
Threat whar you can : I have no keart ro goc 
Back to the mountains, *aill my eycs have ſeen 
My Amarylls, 
ma. O was ever lore 
So croſs'd as mine ! wavever Nymph ſo wretched 
As Amaryllis ? . 
Cl. Ha ! 1 heard the ſound . 
Of Amaryllis ; where's that blefſed creature, ' 
Thar owes the name ? are you the Virgin 2 ? 
Ama. Yes, 
That fatall name is mine, I ſhall anen 
Be-nothing but the name. 
C1, O ſpeak, what hand, 
Whar barbarous Tigers ue, what curſed whe! P 
Ot Beares, or Lyons, had the marble hear: 
To wourid ſo ſweet a N lymph ? | 
Ama: O fir, my bloud .,. 
Calls none bur forrune guilty, 1 by chance 
Stumbled on mine owne dart,and hurt my ſelfe. . 
C1, Then I have heatbs ro cure it - heaven, thank thee 
That did(t inſtru@ me hirher ! fill the bloud Sf 
Flowes like a ſcarler torrent, whoſe quick fircame. 
Will not be checkt : ſpeak Amaryllis, quickly, 
Whar hand this 6g'hath ftain'd, upon whoſe ſoule 
This bloud writes murther ; ill you ſe the man 
Beforg your eyes,thar gaye the hurt, all nous 


Je 


Pi. By Ceres , hee 
(That did it, with his bloud fhall ſure 


joey Ampntas. . £2 

Tn Phylick is deſpaire,---She will rtor ſpeak, | 
And now the cure growes to the laſt. Yer here : 
1 have a receipt will revive her ſpirits, Applies a 
And *cill the laſt drop of her bloud be clekn medicine 
Exhauſfted from thoſe azure veives,preſerve her; & rubs 
Bur then ſhee's loſt for eyer ! Then O Ceres, her Temples 
If there be any in theſe groves, men, Virgin, | 
Beaſt, bird, or trees, or any thing detreſting _ 

This horrid fa&,reveale jr / Sacred grafle 


| Whoſe hallowed green this bloudy deed hath ſtain'd, 


Aske nacure for a congue to name the murtherer | 
Ile to the Temple.---If .this place containe 
Any Divinity, Picry, or Religion, 


| If there be any god at home, or Prieſt, 
-Ompta, or Oracle, Shrine, or Altar, ſpeake 


Who did it : who is guilty of this finne, 


F Therdyes the earth with bloud, and makes the heavers. 
| Aam'd to ſtand a witnefle ? 1 


SCEN. 8. 


Enter Pilumnus, Cory mb, 


Pj, What ſad oO Hs 
| Diſturbs our pious Orgyes? 


Cor, See, Pil umans, 
AVirgin all in gore, _. 
Pi, Ceres defend us 3 


| The Sacred Wally is prophan *d. EO, 


C#, The place * - . ; 
So deare to Ceres, all defil'd with bloud 
| and her holy Ompha, hee 


This 


74 . Amyntas 
The Goddeffſe anger ;' who by bloud offends 
By his own facrific'd, muſt make amends, 
C/, I durſt preſume upon the power of Arr; 
Did I but knov/ the murtherer. | 
P:lum, Howſoever 
Tis death to him that did ir; 

Cor. Speake his name 
Faire Virgin, | | 
Ama, O--lf it be death to him 
That did it, Ihave not the power to live 
Behind him: | 
Cor. Why, who was it then ? 
Ama. My ſelfe, 


And therfore in my death your law is ſatisfied 


The bloudand a& both mine; 
Cl, Ir is nor fo, 

For had it been by her own hand, my skill 
Could have preſerv'd her life, 

Ama, It was my ſelfe, 

' Or one as deare. 

Cl. Who's that? _ 

Ama, lle rather dye ELIE 

Then name him, though it be a name I uſe 
Ofc to repeat and every repetition 

Is a new foule unto me : *tisa name 

T have taught the birds to caroll, every 
Laurell and Cedar beares it regiſtred 

Upon his render barkez itisa names 

In which is all the life I yet have lefe; 
A name I long :o ſpeake : yet I had rathsr _ 
Dye all the leverall ſorts of death twice ovs* 
Then ſpeake it once. x 

ce. 1 charge thee by that diity 
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Anna 

- Frhou ow'Rt to me, Amary/is, that thou oweſt ro me 
Who gave thce lite.--o 
Pl, Whar ſhould this mean Corymbys ! 
ct. And bythe womb char bare thee, by the breaſts 
Of thy Dcad mether, Lalaege. EEE | 
cor, This is ſtrange. | 

Cl, Conceale hint nor ! in plain, I am thy father 

Thy Father, 41maryzs, that commands thee 
By theſe gray haires to rell me, 1 am Claizs, 

Pium. How, Clairts ! and fo fortunately fonnd ? 
Claivs, I, glur your hate, Pilumnrs ; ler your ſoule 
That has ſo long thirſted to drink my bloud, 
Swill til] my veins are empty ; and carowſe 
Deep in my heart, ril] you grow drunk, and rcele, 
And yomit up the ſurfer, that your cruelty 
Quafr off with ſo wwch pleaſure ; 7 have ſtood 
Long like a fatall Oake, art which great Fove 
Levels histhunder, all my boughes long fince 
F Blaſted and wither'd ; now the trunk falls roo, 
Heaven end thy wrath in me ! | 
| Pilum, Blefled be Ceres { 
What unexpe&ted happinefle is here ? 
Rejoyce Sicilians miſerable lovers, | 
Crowne all your browes with roſes,and adore 

he Deity thar ſenr him : he 1s come © 
Whoſe bloud muſt quench the fire of Ceres wrath, 
And kindle more auſpitious flames of love 
In every beeſt. * Y 
Cla, I, doe, I feare nor death, 
|Letevery Virgins hand when T am flaine 
Ring me a knell of Plaudirs : let my Dirges 
Beamorous Ditties, and inſteadof weeping 
Dance ar my funerall ! *Tis no griefe for me 


d IR, 9. 
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” .Todye ro make my countrymen ſome fporc; 
Here's one in whom 7 only with to live . 
Another 1ges- SE | 

"Ama. Whar joy have to live, 

Thar nereliv'd yer ? the time thar I have pant 
Since firſt 1 wept, then, when | firſt had entrance 
Into this world, this cold and ſorrowtfull world. 
'Was bur a ſcene of ſorrow, wretched I ! ' . * 
Fatall eo both my Parents / For my birth 

*Ruin*d wy mother, and my dea:h my Father. 

O Tcagick life - L either ſhould have been 

Ncre born, or nere havedied. When I began 

To be; my fin began, why ſhould ic then | 
Our-live me ? for, though now I ceaſeto be, 
Thar ftil] continues : Eyes, flow forth a pace, 
And b: afham'd ro ſee my wound run bloud 
Faftcr then you drop teareg---- 

2.52% - _” Pe Damon, 

| See here he comes * 

His abſence never untill now I wiſhr. 

Da.My Conſcience brings me back, the feer of guilt 
- Goe flow and dull, *ris hard to run away _ 
From that we beare about us ! 

Cl. Th: murtherer 

Is in this place, the 1ſſue of her bloud 

Is ſtopr oth? ſudden... Cru:-M man,'ris thou 
Hiſt done this bloudy a&, that will diſgrace 
The ftory of our Nation, and imprine 
Sodeepa blemiſhin the age we live in 

For ſavage barbariime, that erernitic 

Shall nere weare out + Plum , on my knees 
I begge rhe Juſtice of Sicilian lawes 

Againft this monſter, | : 


<7 KY * y 1 c) 
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Hnyneas.. 
p;. Clains, *ris your hate, i, 
Andold revenge inftruQts you to accuſe 

- My fon , you would have fellowes in your death, 

'| And to that purpoſ: yor pretend, I knozy nor + 
What myſteries of are ! | | 
C!. Speak Ameryllis 

1ſt not this Wolfe > 

Pilum. Say, Virgin was it he > 0 -. 
Ama, O, Iam angry with my bloud for topping ! 
This coward <bbe againſt my will berraies me ; * 
The Kreame is turn'd, my eyes run faſter now, 


Pit, Can youl accuſe my ſon ? 

Ama. By Ceres no ; GR | 

I have no heart to doe it : does that face 

Look cruell > doe thoſe eyes ſparkle with hate, 
Or malice ? Tell me, Father, looks that bro;y 

As if ir could bur frown ? Say, can you think 

Tis poſſible Damon thould have the heart 

To wound a Virgin ? ſurely barbarous crueltie 
Dvels not in ſuch a breſt- mercy,and mildneſle, 
Curtefie, Iove,'and ſweetnefſe breath in him, 
Not anger,wrath, or murther; Damen was not 
Fed at a Thractan tear, Venis did fend - 
| Her Doyes to nurſe him, and can ke he cruel! ? 
Whence ſhould he learn ſo much of þarbariſm 
Asthus to wrong a Virgin ? 1f he wound me 
Tis only from his. cyes,where loves blind god 
whers his pil'd arrowes ; He belides, you know, 
Had never cauſe to wrong. me,for he knowes 
Alwayes I lov'd him: Father, do not wrong 

An innocent ; his ſoule is white, and pure, 

Tis finne ro thir k there fives a finne in him g* 
Iapicty to accuſ; him, | 
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He carries guilt, whoſe bar lol this ftrange 


And obſtinace blcnce; ſhame,and his once - 
Will nor permit him to ny it, | 

Ama, Tis, alas, 

His modct, baſkfull nature, and pure innocence 
That makes him filent -.think you thar bright roſe. 
That buds within his.checkes, was planted there. 
By guilt or ſhame ?:no, he has alwayes been. 

So unacquainted with all a& of finne, ' 

Thar buc to. be tuſpeRed firikes him dumb 
With won-er and amazement, For by Ceres 

( Irhjak my oath be ca þ I wy (clie 

Was cauſeof this... 

Cl. Still I am confident 

*Twas he. 

Pi. le is your envie makes __ ſo. 


$ C E N, » 
dlewd. Laurinda. 


Lau +1 will thsh, 

And ſo he muſt if oaths be any rye. 

Alex. To lovers they are none, we breake thoſe bon 
As eaſily as chreeds of filke : A braceler 

Made of your maidens haire's a ftronger chaine 
Then rwentie cob-web oathes; while we break, 
Pens bur laughs + it muſt be your perſivaſion. 
Thar works him to jr. | 
Lau.Damon,you muſt ftand 

To what you promis'd, haw fhall I believe 
Thoſe other og pou ſweare, If you ref; pet 


1 


This one no berrer? Ic was my device 


nge [ſo have her Judge, was it not, Amaryll;s? 


3. 
Ps. 


bar 
JOffoule ingratitude: you ſhall heare me read it, 


Fe well deſerves, bur Damon more, 


w,all in blood! 

LYe& thi; unmercifull mn | 

Ifhe be man thar £..n dee ſuch a crime) 

s wounded her. _ 
ma.ind-:ed it was not he. 

il, You ſee her ſelfe frees him 

4. When laſt we Icft her 

he was with- Damon. 

maPray believe her nor, 

be ſpeaks it our of anger,l nere ſaw 

Damon to day before. JE IEES. 

ex. And when we left'em 

He wasincens'd 

Amar.You are no competent witneſſe; 

You are his Rivall in Laurinda's love 

And ſpeak not truth but malice; 'tis a plot 
Toruin innocence. © pk 

Lu.O ungratefull man! 

The wolfe. that does devoure the breft thar nurſt i; 
Fs not fo bad as thou: hereghere,this Letrer 
Th' eternall Chronicle of affeQion, 

That ought with golden charafters ro be writ 
In Cypigs Annalls, will (falſe man)convincethee 


« The Lerner. © © © 
Laurinda, you have put it unto me 
Yo chuſe « buſband for you, I will be | 
A Iudge impartiall, upright Tuft and true, 
Tet wot ſo much unto my ſelfe as you. | 
Alex .Now I expe to heare my bleſſed deome. 
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T wiſh you bin 1 wiſht my ſclfe before 

Alez.O, I am ruin'd in the height of hope 

How like the hearb Solſtitiall is a lover / 

Now borne,now dead again, he buds, ſprours ferth ; 
Flouriſhes, ripenes, whithers in a minute. , 
Lau.Take him,tbe beſt of men,that ever eye 
Beheld,and live with him for whom F dye 

Amar}llis; 

Here look on't--= | 

Dam "Writ with blood?O ler me kiſle 

My dill of accuſation here my name 

Looks like my ſoule,all crimſon,every line, 
Word.ſyllable,ard letter, weare the Livery 

Of my unnatural] a&ion. 4m1a7yllts 

Thar name of all is black,which was alone. 
Worthy ſo pretious inke;as ifdiſdaining 

The charaQter of cruchy,which the reſt 

Were cloth'd in:for ag if that word alone 

Did wear this mourning colour, to bewaile 
The funeral! of my vertue,thar lies buried | 
Here in this living trombe,this moving ſepulchre; 
Lu.Know murtherer I hate thy bed,and rhe 

_ Unkind , unthankfull villaine, = 

Ama.Nay,Taurinda, 

You have bound your felfe to Nand to my award, 
The ſnrence now is paſt,and you muſt love him, 
It eannot be revers'd;you are deceiy'd, 

He is not guilty of this Fnnehis lave 

To me for mine,makes him againſt his conſcjence 
Seem to confefle ir, but belieye him nor. | 
Las Nor will 1, he is all-falſhood,and ingraritude, 
Da. Laurinda,you may ſpare in this harſh language 
To utter your diſſike:bad you a beauric More 


A mynt as; 


t then immorrall, and a face whoſe glory 
4atfhin'd Angels, I would make my choice 

rand no where but her: ;her vertue now - 

52 more novle flame within my bref} 

Inere. your beauty did;I am cnamour'd 
of her ſoule,thea ever yer I doted 
your face.I do confelle the fa; 

ba me yertuous maid, for though the aQiorr : i 

wrthy death, the objeR moſt condemns me! 
©tmeto dearhCorywmbes, Amaryllis. 

to write my ſtory of repentance 
kthe ſame inke\, wherewith thou wrote before 
ekgend of thy love, farewell, farcwcll, 
Exetnt: Corpmb. Dam, 
winda, and Alex zs,doe you call 
Þ|Shepheards,and the Virgins of $1ci1ia 
fe him ſacrific*d, whoſe death muſt make 
Þtrloves more fortunare;this day ſhall be 
Wy) to all Sicil:ans, bur ro me. 
Jtcome rhou curſed Clains, the ſweer comfort - 
Put I ſhall rake when my revenge is done, 

Il ſomething eaſe the ſorrow for my ſonne « 
Þ.nary{l:5,prechee call Amyntas ro me, 
ÞTheſty/lis; I faine would have mine eye 

wld them once againe before I dye, Exit Pil.Cla. 
|:Come my. Laurinda, through how many chances, 

acions, errors, ſorrowes,doubrs, and feares 

Me leads us to our pleaſures/many ftormes 

Im we ſail'd through my Sweer, bat who could fare 

tempeſt ,thar bad hope to harbour here? 

3 | .* © Ex. Alex Late. 1 
| Amayryilis\ ola. + 
M.A all bur the diſtreſſed Amaryllis 
Khappy,or lefle wreiched;faire Laurinda Is 
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+4 Amyntate 

Is ready for a wedding, old Pilumnys 

Harth loſt a ſon , yer mitigates his griefe 

In Clairs death ,my father Claius dies, 

Yer joyes to havethe ſonne of his old enemy 

A partner of his ſorrowes;my father loſes | 

Only himſclfe,and Damon too no more; 

Amyntas bur a father,only I h 

Have loſt all theſe;I have loſt Claius, Damon, 

And my ſelfe ro0;a father 'with Amyntas, + 

And all the reſt in Dam9n,and which more 

Aﬀec&s me,I am cauſc of all;Pil#mnys . 

Had not elſe loſt his ſonne,nor had 4myatas 

Wepr for a father;nor poore Theſtylis 

Bewail'da Brother, Damion might have liv'd, 

And C/aiys bun for me; all circumſtances 

Concurre to make my miſeries compleat , 

An | ſorrowes perfe@;for I loſt my farher 

| As ſoon as I had found him,and my Damoz 

As ſoone as I had found he lov'd me: thus 

All I can findis lofſe;O too tos wretched, 

Diſtreſſed Virgin/when they both arc dead 

Viſit their Aſhes*and firſt weepe an houre 

On ClaiusUrne,rhen go, and ſpend another 

Art Damor”*s,thence againe go wet the rombe 

Ot thy dead father, and from thence returne 

Back to thy lovers grave,thus ſpend thy age 

In forrowes;and rill death do cnd thy cares 

Berwizt theſe two equally ſhare thy reares. 
 Finis Alius quarts, 
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ACTUSy-SCEN, =, | 
Dorylas,and a Chorus of Swaines, 


by, (Cone neighbours let's goe ſee the Sacrifice 

| Muſt make you happy lovers,oh *cwill be 
Afortunate ſeaſon.” Faher Cor:don,, | 
You and old mother Baucis ſhall be friends, 
The ſheep-hook and the diſtatfe ſhall ſhake hands, 
You lovely freeze-coats,nothing now but kiſling,. 
Ming and culling,culling and kifling,heighday, 
Ia bope it will be one day {o with me 
F [am contexit to live, Now let's aſcends 

SCEN. 2 

. Alexis, Laurinda, Medorus, | 
tx, Now my Laurinda,now,(O happy now!) 
All lets chat ſtood berween my joy and me 
Are gone and fled, pf 
la.Long,O too long, Alexis 2019 
My doubtfull fancy wavered whom to loye, 
D:mom,or you;in both was happinefle, . 
but double happinefſe was my ſingle miſery. 
$tar*d it once ,Alexis, (for I well 
kemember it) with onc of my poore ewes, 
| qu.]ly moy'd berween two rufrs of grafſle , 
This rempring one way, that inticing t'other, - 
Now ſhe wold this , then thar, then this again - i 
latill poore foole (true embleme ofher miſtreſſe) 
tte almoſt ſtary'd in chooſing which to feed on; 
Alaſt (Þ heaven piried the innocent foole) 
Anctern gale nipt one, which being blaſted 


1 
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She 


> P,y- 


— Amntas, 


'She fed upon the cle. $ j 
Alex, Pretty foole, lets now no more deferre eur 1 


7 tall Joys - 


Medgr.How fweer a folly i is ; thi love | r But raſh yo 


Alexis, 
QAs youth is rafh Jruns indiſcreetly on, 
While marure judgment ripened by oaparence 
- Staycs:for loves ſeaſon, 
Alex;Seaſon?why,can love 
Be ever out of ſeaſon? 
. Med. Yes,Alexis , 


Nothing's borne ripe, al things at fir are greene, nl 


Alex:Lan;And ſuch ſhall our afFeRion ſtill be feen? 
Med.You are too haſty reapers thar doe call 
For Sickles in the ſpring. 

Alex:Loves harveſt ſhall ; 

{Lovers you know)his harveſt ought to be 

All the ycare long 

Lau.In Cupids huſ bandry, IP 

Whozreapes nor in the ſpring,reapes nor at allc 
HM:d. Women indecd roo ſoon bugin their fall, 
Yer till curſt Claivs die,as now he muſt, 

Alesis and Laurinda, let my councell* + 
Aﬀwageithe hear of youth: pray be perſivaded. 
A while for to defer your nupeall blifle; 

*Tis bur awhile, 

Alex.A while in lov'san age . 

Las Maids in a while grow old, 

Med. Temper loves fire. 


Alex.*Tis but cold love that's remperate in defire 


Med.Yer loving ipaire, ſtay will a fairer gale; 
He d:ſerves ſhipwrack;(*Tis the Mariners flow) | 


And juſtly too, thay ina forme ſers oug, 


; | 


Jo. will Crppreffe my flame,(ah till ir glowes,) 
ur And I, but how unwilling Cupid knowes. 
W. Tis well;now let's goe take our place, to ſes 

1 your fad grickes a ſadder remedy, =» LS 


SCEN. 5. 


- 


Amyut a5 Amatlis; 


jr,--Yes, it was he:hee's inthe temple brother, 
place wherein he docheeſerve a ſhrine, 
tisto him a priſonzcan you gods 
rthe place that's reardunto'your honours 
made ſo vile a thing? 
Im.Pray give me entrance- 
nnot mad,(and yet I would I were ) 
tInot mad to with ſo?Ler me come 
Fe him, ſure you had your ſelfe a father, 
[jou nor wiſh to ſee him ere he died? 
& be dead, wce'l only pray a while, _ 
(veep; will tearcs pollute the hallowed Ompha ? 
kr nuſt ſhed them, yes we cannot chooſe: 
te ſiſter, he will ler us, for though Latage 
vour ad morher,yer the gods will ler us 
for her :come,come Amaryllis,come. Exit 


SCEN. 4. 


Mopſus, locaſtus. 


3{» 
ks 
N, 


le fignifi:s you beare the bella way, 
Tall his Graces Nobles, Fa 
9; 


Brother ,aread, what meanes his gratious favour? ' 


-. £4 
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: ——; Amyntas. | 
To, Divinely Augour'd! ; £ 
For this I'le make chee Augur to hirprace, © .. 
Mop.Belwether of Knighthood, you ſhall bind me to vw 
To, I'le have't no more a ſhecp-bell;J am Knight 
Of the Melliſonant tingletangle. Dn ES 
Mop. Sure one of my progeny ;tell me gratious brother 

4 - VVas this Mell:ſonant Tingletangle none 

Ofold 4&40ns bounds? 
To. Jgnor .nt mortal! 2h : 
Thou doſt- not underſtand the rermes of honour, 


< » 


Mop How ſhould J fir? my trees beares no ſuch apyl 
To. As mine,th* Heſperian fruit are crabs re mine, Þ 
Hence came the Knight-hood, hence, : 
Mop.The fame whereof rings loud, 


To.We know it. te 
Mop.Foure ſuch Knighoods more 
Would make an excellent peale. 
Fo. J'le have*'emſo . | 
Aop.Bur you muſt get a Squirrell tce, 
Fo. For what ? ak... 
Mop, To ring your Knighthoods , 
Fo. J le have any thing, ; 
His grace will not deny me,O ſweet Orchard?  ::! 
Mop: To ſee the fruit thar came of ſuch an Oxcchard' 
7o. Bur ſhall we nor ſee Clains ſacrific'd ? SY 
Mop.Oh by all meancs, | 
Fe. Bur how deſerv'd he death ? 
Mop. No matter for deſerving it or no; 
Tis fir he ſaftecfor example ſake . 
-Fo.And not offend ? 
Mop, *Tis fit ke ſhould offend, ._ 
They take their places, 
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SCENS 


Lmyntase —— i 8 '® 


SCEN.s. 


"Junus with « ſacrificing knife, fire Laid onthe Alter, 

. Prieſt holding a Taper ready to kindle it, another Prieft 
er ing water 07 Claius bead, who WAS bound z Corym- 
luding out Damon bourd. 


FL Sicilians, Nature and religion 
. at contention in me 7 my ſad foule 
To d*twixt my Goddefle and my ſonne, 
din her ſtrange diſtraRions, either bave me 
Fe Parricide or Apoſtate ; Awfull Ceres, 
whom I feed the fatreft of my Lambs, 
hom I ſend the holicſt of my prayers 
nthe ſmoaky wings of ſweeteſt Myrrh, 
ut thy doubrfull Flamer ! as I cannot 
jet I am thy Prieſt ; for ſooner ſhall LS 
Lambs forger'to feed, our Swains to ſing, 
*Þ Bees forger firſt from the fruirfull Thyme 
them bags of Netftar : every thing 
et his nature, ere I can forger _ 
, - 'Þthy Pricſt : Nor can I but remember 
{ 1 {Damon is my ſonne, yerrake him Ceres 
' Feed not powre water upon his head, 
be it with my teares, Ceres, I hope 
ang-r will not. bind the Fathers cye 
ok into the bowels of his fonne, _ 
Merefore firſt ſpill on thy hallowed Altar 
Captives bloud ; and then retire my ſclſe” 
tobe preſent at my Damons death, 
Pare mightturne Rebell to devotion, 


Ampntas., | 
SONG. 

Cres, t9 whom we owe that yet , 
we doe not Maſt and Ahornes eat : 
That did ft provide us better meat, 
The pureſt flower of fineſt wheat, 
This blogd we ſpill at tby deſire, 
To kindle, and -0 quench a fire. 
O let it quench thy flame of ire, 
And kindle mercies more entire, 
© let this guiltie bloxd at one. 
For every poore tunluckie one ; 
Nymph, or Swaine, who ere oe Crone 
#nder . ſad Loues imperious throne. 
That love a havpier age may (ce 
Iz thy loag toctur'd Sicily. 
That bluud which muſt th* atenement he 
Thiss goddeſ]e, thus we pay to thee. 
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Amyntas, Amaryllis; 


Amyn. Stay, ſtay that impious hand,whoſe haſty 1 
Thinks murder can appeaſe the goddefſe wrath ! 
If it be murther muſt appeaſe her wrath, - 
Whar is't c2n move her anger > Doe not chen, 

Doe nor pollute her Altar, leſt it keepe 

The crimſon ſtaine of bloud, and bluſh for ever, 
As this too cruell, ignorant deyotion. 

Pil. Avoid the mad man, 

Amymm.. Why Pilumnns, why? © © 

By the dread Ompha, ſpare this guilcie bloud, 
And Vleexpound the Oacle. | 

W har fire has yer his bloud or quench't or kindled 
Pit, Why ichath quenchr the ſadder flames of Jore, 


t5, Lnmntas., 2g 
' And more auſpicious fires begin to moye; 
Amyn, Where ? in what breſt? No love in all Trinacria 
But under C#p3d's ſcepter taints and groanes | 
More now then ever, Thy unfortunate Dawor, 

And more unfortunace Amaryilis Rand 

Aſad example ; Thy arama + | 

| (0 fad ſweet name ! ) may with her poore Amyntas 
Witneſſe his tyrannous reigne here in S:cihia.. 

Turtles grow jealous, Doves are rurn'd unchaſt, 

The very Pelicans of Trivacriay Woods 

Are found unnaturall, and thirſt the bloud 

Of their yaung brood, (alas who can believe it? ) 
Whom they were wont to ſuckle with their owne. 

O wretched ſeaſon ! Bitter fruits of love /! 

The very Storks with us are Parricides. 

Nay even the ſenſclefle trees are ſenſible 

Of this imperious:rage : the gentle Vine 

(The happie embleme once of happier lovers) 

bat with ſuch amorous twines, and cloſe imbraces 

Did cling about the loved-loving Elme, 

With flacker branches now falls down and withers, 

If then to adde more fue!lto the flame, 

To powre in oyle and ſulphurc be to quench it, 

The flame is quench'd : Nor are you he Pilumnis 

- |-That muſt expound the Oracle, *cis a wit. 

dich as mine is, negle&ed, that-muſt hir 

The goddefie meaning : you, the living Oracle | 

| Of Sicitie, the breathing Ompha of the Kingdom 

Will mifcenccive the goddefle ; you are wiſe 

Skildin the vertues of ail hearbszand flowers, 

led} What makes our Ewes can belt whar keeps them found ; 
ove Cantell us all che myſteries of heaven, 


Tie number, height, and motion of the ſtars ; Es 
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9O Amyntas, 


Tis a mad braine, an intelle& you ſcorne 
That muſt unite this Riddle. 

Pi, Bur I know | 
The wrath of Ceres cannot be appeas'd 

Bur by the bloud of Clairs. 

Amy. SOI 1s, 

Pi, How canrhat be ? yer his accurſcd pore 
Hath not imbru'd the Altar, 


 Amyn. Bur his bloud 


Hath beene already ſhed in AmaryHizs : 

She is his bloud, lo is #rania yours, 

And Damon 1s your bloud, that is the bloud 

The goddefſe aymes ar, that muſt ftill her ire, 
For her bloud hath both quench't and kindled fire, 
Pil, What hath ir quenchc or kindled 2 

Amyn. Love, the fire 


— Thar muſtbe quench't, and kindled, Damons love 


To his Lavrinda in that bloud extinguiſh'd, 

Ts by that powerfull bloud kindled anew 

To Amaryllz, now growne bis defire 2 | 
Thus Clains bloud hath quench*r and kindled fire, 
All, Amytas, Amyntas, Amyntas, Amyjnlas, 


| Pil. And is the fire of my Damon kindled 


Bur to be quench't againe : Ceres / a froſt 
Dyell on thy Altars, ere my zeal renew 
Religious fires to warm 'em. . 

Amyn. Spare theſe blaſphemies, _ 

For Damon is acquitted and afloil'd 

Of any treſpaſle. 


Pil. How Amynt as ? ſpeak ! 


Thou that haſt ſav*d a Father, fave a ſonne. 
Amy:. Thus, Amaryllis is the ſacrifice SE 
The goqdefſc aim'd ar : and the bloud of ſacrifice 


- 


— 2 7 a ——— FT ay erg ie wwirooupug tn uo me oa A 


Amyntass 

( As you all know) may lawfully be ſpilt 
Fyen in the Holy wale, and ſoit was ; 
Befides your D407 is a Prieſt by birth 
And therefore by that title, he may (; pill 


"*FThe facrificed Amary/ls bloud. 


If this interpretation be not true. 

"Pprake you Sicilians, 1'le be judg'd by you. 

AL Amyntas, Amyntas, Amyntas, Amyntas. 

Pil. 4mynt as, thou haft now made full amends 
For my Phzlebus death ; Clarusall envie, 

Envie the Viper of a venomous ſoule 

Shall quir my breſt : This is the man, S!c:l:aps, 
Fhe man to whom you owe your liberties; 

Goe Virgins, and with Roſes ſtrow his way, 
Crowne him with Violets, and Lilly wreathes ; 
Cut off your golden trefles, and from them 

Weave him a robe of love : Damon, pay here 

The debt of duty that thou ow*'ſt ro-me ; 

Hence was thy ſecond birth, 

Þ:, Or hicher rather + 

The Balſome of S1ic:/za flawed from hence, 

Feace from this ſcarler rorrenc, whoſe each drop 
Might ranſome Capid were he captive rane. 

dn. How much owe I my Damon,whoſe bleſt hand 
Made me the publike facrifice ! could I ſhed 

As many drops of bloud, even from the hearr, 

hs Arethyſa drops of water can, © | 

I would out-vie her at the fulleſt tide, 

That other Virgins loves might happy be, 
Andmine my Damon be as bleſt in thee, 

Clu, O what a ſhower of joy falls from: mine eyes / 
The now too fortunate Claius / my Amyntas, 


My Amarylis, bow ſhall I divide 


MM; 


192 Imyntass 
My reares and joyes betwixt you! 

Pil. Lovers come, 

Come all with flowry chaplers on your browes, 

And ſinging Hymaes ro Ceres, walk a round 

This happie village, to expreflc our glee, 

This day each yeare (hall C:p:ds triumphs be, 

Amyn. Sull my impofſi>le Dowry for #474214 

Leaves me u nfortunare in the mid*>t of oy ; 

Yer out of picty I will here a while - 

(Though bleſIam not *rill ſhe be my bride) 

In publike joyes lay private griefes aſide. - 

|  _Exeunt cum Chorocantantiuns. 

Fo. And lie goe fetchthe young fters of the Town, 

The mor:all Fairt-s, and the Laffes browne, | 

To bring ſpic'd cakes, and Ale, to dance and play ; 

Queen Mab her ſclfe ſhall keep ir holy day, K x11, 

Mop. Ah Dorylas that] could not have the. wir 

To have been'a nad man racher than a foolc, 

I have loſt the credit, : - . 

Dor. Tis no matter, 

You thall have Theſtyls, 

Mop. phalll, Dorylas, | 

I had as live interpret her as Oracles, (you.-> 

Por. And here the comes ; give me your quaile pipe; hark 
| Exit, 

' Enter Theſtyly. 

Mop. Now Theſtz1, thou ſhalt mine Oracle be, 

Henceforth I will interpretnone bur thee, 

Theſ, Why havethe birds (my. Mopſus) counſel'd fo 

210p. They fay I muſt, whether you wallor no. 

Thc. How know I that ® | | 

Hop. The birds doe ſpeake it plain, Dorylas with 2 

Harl, Theſly{;s, the birds fay ſo again, aa” + 

SP CNS-> ; TF'heſ. 


Ampntas. 
The. Tunderſtand them no:, 
Mop. Will you be judg'd 
By th* next We MCEt ? | 
Theſ. Mopſns, I am content , | 
So you wall ſtand unco it as well as To | 
Mop, By Ceres, Theſtylis , moſt willingly, [|| 

Enter D5'v48. 
Mop, Ah Dor)las, heard j 1: whatthe birds did (ay 2 | 
Dor, I Mopſns, you area happic taan to day. | 
Mop. What ſaid chey boy ? | 
Di, As if you did not know. | 
Mov, But Theft) lis. F- | 
Dir, Why ſure ſhe underſtands it, | 


Have you to her this language never read ? 

Mop, No, Dorylas, I canteach her beſt in bed, | 
0', The birds ſaid twice : (as you full well doe know) | 
ou muſt have Theſtyl;s whether ſhe will or no. | 
hz, And I am caught? Tis no great matter though ; 

For this time Mopſys I will marry thee ; 

ienext I wed, by Par, ſhall wiſer be! 

{0}, And havel got thee ? thanks my witty boy. 

1. Hark, Theſtzl;s, the birds doe bid you joy. | 
[heſ. For fooling Mopſus, now tis time give ore. L 
op. Mad man I may,bur will be foole no more. 

he], Mad after marriage as a foole before. 

or he's a foole that weds, all wives being bad; 

ind ſhce's a focle makes not her husband mad. 


SCEN.s6. 


Focaſius with a 1orrice, bimſelfe Maid-marriav, 
Ao Eromius the Clowne. 


Pe Wrr, See, Mopſus, fee, here comes your Fairy Brother, 
eſs M A Hark 


94. Am yntas 


Hark you,for one good turne deſerves anothe: 
| Exeunt Dg; : 

rocaſt.1 didnor think there had been ſuch Ketiphs 
In any mortall Morrice, they doe ca per 
Like quarter Fairies ar the leaſt : by my Knight-hoed 
And by this iweet Mell:iſonant Tingle tangle, 
Theenfigne or my glory, you ſhall he * 
Of Ob:rens Revels. 
Bro, What to doc I pray? 
To dance away vur Apples? 
Totaſt Surely raortall, 
Thou arr nor fit for any office there 

Enter Dorylas th tbe King of Fairies, Mopſts 5 
To.See blind mortall, ſee, 7 
Wirh what a port, what grace, whar Majeſty 
This princely Oberox comes , your Gracg is welcome, 
Do. A becauteous Lady, bright;andrare , 
Queen Mab her ſelfe is nor fo faire. 
70, Does your grace take me for a woman ther,3 
Do. Yes beauteous Virgin; Thy each parc 
Has ſhot an arrow through my heart: 
Thv blazing eye,thylip ſothin, 
Thy azure check,and chriſtall chin , 
Thy rainbow brow, with many a roſe : 
Thy ſaphy.e eares,and rubie noſe, 
All wound my ſoule, O gentle be 
Or Lady you will ruin me. 
To.Eromius, what ſhall I doe?T am no womar;" 
If gelding of me will preſerve your grace, 
With all my hearr, 
B70. No Maſter,lct him rather 
Steals away all your orchard Apples, 
79, T,and fha!l, — | 


J 


Beaugec 


LAmynt as, 95 


\caurcous Qietm Mab may loſe her longing elſe, 


10, How*s this? are you no woman then? 

2an ſuch bright beauty live with men? 

'0, An't pleaſe your grace ,I am your Knight Iocaftu3s 
20.Indeed I thought no man bur he ; 

ould of ſuch pertect beamy be. 

7, Cannert your Grace diftill me ts a woman . 

20. I have an hearb,they Moly call, 

Can change thy ſhape(my ſweer)and ſhall. 

To taſte this Moly but agree, 

And thou ſh:1r perfect woman be. 

0,With all my heart;ne're lec me moye 

3ur I am vpto the eares in love, 

3ur what if I doe marry thee? _ 
Do.My Queen Tocaſta thou ſhalt be. : 
7o.Sweet Moly/pray let Bromius have ſome Xoly too, 
dee'l make a yery pretty waiting maid | (ready 
::09,No indeed forſoorh, you have Ladies enough al- 
Do.Halfe your eſtate then give ro me, | 
£ſ-,yoy being gon,there none willbe, 

Whoſe Orchard I dare here frequent . 

7o,Sweert Oberon Iam content. - 

Ds. The other halfe let Mopſus take. 

#9. And Theſtylis a joynture make. 

2/0. Why Maſter are you mad? 8 
lo. Your miſtreſſe firrah. 

Our Grace has ſaid ir,and it ſhall be ſo. 

2/0, Whar, will you give away all your eſtate? 

In.We have enough beſide in Farry land. 

You Theſty!is ſhall be our maid of honour , 

ſhe. l humbly thank your Grace. 
Io.Come Princely Oberon, 

i long to taſt this Molj: pray beſtow 


The Knight-hood of the Melliſonant tingle tangle 
U-on our brother Mopſus, we will raiſe | 

Al! of our houſe ro honours, 

Mop. Gracious lifter ! 

Jo. I alwayes thought I was borne to be a Queene, 
Po. Come ler us walke, Majeſtique Queene, 

Of faicy morralls to be ſcen. | 

In chaires of Pearle thou plac't ſhalt be, 

And Er refſes ſhall envie thee, 

When they bchoid upon our throne 

Focafta with her--Dorylas, 

Ali, Ja, ha, ha / | 

J». Am 1 d-ceiv'd andcheated, gvld and foold ? 
A9p. Alas fir you were bore to be a Queene. ' 

F». My lands, my liv ings, and wv Occhard gore ? 
Dor. Your grace hath ſaid it, and it muſt be ſo. 

Bro. You have enough beſide in Fairy land. + (h»nour ? 
Thef. What would your Grace command your maid f 
Dur Well I reſtore your lands:only the Orchard © 
T will reſerve for feare Queen Mab ſhould long. ' 
Atop, Part'['le reſtore unto my liberall fiſter 

In liew of my great Knighr-hood, 
Theſ.Parr give I. 
Fo-lam beholding to your liberalicy, 

Bro, ['le ſomething give as well as doe the reft , 

Fake my fooles coar,tor you deſerve it beſt 

7e.l ſhall grow wiſer. 

Dor. Oberon will be glad on'r. 

Theſ. 1 nwſt goe call Yraniathar ſhe may 


Come vow Virginity. 
Exil., 


S CE N.7. 


Try ntas 
SCEN. 7. 


Pilumngs Amyntas ,& c, 


11212. 08705, 1 doe thanke thee, 

Thar F am author of this publique joy, 

But is 1t juſtice ( goddefle) 1 alone 

Should have no ſhare in*t*every one 7 le 

7 happy but my ſ-lfe that made '*cm ſo, 

And my Yrenia that ſhould moſt be fo. 
7thirſt a midRt the Bowles, when others fir 
Quaſhng-off NeQRar, but hould the cup; 
And ſtand a ſadder Tantalus of love® 
arving in all thir plenty;3Cere's demand 
:ds me with gall ; ſtrecching my doubrfull choughts 
On many thouſand racks: F would my Dowry 
Vere all the gold of Tagus,or the ore _ 
Ofbright Padolus channell:---Bur /rama , 
is hid, alas ] know not what it 1s, 


SCEN. 8. 


Vraxia. TheſtylF. 


My Theſiyl:zs,fince firſt the Sea-gods Triaent 
Did rule the ſmall three pointed peece of earth 
frhis our conquering ſoile,'t has nec been”. 

\ place of fo much ſtory as to day, 

do full of wonders: O *rwill ſerve (my Theſtylis | 
FO: our diſcourſe when we goe fold our Ewes, 
hoſe Sheapheards that another dy ſhall kcep 
beir Kids upon theſe mounraines ſh:11 for ever 
\clare the miracle to their wondring Nymphs, 


teu i HS p 


98 Amyntat. 
Of my Pran's it will fill their eares 

with admiration 

Theſ. Sir,Vrania's here. 

Amys.How ! in thi; habit! This mcthinks b<fits nor 

A Lover,my Vraxa, 

Fra Yes Amyntas. 

This habit well befits a Virgins life, 

For ſince my Dowry never can be paid, 

Thus for thy thy ſake 1'le live and dic a maid, 
Amy, © is it juſt, ſo tairean oneas you 

Should yow Virginity? muſt the facred womb 

Of my Yrana fit to have brought forth 

A fruitfull race of Gods, be ever barren? 

Never expect Luc:na? ſhall this beaury 

Live bur one one age?how curs'd's our poſterity 
That ſhall have n» 7x4”! can one Tomb 
Containe all goodneiJe?Ceres rather blaſt | 
The corre thou gav*ſt us; Ietthe earth grow barren, 
"Theſe trees and flowers wither etcrnaily ; 

Let our Plowes toyle in vain,and ler there be 

No more a harveſt : every lofle is ſm311, 

Yea though the Phenix ſelfe ſhould burns to aſhes 
And nere revive againeBur let there be 

Some mare Vrania” s--- 

Pi, Tr neccfhty, 

We muſt obey, 

Amyn. But ycr Vrau'a, 

] hope we may ſome times come pray together, 

*Tis not prophane, and midſt our ſacred Orifons 
Change a chaſte kiſſe or rwozor ſhall I too. 
Turne Virgin with thee?--Bu: I foole my (elle, 
The gods intend to crofle us, and in vaine 

We ſtrive (Yana )io crofile thera againes 
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Amyntas, 
Prana kneeling before the Ompha, 
Y« Grear Ceres,tor thy daughter Proſerpines ſake 
Raviſhe by Pluto from S1c:12an plaines 
Toraigne with him Queen of E1yſtax ſhades , 
fccepe the ſacrifice ota Virgin, for 
tis thy pleaſure,thine,by whome the earth 
And every thing growes fruitfull to have me : 
Be cvcr barren: Thy impoſlible Dowry 
Makes me defpaire to be Amyntas bride 
Th:refore thar cold chaſt ſnow that neyer ſhould 
Bave melrcd bur betwixt his amtorous armes 
I voy unto thy Cloifter( Awfull Goddeſfle!) 
Aluighty Ceres,is not this life holy Echo. Folly, 
Betrer then live in an unhappy love? Echo. Happy love, 
Be judge yee woods,and lct Amyntas ſpeak: 
Ec.Amyntas ſpeak, 
”i,The Goddeflc is well pleas'd, ſhe daines to anſygr 
By pr atious Echo's;goe Amynlas ſpeak , 
4matas Why will ſhe anſwer me botore Prania? 
No, *ewas th: muſique of her Angells voice 
Whoſe heavenly Accents with ſuch charming notes 
Raviſh'd the Godd. fe cares,ſhee could not chooſe 
Bur beate a part in thar harmonious ſong: | 
Yer if ſhe will after ſuch melody 
Endure to heare the har(h Amyat as ſpeak, 
Ec. Amyntas ſpeak. 
'Vhen wilt thou think my rtorments arezenoiy 2 
Echo. Now. : 
Alas, how 5s it poſlible T ſhould hope it? Fc, Hope it, 
oy ſhall I pay the Dowry that you age m&@ 
| Echo.Aske me. 
| as-e a Dowry to be made a hutband, 
Echo, A Hyusband, j 


10s Amwtas \ 

Anſwer direQly ro what ] aid laſt. 

Ecio. What } faid lt. Ee | 

AHuſban4,Ce:e:: Why is thar the gueMTe? wpebo, ye 

That which F have not , may not cannot haves © 

Thave nor,may nor,cannot have a Husband , 

Tis true} am a man, nor would J change 

My ſexe,to be the Empreſle of the world. 

P rania,takethy Dowry *tis my felfe; 

A Husband, rake it. | 

FWran,Tis the richeſt Dowry 

Thar ere my moſt ambitious prayers could beg 

But) will bring a portion, my Amntas, 

Shall equoll it, if ircan cqual'd be: 

Thar waich J have nor, may not, cannor haye 

Sha!l be thy portion, tis a Wife, Amyztas - 

Amy. Should greater Q1ecns wooe me in all their Prii: 

And in their laps bring rae the wealth of worlds , 

J ſhould prefer this portion for the beſts 

Thanks Ceres,that haſt made us both de bleſt , 
Echo.Bc bleft. 

Clai.Pilumnus.let us now grow young againe, 

And like ewo trees robd of their leafy boughs 

By winter, age, and Boreas keener breath, 

Sprout forth and bud again: This ſpring of joy 

Curs forty yeareg awayFfrom the gray iuame . 

Once mote in triumph ler us walk rhe Villag. 

Pilum Bur firſt 7 will increat this company 

To deigne to take part in this publique joy. 


Wert Hart 4 


Anyrt ac. 
Pilumnus Epuiogizes, 


AE Loves are happy none with us there be, 
Now (ich of coyneſſe, or unconſtancy. 
The wealthy ſammes of Kiſſes doe amount 
To 2iealer [cores then Curious art can count * 
Exch eye ts fixt upon his Miftiis face , 
And every Ame is lockt in (ome embrace: 
Each cheek 2s dimpled;cuery tip doth (mile: 
Such happineſſs I wiſh this bleſſed Iſle, 
Tis little world of Lovers:and leſt jou 
Should think this bliſſe ao reall jojes mor true, 
would every Ladd in this orbe might fre 
Thety loves as happy as we (ay they be ? 
i 47d ſar you gentle youths, whoſe tender hearts 
Are not fho:-proofe gainſt love and Cupids dats; 
Theſe are my Prayers(F would thoſe prayers were charms) 
That each had bere his Miſtriſſe in his armes, 
T'#e Lovers ( for 11s truth gives love delight } 
To you our Author only meanes to write. 
7 be bave pleas*d(as yet be doubtfull flands) 
For his applauſe clap lips in ſtead of Hands. 
He begs 07 Bayes,nor Foy ;ouly tbis, 
Seale his wiſht Plaudite with an amgrous Kiffſe . 


Exeunt Cantantes. 


FINIS, 
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TO THE RIGHT 
WORSHIPFULL 
M- D* COMBER, 

Dean of Carle:l, Vicechancellour of the 
Univerſitic of {ambridge,and Maſter 


of Trinitie-Colicdge, 
Right worſhipfull, 
Df 4 Have obſerved in private families, that the 
ST —Ldcarefull facher diſpoling of his children co (c- 


({Rverall employments, tcndeth ſome to ſchool, 
2&ſome to bis piough, forme to his flocks, while 
Gl perchaice the youngelt,as uncapable of great= 
er buſinefſe, has the libectie ro play in his hall, Soisir in 
our Societic ( which joytully acknowledgeth you our care- 
fall and indulgent Parent: ) thoſe of ſtronger abilities, more 
rcading,and lonyer experience,are vuhed ſomein one,ſome 
inanother of the graver and more (erious ſtudies ; while I, 
the laſt of that learned Bodie, am task'*d to theſe lighter ex» 
erciſes, Accept, Sir,a thing born at your command,and pre» 
ſerved by your patronage. Not bur that I vow the fruits of 
my more precious houres to your ſervice : for when 1 confi- 
derthe magnificence of our buildings, the riches of our en= 
dowments, che great examples of thoſe before me, and all 
theſe ble(s'd in your auſpicious government 3 T find a fire 
kindled in my breaſt, whole flame aimeth higher, & tellerh 
me.ſo glorious a hive the royallFounders meant not to thel- 
ter drones, So Withing our whole Bodie long happy in ſe 
provident a Governour, I reſt, what my oath and peculiar 
ingagements have bound me to be, 


Yours devoted in all dutifall obſervance, 


THOM RANDOLPH. 
A 3 To 


: Tothe Reader, 


Courteous Reader, 


2 Beg thy pardon, if I put thee to the expenſe of 
22 (4A a (xpence, and the loſſe of an houre. 1f 1 could 
ey frogs by mine own induftrie have furniſhed the de- 
4 F3 feres of my friends, I had not troubled the 
FW Preſſe, 'T is no opinion of the worth that 
wrought me toit if I find thee charitable,t acknowledge 
my ſelf beholding to thee * if thou condemne it of wea'\;neſſe, 
I cannot ve anerie to ſee another of my mind, 1 do not aim 
at the name of a Poet, I have alwayes admired the free r4- 
piares of Poetrie; but it is too unthyiftie a (cience for my 
fortunes, and ts crept into the number of the ſeven to undo 
the other fix. That I make ſo many dedications, think nat 
that T value it as a preſent rich enough to be divided ; but 
know whomlTamin pietie bound to honour. That I admit 
ſo many of my friends approbations, is not that Iitch'd for 
praiſe & love-rubbing, but that I was willing thou ſnouldf 
have ſomethins warth thy reading. Be to me as hind as 
my audience, who,when they might have uſed ther cenfures, 
made choice of their mercies : and (0 1 muſt acknowledge my 
ſelf iadebted to thy clemencie. I confeſſe no heights here, no 
ſtrong conceitsz I ſpeak the language of the people. 
Neque { quis (cribit, uti nos, 

Sermon propiora, putes hunc effe poeram, , 
Xo, beſtow the honour of that glorious title on thoſe that 
have abler wits, diviner znventions, and dteper monthes © 
Leave we to theprivacie of my ſtudies, and accent for thy 
1t1known It riend 


£ 


es 4 
Ts 
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To that complete aud noble Knight, 
Sir KENELLAM DIGBIE., 


[r, when I look on you, me thinks I (ee 
S To the full height how perfe& man may be, 
Jj Sure all the Arts did court you, and you were | 
So courteous as to give to cach their ſhare 3 [i 
While we lie lock'd in darknefle, night and day [il 


Ee ; ( | 
is Waſting our fruitlefſe oy! and time away, l 
2 Perchance for skill in Grammar, and to knoy! | 


> Whether this word be thus declin'd or no, j | 


. BB Another cheats himſelf, perchance to be | 
4 A prettie youth, forfooth, in fallacie, | 
" T his on Arichmetick doth hourely lie | 


1 M Tolearn the fiſt great bleſſing, _—.Mukiply, 


That travels in Geometrie and tires, | 


« And he above the world a map admires, 8 
” This dotes on Muſicks moſt harmonious chime, | 
A And Rudying how to keep it, loſes time. 


4 MW Onecurnso're hiſtories, and he can ſhow 6 3 
All that has been, but krows not what is nov. | 


; Many in Phyfick labour ; moſt of cheſe | 
WM Loſc health,to know the name of a diſeaſe, ill 1 
j ca | | "7 
ke Some ( roo high wiſe ) are gazing art a ſtarre, [ 


And if they call it by his name, they are 

In heaven alreadie, And another one 

That cries Melpomenc, and drinks Helicon, 

it Art Poctrie throws wit and wealth away, 

And makes it all his work to write aplay. 

Nay, on Divinitie many ſpend their powers, 

That ſcarce learn any thing, butto ſtand two houres, 

How muſt we, Sir, admire you then, that know _ Lid 

All Arts, and all the beſt of cheſe can ſhow ! vt; 

's For your deep Skill in State, ] cannot lay; i 

My znowlcdge there is onely to obey : 

Bur | believe ?c is knowa to our beft Peeress | | 

Amaz to fer a Neſtor at your yeares. | 
A 4 Mars 


ot _ + 


Pl 


Mars claims you too, witnefle the Gallion 
'T har felt your thunder-bolts at Scanderon, 
When Neptune frighted let his Trident fall, 
And bid bis waves call you their Generall. 
How many men might you divide your ſtare 
Of vertuzs to, and yet not leave you poore, 
Though inrich them ! Stay here, How dareI then 
To ſuch an able judgement thew my pen ? 
But 't 1s, Sir, from a Muſe that humbly prayes, 
You 'll let her ivie wait upon your bayes. 
Your admiring ſervant, T. R, 


To che truly noble Knight Sir Chriſt, Hattos, 


O you ( whole recreations, Sir, might be 
; $453 rn employments z whoſe quick ſoul can ſee 
'T here may, beſides a hawk, good ſport be found, 
And mufick heard, although without a hound 
I ſead my Muſe, Be pleagd to hear her ſtrain 
When y* are at truce with time, *T is alow vein. - 
Bur were her breaſt enrag'd with holier fire, 
"Thar ſhe could force, when ſhe bur couch'd her lyre, 
The waves to leap above their clifts, dull earth 
Dance round the centre, and create new birth 
In every Element, and out-charm each Sphere 3 
*T were but aleſlon worthy ſuch an eare, 


T. RF, 
To his honoured Friend M* eAntonie Stafford, 


Ir, had my Muſe gain'd leiſure to conferre 
I With your ſharp judgement e*re I vencur'd her 
Oaluch an audience, that my Comedie 
Had ſufferd by thy Obelisk and thee ; 
It needed nor of juſt applauſe deſpair, 
Becauſe thoſe many blocs had made it fair, 
I now implore your mercy to my pen, 
T k:3r fouls have rather begg'd your rigour then, 

To F-  Cokens 


2 


Colendiſsimo viro, & Juris municipalis peri- 
tifſimo, Magiftro Richardo Lane, | 

Ir, if the Term be done, and you can find 
Leiſure co heare my tuit, pray be ſo kind 

To give this toy ſuch courreons acceptarion, 

1sto be made your client i th' vacation, 

Then, if they (ay I break the Comick laws, 

Jhave an advocate can plead my cauſe. 


-_. _ w_ — 
— E 
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7encrabili viro Maziſtro Olboſton, precep- 
tors ſuo ſemper obſervando. | 
"q bene quid ſcripſi, tibi debeo 3 ſi male quicquam, 
Hec ent in vitits maxima culpa meis.' 
Taufragium meruit qui non bene navigat equors 
(ut tu Prerium per freta Tipnys eras, I 
4 Ro 
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To his dear friend, Thomas Riley, 

[Wl not ſay I 9n our ſtage have ſeen 

Aſecond Roſcius ; that roo poore had bcen ; 
But I have (cen a Proteus, that can take 
What ſhape be pleaſe, and in an inftant make 
Himſelf to any thing ; be that, or this, 
By voluncarie Metamorphoſis. 
Wien thou doſt a&, men thinkit not a play ; 
But all they ſecs reall: O that day, 
(\When I had cauſe to bluſh chat chis!poore thing 
Did kifſe a Queens hand, and ſalute a King ) 
How often had I loſt thee ! I could find 
One of thy ſtature, bur in every kind 
\lter'd from him 1 knew ; nay, I in thee 

ould all profeflions and all paſtions ſee, 


When 
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When thou arc pleas'd to'aft an angriepart, 
Thou frighr'ſ the audience 3 and with nimble arc 
Turcn'd Lover, thou dolt chat fo lively too, 
Men think that Cupid taught thee haw to wooe. 
T? exprefſe thee all would ask a better pen; 
Thou art, though little, the whole map of men. 
In deeper kno;yviedge and Philoſophie 
"Thou truly art what others ſeem to be: 
Whole learning is all face : as *t were thy fate 
There not to a& where moſt do perſonate. 
All this in one ſo (mall ; Nature made thee 
Tothew her cunning in epitomie ; 
While others ( that ſeem gianes in the arts, 
Such as have ſtronger limbes, but weaker pa:tsY * 
Are like a volume that conteins leflin *r 
And yer looks big, cauſe * is a larger print, 
I ſhould my ſelf have roo ungratefull ſhown, 
Sent I not thee my baok :.T ate, 't is thine own: 
For thus farre my confeſhon ſhall be free, 
] writ this Comedie, but 't was made by thee. 

Thy true friend, T1 


Amico ſuo chariſſimo, ingeniofiſſimo, T.Rando| 
pho, Uberum de ejus Comacdia judicium. 


Udebit proprios negare odores 
An yrihe faſciculus, ſuaſque mellis 


Mendicare medulla mn”. 


Prins quam his Vieneres deeſſe credam, 
Due pre ſe placidos ferunt Amores. 
A ternimwuigeat, vigens amore. 
Pod ſe quis lapides loquatur, iſtum 
Zam jam aptum Tumulo ſcias libellum. 
Fn ! nofter bona verba portat autor : 
Ill xs vult dare, quas Tecepit, auras, 
NKidentes, niveoque perjocoſe 
Fincentes Charitas nitore ſrontis« 


mo 


It were more fit it thould impaled 1te 


Amores ſrtul elegantiaſque 
Ad part us properare tum putetis, 
Ciimriſus popularis & theatri 
Plauſus ſuppeditarit obfletricem. 


Eſert keeps cloſe, when they that write by gueſle 
þ IRR their (cr1bbles and invade the Prefle, 
Stage - Poets ('*t 15 their hard, yer common hap 

Break our like thunder, though withour a clap, 

Here *r is not ſo ; there *s nothing now comes forth, 

Which hath not for a licence its own worth, 

No (wagg'rjng terms, no taunts ; for *c is not right 

To think that one]y raothſome which can bite. 

See how the Lovers come in Virgin die, 

And Roſie bluſh, eaſignesof modeſtic ; 

Though once beheld by ſuch with that content, 

They need not fear others diſparagement, 

But I *Il not tell their fortune, what &re 'c be; 

Thon muſt needs know *r, if skil!'d in palmeftrie. 

Thus much, where King applauds, I dare be bold 

To ſay, *T is pettie-trealon to withhold. 

E dward Hide, 


ES Fn WR From. 


To his acareſt f riend the Authour, after he had 


. reviſed his Comcaie. 


THe more 1 this thy maſter. piece peruſe, 

The more thou ſeem'it ro wrong thy neble Muſe, 
And thy free Genius : If this were mine, 

Amodeſt envie would bid me confine 

Ito my Rudie, or the Cricicks court, _ 

And not make tha: the vulgar peoples iport, 

Which gave ſuch ſyeer delight unto the King, 

Who cenſur'd ic not as a common «ing, 

Though thou haſt made it publick tothe vicyy 
Ofſelf-love, maltce, and that other crue, 


Within 


Within the walls of ſome great librarie ; 

T hat if by chacce through injurie of time, 
Plaucus, and Terence, and that * fragrant thyme * Ariſte 
Of Arcick wit ſhould periſh ; we might ſee Phane,, 
Ail thoſe reviv'd in thisone comedie. 

The Jealous Lovers, Pander, Gull, and Whore, 

The doting Father, Shark, and many more 

Thy (cene doth repreſent unto the life, 

Behide the charater of a curſt Wife : 

So truly given, in ſo proper ſtyle, 

As if thy aQtive ſoul had dwelt a while 

In each mans bodie ; and ar length bad ſeen 

How in their humours they themſelves cdemean, 

I could commend thy jeſts, thy lines, thy plor, 

; Had I but tongues enow 4 thy names ; what nor © 

But if our Pocts, praifing other men, 

Wiſh for an hundred tongues ; what want we then 

VWhen we praiſe Poers 2 This Ll] onely ſay, 

This work doth croyvn thee Laureate to day, 


In other things hovy all, we all know well, 
Oaely in this rhou doſt thy ſelf excell, Edward Fraunce 


.T 0 his dear friend Mr: Thomas Randolph, on 
his Comedie called The Fealous Lovers, 
Riend, I muſt grieve your poems injur'd be 
F's, that rare vice in Poets, Modeſtie. 
Tf you diſlike the ifſues of your pen, 
You have invention, bur no judgement then, 
You able are to write, bur *r is as true, 
"Thoſe that were there can judge as Weil as you. 
You onely think your gold adulterate, 
When every {cale of judgement finds it weight, 
And every touchſtone perfe&. This I 'U] ſay, 
Yau contradi& the name of your own play 
You are no lover of the lines you writ, 


Ye: you aie jealous ftill of your own wit. 
: , ; Ri, Beneficld, T. C ; 


[If 


#44) 


To hit ingenuonsjriend, the eAuthogy, concerning 
bu {omedie. 


He Muſes, Tom, thy Fealons Lovers be, 
Striving which has the greatett ſharein thee, 
Evterpe calls thee bers ; ſuch 15 thy skill | 
[n paſtorall ſonnets and in rurall quill, 
Melpomene claims thee for her own, and cries, 
Tiou haſt anex cellent vein tor elegtes, 
'T is true ; but then Calliope dildains, 


| Urging, thy fanke in heroick ſtrains, 
| Thus all the Nine : Apollo by his laws 


Sits judge 1n perſon to decide the caule : 


| Bcholds thy Comedie, approves thy art, 


And fo gives ſentence on Thalia's part. 
To her he dooms thee onely of the nine 


| Whar though the reſt with jeajouſie repine ? 


Then ler thy Comedie, Thai1a's daughter, 


| Begin to know her mother Muſe by laughter, 


Out with 'r, T ſay, {mother not this thy birth, 


But publiſh co the world thy harmlefle mirth, 


No fretting frontiſpice, nor biting Satyre 
Needs uſher 't forch : born cooth'd £ fie, *tis*gainſt nature, 
| Thou hadit ti? applauſe of all : King, Queen, and Court, 
And Univerfitie, all i&d thy ſport, 
No blunt preamble in a Cynick humour 
Need quarrel ar diſlike, and, ſpite of rumour, 
Force 3 more candid cenſure, and extort 
An approbartion, mavgre all the Courr. 
ISuch rude and ſnarling prefaces ſuit not thee 
[They are ſuperfluous : for thy Comedie, 
Backt with irs own worth and the authours name, 
Will End fufficient welcome, credit, fame, 


James Duport. 
Ra idelpho 


Randolpho ſus. 


” XN queram monumenta firmioras 
: AJ Noftri nominis ut ſuperſst @ tas, 
[+ Gum {criptus legar in tuolibello, 
| EF ttecum ſmmilis futurus evi, 
: 
[2 


Dut jam vita clus Scholes &> Theatri ? 
Nolo. Marmor erit mh poeta. 
Mauſolea mihi mei Menandri 

O quam eterna ſatis liber perennss , 
Non queram mouumentafirmiora , 
Noftrinominis ut ſuper ſit #tas. 


Thom, Riley 


Divitis & pranſam vexat ubique domum, 
uot tua quottidie pulsarunt limina Charte : 
Ferwvidus i tergo & quiſque rogator adeft. 
Prodeat audatter, repetitaque vulnera prels 
Fabula, que meruit ſuſtinuiſſe , ferat. 
Non horret tantiim tua Muſn, aut mutat, ut efſet 
Turpior ornatu ruftica Nympha ſus. 
Car, Fotherbie, 7. Coll 


Gmine 03 tanto paupertas multa beatam 
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Ki Amico ſuo ingeniofiſſimo 
If | THomM, RANDOLPH» 


Ingito zelotypos, quospulchre fingts, amores 3 
F Sed nil de Muſa ſuſpictonts babe, 
Fac dominan ut pluics aorint, & adultera fiet;, 
Mula, licet ſyciit publica, raſta mane; 


Fi, Neait 
| rat 


Fratri ſuo Thom, Randolph, ; 


7 On ſatzs eſt quod te dederit uatura priovem, 

Xt ſimul & natu major, @ arte fores ? 
Ila, ſciens nofter quim non fit magnus agellus, 
wgenio tenues jure 7ependit opes. - 


Ro. Randolph, zd. Chr. Oxon. 
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AuToRT, 
T 
_ Ei mihi* quos flutus, quod tentas £quor,amice? 
Dues te jaltandum das maleſanus aquis # 
'Titata Juvat quid poſsit lefFio ſcire E 
e£mula vel de te dicere lingua velit ? 
felix, oculos dudumpredatus, & aures, | 
Cenſuramque ipſam ſub juga mitte gravem. 
WuimeruitCAROLO plaiſum ſpeitante, popellg 
Non eft cur metuat diſplicuiſſe rudi. 
Mrige vitorem captivo Ceſare currum, 
Augeat & titulos vita M ARIA tu0s & 
riſte ſupercilinm levo niftantis occllo 
coll Mitte fob: Momis eſt placuiſſe nefas. 
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Th om, Vincent, 
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Dramatis perſonz, 
"J Poder, ſonne of Demetrius, and ſuppoſed brother to 


Pamphilus, inamour'd of Evadne. 

P amphilus, ſuppoſed ſonne to Demetrius, but ſonne indeed 

to Chremylus, 
Evadne, uppoled daughter of Chremylus, 
Techmeſſa, daughter to Chremylus. 
Demetrius, an Athenian in the diſguiſe of an Aﬀtrologer, 
Ghremylus, an old man, 
Dipſas, his wife, 
Simo, an old doting father, 
Aſotm, his prodigall ſonne, 
Ballio,a Pander, and Tatour ro Aſotus. 
Phryne,a Courteſan, and Miſtrefſe co Aſotus, 
Phroneſium, a merry chambermaid, 
Hyperbol:s, 
Thrafymachs, 
Bomoelochus, 
{ herilus, 
Alexton. 
Staphyla, his wife, 
Parninm, a Page. 
A Brieſt 7 
Officers, 
Servants. 


rwo [ouldiers, 


vivo Poets. 


The Scene 
Thebes. 


Thi 


Freeroll fee 
The [ealous Lovers. 


ACT. 1 SUCEN. L 
Simo, Aſotus, Ballio. 


| Sim. 22.283 Ow thrives my boy Aſotus? is he capable 


2 Ot your grave precepts? Ball. Sir, I never 
@ met | 

g A quicker brain, a wit ſo neat and ſpruce. 
ZZ Wcll,zctthee home old Simo:g0 &kneel: 


Fall on thy aged knees, and thank the gods 

| Th'haſt got a boy of wax, fit to receive 

| Any impreflions, Aſote As I am a Gentleman, 
| And firſt of all our family, you wrong me, Dad, 


To take me for a dunce. Sim. No, good Aſorus, 
Itis thy fathers care, a provident care, 

That wakes him from his {keps to think of theez 
And when I brooding fit upon my bags, 

And every day turn o're my heaps of gold, 

Each piece T finger makes me ſtart, and crie, 


| This, this, and this, and this is for Aſorus, 


Thi 


Aſot. Take this, and this, and this, and this again 2 


&lid, 


| Can you not be content to give me money, 
But you muſt hir me in the teerh with *c ? 


Ball. Nay, good Aſotus, ſuch a loving father 


; That does not blefle you with a ſyweatic palm 


Clapton your head, or ſome unfruirfull prayer 


| Butlayes his bleſlings out in gold and filver, 


Eine white and yellow bleſſings. 4ſor.Pr'yrheeBalliog 
I could endure his white and yellow bleſlings, 

If he would leave bis prating, $im. Do you heare him 
Howtharp and tart his an(yvers are y Old 5imoy 


2 The Jealous Lovers. Aﬀt.r, 


Th haſt got awittie wittie wagye ; yer dear one, 
When I behold the vaſtneflle of my treaſure, 
How large my cofters,yet how cramm'd with wealth, 
Thatevery talent ſweats aS ina crowd, 
And grieves not at the priſon but the narrowneſle, 
Aſot. 1f I make not room for 'em, ne'ce truſt me. 
Sim. When I ſeethis, I cannot chuſe but fear 
Thou canſt not find out wayes enow to ſpendit : 
T hey will out»vie thy pleaſures. Bal, Fewv ſuch fathers ! 
I cannot chuſe bur ſtroke your beard, and wonder, 
That having ſo much wealth you have the wit 
To underſtand for whom you got it. Aſor, True : 
And I haveſo much wit to underſtand 
Ie muſt be ſpent, and ſhall, boyes. $:m7.Pray heaven it may / 
Aſot. 1'\llive to ſpend it all; & then—— perhaps I'll die! 
And will not leave the purchaſe ofa ſheet, 
Oc buy a rotten cothn. Ball. Yes, deare Pupill, 
Buy me an urn; while yet we laugh and live, 
It ſhall contain our drink, and, when we die, 
It may preſerve our duſt : ris fit our aſhes 
Should take a nap there where they took their liquour. 
Sim, Sage counſel thi. obſerve it, boy, —=obſerve it 
Aſot. live in Thebes, yerTI dareſyear all Athens 
Afﬀords not ſuch a Tutour : thou mayſt reade 
To all the young heires in town or citie. 
Sim, Ah Ballio{ I havelived adunghill wretch, 
Grown poore by getting riches, mine 070 torture, 
A ruſt unto my lelf, as to my gold : 
To pile up idle treaſure ftary'd my bodie 
Thus, to a wrinkled skin,and rotten bones, 
And ſpider-like have ſpunne a web of gold 
Outof my bowels z onely knew the care, 
But not the uſe ofgold. Now, gentle Ballio, 
I would not have my ſonne ſo loth'd a thing : 
No, let him live and ſpend, and buy his pleaſures 
Ac any rate, Reade to him, gentle Ballio, | 
TN Where 


ic! 


ere 


Scen., I, 


The Jealous Lovers; 
Where are the daintieſt meats, the briskeſt vines, 


T he cofilieſt garments. Let him diceand wench 
Bur with the faireſt, be ſhe wife or daughter 


| To our beſt Burgeſle : and if Thebes be ſcarce, 


Buy me alt Corinth for him : When] {lcep 
Within my quiet grave I thall havedreams, 
Fine pleaſant dreams, to think with how much pleaſure 


| Aſotus ſpends what I with care have got. 


Aſot, Sure T were a moſt ungracious child now, 
If I ſhould ſpoil the dreams of a dead father, 
Sleep when thou wilt within thy quiet urn, 
And thou ſhalt dream thou ſeeſt me drink Sack plentie, 
[ncircled round with: Doxies plump-and daintie. 
Sim, How thrives my boy? How forward in his 


ſtudies? 
Ball, Troth— with much induſtcie--I have brought him 
nov ( drinking ? 


That he is grown -»» paſt drinking. $4. How man ? paſt 
Ball. T mean, he is grown perfe& in that ſcience, 
Size. Burwill he not forger? Aſot. No I warrant you, 
| know I ſhx'nt forget ; becauſe 1 ch' morning 
I ne*re remember whar I did o're night. 
Sim, How feeds my boy? Ball. Toth well: I never mer 
A Romach of more valour, or a tooth 
Of ſuch judicious knowledge, Sim. Can hewench ? ha? 
Ball. To ſay the truth but rawly. 4ſot.Rawly? --I'm 
ſure | 
T have alreadie made my Dad a Grandfre 
To five and twentie: —— and if ] do not 
Out of mere charitie people all the Heſpicalls 
With my ſtray babes, then geld me, ___.Wo to the Parith 
That bribes me not to ſpare it. Ball. Then for the Die, 
He throws it with ſuch art, ſo poys'd a hand, 
That had you left him nothing, that one myſterie 
Were a ſufficient portion. Aſot. Will you ſee me ? 
*rme a bag. Theſe were an Uſurers bones, 
go OO B 2 Ball, 


a OR co nat —_— — OI 
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Ball. In this behold whatfrailtie lives in man : 
He that rubb*d out a life to gather traſh, 
Is after death turn'd prodigall. Simz. Throw, Aſotus. 
Aſot. Then haveatall, and 'twere a million, ___ All / 
Fortune was kind : the precious dirtis mine, 
Sim. And take it boy, and this——and this befgde. 
And, * cauſe deſert may challenge a reward, 
This for your pains, deare Ballio. Ball. My endeavours, 
Although to my beſt power,---- alas —.come ſhort 
Of any merit, Sir, you make me bluſh, 
And this reward but chides my :nſufficiencie. 
Pray urge it not. $i7, A modeſt --- honeſt --- honeſt man: 
P11 double ir ---in faith I will ---L am 
The joyfulPit father ! Ball, See how the good man weeps ! 
Aſot, So be will weep bis gold away, no matter. 
$im, Come hither deare, come, let me kifle my ſonne, 
Aſot. T here's a (weert kifle indeed: this 'tis to want 
A Tutour. Had you had my education, 
You would have ta'ne me by the lilie hand, 


'Thengaz'd awhileupon my flaming eyes, 

As wondring at the luſtre of their orbs ; 

Then humbly beg in language ſtrow'd with flowers, 

To aſt the cherries of my rubie lip, 

God-a-mercy for this, Tutour, Sm. Iam o'rejoy'd, I am 
o'rejoy'd, Exit Simo. 


SCEN. IL 
Aſotus, Ballio. 


Aſot. 7Ell, 80 thy wayes, I may havea thouſand fa- Þ 
thers, | 

And never haye the like :z——Well pockets, wel], 

Be not fo fad ; though you arc heayie now, 

You ſhall be lighter. Bal/, Pupill, T muſt cell you, 

I do repent the lofſe of thoſe good houres, 

And would call back the ſtudic I have ta'ne 


am 
Nd: 
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The Fealous Lovers. 


In morall Alchymie, to extra a Gentleman 

Almoſt out of a dunghill, Still do I (ee | 

So much of peaſant in you ? Aſot. Angrie, Tutour? 
Ball, I eem*d my Invention all this while for this? 

No better iſſue of my labouring brain, 


| Aﬀcer ſo many and (uch painfull throes ? 


Another finne like this, and be transform'd 


| Meere clown again. Aſor The reaſon, deare TnſtruRour, 


Ball. Have not open'd to you all the myſteries, 


| The preciſe rules and axiomes of Gentilitie? 

| Andall methodicall ? Yer you ſtill ſodull, 

| As not to know you print eternall ſtains 

| Upon your henour, and corrupt your bloud 

| ( That coſt me many a minute the refining ) 

| By carrying your own money 2 See theſe Breeches, 


A pair of worthy, rich, and reverend Breeches 
Loſt to the faſhion by a lump of drofle. 


{ I'll be your bailift rather. 4ſor. Our infe&ion. 


Ball. Who, that beheld thoſe hoſe, could e*re ſuſpeR 
They would be guilty of mechanick metall 
What's your vocation? Trade you for your (elf ? 
Ocelſe whoſe Journeyman or Prentiſe are youF? 
Aſot. Pardon me, Tutour : for I do repent, 
And do proteſt hereafter I will never 
Wear any thing that jingles----- but my ſpurres, 
Ball. This is gentile. Aſot. Away mechanicktraſh: 


| Pll kick thee, ſonne of earth; chus will I kick thee,=m 
| For torturing my poore father. 
| Ido abandon thee, Ball. Bleſt be thy generous tongue» 
{ But who comes here ? This office muſt be mine : 

| I'll make you fair account of every drachme. 


Dirt, avant —— 


Aſot. Vil not endure the trouble of account : 


>4y all is ſpent,————and then we muſt aye more. 
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SCEN. III, 
Tynda'us, Aſotus, Balljo, 


T'yn. Hat Furie ſhot a viper through my ſoul 
4 VVr- poiſon all my Fwier on, Cvil diſſenſion 
Warres in my bloud : here Love with thouſand bows 
And twenty thouſand arrovys layes his fiege 
To my poore heart 3 which, mann'd with nought but fear, 
Denies the great god entrance, O Evadne ! ; 
Canſt thou, that rileſt fairerxthen the morn, 
Set blacker then the evening ? Weak: jealoufie !pm. 
Did e're thy prying and ſuſpicious fight 
Find her lip guilty of a wanten ſmile ? 
Or one [aſcivious glance dart from her eye ? 
The bluſhes of her cheeks are innocent, 
Her carriage ſober, hcr diſcourſe all chaſte ; 
No toyiſh geſture, no deſire to ſee 
The publick ſhows, or haunt the theatre, 
She is no popular Miſtrefle, all her kifſes 
Do ſpeak her Virgin: ſuch a baſbfull heat 
At ſeverall cides ebbes, floyves, flowes, ebbes again, 
As't wereafraid to meet our wilder flame, 
Bur if all this be cunning, ( as who knows 
The fleights of Sirens ? ) and I credulous fool 
Train'd by her ſongs to fink in her embraces; 
I were undone forever wretched Tyndarus ! 
Aſot. Haz ha, ha, he. This is an arrant Cockscomb, 
Thar 's jealous of his wife ere he has got her, 
And thinks himſelf a Cuckold before marriage, 
Ball. Want of a Tutour makes unbridled youth 
Run wildly into paſſions, You have got 
A skilfull Pilot ( though I Cay it ) Pupill, 
' One thar will ſteer both you and youreſtate 
Into ſafe harbour, Pray, obſerve his humour. 
T yn. Away foul fin. ——— Tis Atheiſme to (uſ pe 
A devil lodg'd in ſuch divinitie, 


Cal! 


Scen. 4, 
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Call ſoy unchaſte, and (ay the ice is wanton, 
If ſhe be ſo, No, my Evadne, no 
I know thy ſoul as beauteous as thy face, 
Thar glorious outſide which all eyes adore, 
Is but the fair ſhrine of a fairer ſaint, 
O pardon me thy penitent infidell : 
By thy fair eyes ( from whom this lictle world 
Borrows thar light it has ) I henceforth yow 
Never tothink finne can be grown (o bold 
As to aſſault thy ſoul. ſor, This fellow, Turour , 
Waxes and wanes a hundred times in a minute : 
In my conſcience he yas got in the change o'th' Moon, 


SCEN. FHIIL 
Chremylus, Dipſas, Aſotus, Ballio, Tyndarus. 


Dip.yy Ot in thy grave, thou dotard, I defie thee, 
Reus be our day of marriage : ſhall I nurſe 

And play the mother to anothers brat? 

And (he to noſe my daughter?—— T ake Evadne, 

Your pretty- precious-by-blow, fair Evadne, 

T he minion of the crown : go and provide her 


# Aplace i'th' Spittle, {hrem, Gentle wife, have patience, 


Cal! 


Dip. Let them have patience that can have patience. 
For I will have no patience... lid, Patience? Patience? 
Chrem. You know her daughter to our deareſt friend: 
And ſhould my ſonne committed to his care 
Thus ſuffer as the poore Evadne does, 
The gods were jult (o to revenge her wrong, 
Dip, I will not have my houſe afflicted with her; 
She has more ſuitours then a pretty wench in an Univerſity, 
While my daughter has leiſure enough to follow her needle 
Chrem. Wife, I muſt rell you y*are a peeviſh woman, 
Dip. And I muſt tell you y*are an arrant Cockscomb 
Te tell me fo. My daughter nos'd by a ſlut? 
Aſot. There will be a quarrel, Tutour : do youtake 
B 4 The 
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The old mans part; I am o*th' womans hide. 

Chrem. Were every vein in poore Evadne fill'd 
With bloud deriv'd from thoſe whoſe anceſtours 
Tranſmitted in that bloud a hate to us, 

A lineall hate to all our family 

Yet truſted to my cate (he is my daughter, 

And ſhall ſhareequall bleſiings with mine own. 
Dip. Thena perperuall noiſe thall fill chy houſe: 

I will not lecthee ſleep, nor eat, nor drink, 

But I will torture thee with a peal of chiding. 

Thou ſhilt confefſe the troubled ſea more calm 3 
That thunder with lefſe violence cleaves the aire : 
The ravens, ſchreech-owls, and the mandrakes yoice 
Shall be thy conſtant muſick——] can talk. 

Thy friends that come to (ce thee ſhall grow deaf 
Wich my loud clamours, Heaven be prais'd for tongue: 
No woman in all Thebes is better weapor'd: 

And 'thall be ſharper ; or were any member 
Not dead beſides my tongue, [ would employ it 

In thy juſt torment. I am vext tothink, 

M y beſt revenge age hath prevented now: 

Elſe every man ſhould reade it in thy brow. 

(hrem, Twill not wind you up , deare larum : Go, 
Run our your line at length, and ſo be quiet. 

E xit Chremylus. 
SCEBN. V. 


Dipſas, Tyndarus, Aſoius, Ballioe 


7ynpgEc is an argument, 7y#da7us, toincite 
And rempt thy free neck to the yoke of Love, 
Are theſe the joyes we reap i'th' nuptiall bed e 

Firſt in thy boſome warm the ſnake, and call 

The viper to thy arms —__O gentle death, 

There isno f{l[eep bleſt and ſecure but thine. 

Wives are but fair afflitions : ſure this woman 


Scen. 6. | 
| Was woo'd with proteſtations, oathes and yowess 


| You way be wiſe and bappy——or repent, 


| Aſot. 


The Jealous Lovers. 


As well as my Bvadne, thought as fair, 

As wiſe and vertuous as my ſoul ſpeaks her: 

And may not ſhe or play the hypocrite now? 

Or after turn Apoſtate?——Guilty thoughts, 
Difturb menot. For were thelex a linne, 

Her goodnefle were ſufhcienr co redeem 

And ranſome all from ſlander. Dip, Gentle Sir, 
Ipiticthe unripenefle of your age, 

Thar caſt your love upon a dangerous rock. 

My daughter [ But I bluſh co own the birth, 
And curſe the womb ſo fruitfull to my ſhame. 


Exit Dipſas , 
SCEN. VI. 
Tyndarus, Aſotina , Ballts. 


His woman is adevil, for ſhe hates her 
own children, 

Ball. In whatan extafie ſtands that grieved wighr ! 

Aſot. Tncroth I ſhall into companion melt, 


Will nota cup of Lesbian liquour rowze 
His frozen ſpirits to agilicy? 


Ball. Spoke like a ſonne of Aſculapius ! 

Aſot. My fathers angels guard thee. We have gold 
Tocure thy dumps, although we do not mean 
It ſhould profane theſe breeches. Sure his ſoul 


| Is gone upon ſome errand, and has left 
| Thecorps in pawa till it come back again. 


Tyn. Cold jealouſie, I ſhall account thee now 


' Noidle paſſion, when the womb that bare her 


Shall plead herguilt :T muſt forget hername, 
Flie from my memorie: I will drink oblivion 


| Toloſe the loth'd Evadne, A/ot. Generous Sir, 
| A pottle of Elixir at the Pegaſus 
| Bravcly carouz'd is more reltorative. 
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My Tutor ſhall disburſe. Tyz, Good impertinent. 
Aſot. Impertinent? Impertinent in thy face, 
Danger accrues upon the word Impertinent. 
Tucour, draw forth thy fatall ſteel, and flaſh 
Till he devoure the word Impertinent, 
Ball. The word Impertinent will not bear a quarrel 
The Epithet of Good hath mollified ir. 
Aſot, We are appeas'd——Be ſafe] ſay Be ſafe, 
T'yn. Be not rath, Tyndarus, This malicious woman 
May as well hate her daughter, as her busband. 
I am too ſudden to conclude her falſe _ 
Onſuch ſleight witnefſe, Shall I think the Sunne 
Has loſt his crown of light, becauſe a cloud 
Or envious night hath caſt a robe of darknefle 
*T wwixt the worlds eye and mine? Aſot. Canſt thou, royall 
Burn out the remnant of a day with us? | (boy, 
Tyn. Tam reſolved upon a ſafer triall, 
Sir, you are courtly, and no doubr the Ladies 
Fall out about you: for thoſe rare perfe&ions 
Cando no lefle then raviſh, Aſot. 1 confefle_ 
I cannot walk the ſtreets, but raight the females 
Are ina tumult, ——1I muſt leave thee, Thebes, 
Leſt I occaſion civill warces to rage 
Within thy walls...I would be loth toruine 
My native (oil, Ball. Sir, what with my inſtructions, 
He has the wooing charaGQter. Tyr, Could you now 
But pull the maiden-bloflomes of a role 
Syveet as the ſpring it buds in, fair Evadne ; 
Or gain her promiſe, and thar grant confirm d 
By ſome ſleight jewel , I ſhall vow my (elt 
Indebted to the ſervice, and live yours. 
Aſet. She cannot ſtand thefurie of my ſiege. 
Ball. At firſt aſſault he takes the female fort, | 
Aſot. And ride loves conquerour, through the ſtreets of Þ 
Thebes. I ?ll tell you, Sir : You would not think how 
many Gentlemen-uſhers have & daily do indanger their - | 
tle 


ll 


ow 
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tle legs, by walking early and late to bring me viſits from 
this Ladie, and that Countefle. Heaven pardon the finne ! 


Ne're a man in this ciry has made ſo many chambermaids 
loſe their voices as I ha' done, 

7yn. As how,l pray ? 1ſot. By rifing in the cold nighe to 
let mein totheir Madame, If you heare a waiting-woman 
coughing, follow her : ſhe will infallibly direQ you to ſome 
that has been a miſtrefle of mine, 

Ball. I have read loves taQticks ro him, and he knoyvs 
The milicarie diſcipline of wooing : 


Torank and file bis kifles: How ro muſter 


| His troups of complements, and---T'yn. I do believe You, 


Go on--return vitorious. O poore heatt, 
What ſorrows doſt thou teem with! Here ſhe comes. 


SCEN, VIL 
Tyndarus, Aſotus, Ballio, Evadne., 


Tyn. Nd is it poflible fo divine a Goddefle 
-A Should fall from heaven ro walloyy here in fin 
With a Babion as this is ?----My Evadne, 
Why thould a ſadnefle dwell upon this cheek 
To blaſt thetender roſes ? (pare thoſe tears 
To pitie others; thy unſporred ſoul 
Hasnota ſtuinin 't to be waſht away 
With penitent waters, Do not grieve ; thy ſorrows 
Have forc'd mine eyes too to this womaniſh weaknefle, 
Aſot, A pretty enemy. I long for an encounter, 


| Whowould not be valiant to fight under ſuch colcurs? 


Evad, My lord,'t is guilt enough in me to challenge 
A ſea of tears, that you (uſpe& me guilty. 
I would your juſt (word would ſo courteous be 
As tounrip my heart ; there you ſhall read 


of In charaRers (ad lovers uſe to write, 


Nothing but innocence and true faithto you. 
Tyn, I have loſt ali diſtruſt ; ſeal me my pardon 
In 


vi The fealons Lovers, AR. 1: 


In a chaft turtles kifle. The doves that drayy 

The roſie chariot of the Queen of Love, 

Shall not be link'd in whiter yokes then we. 

Coms let us kifle, Evadne.----OQut temptation ! 

There was too much, and that too wanton heat 

In thy laſcivious lip--Goto the ſtews; 

T may perchance be now and then acuſtomer, 

But do abjure thee from my chaſter ſheets. 

Exit Tyndaru. 


SCEN., VIIl. 
Kuadne, Ballio, Aſotus. 


as Noor from the world abjure thy (elf, Evadne, 
And in thy quiet death ſecure the thoughts 
Of troubled Tyndarus..__My womanith courage 
Could prompt me on to die, were not that death 
Doubled in ioling him. Th* Elyſian fields 

Can be no paradiſe while he 's not there: 

The walks are dull without him. Aſor. Such a qualm 
O' th' ſudden. Ball. Fie, turn'd coward ? Reſolution 
Is the beſt ſword in warre. Aſot. Then I will on, 

And boldiy....Yet___Ball. What ? will you loſe the day 
E're yo. begin the barrel * Aſor, Truly, Tutour, 


wm 


I have an ague takes me every day, 
And now the cold fir 's on me. Ball. Go home and bluſh, F \ 
T hou fonne of fear, Aſor, Nay, then I 'll venture on, } 
Were ſhe ten thouſand ftrong, Hail heavenly Queen / 
Of beautie, moſt i]Juſtrious Cupids daughter Ie 
Was not ſo fair. Ball. His mother. Aſor. *T is no matter, I 7 
The filly Damſel]l underſtands no Poetrie, 7 
Deigne me thy lip as blue as azure bright. & 
Bal!, Asredas ruby bright. Afor. What *s,that to th 
Is not azure blue as good as ruby red? (purpoſe ? Þ 1 
Evad, Itis notcharitable mirth to mock 7 
& wretched Ladies gricfs, The gods are juſt, It 


And 
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And may requite you with a [corn as great 

As that you throw on me. ſort. Not kille a Gentleman? 
And my father worth thouſands? _..Refelution, 

Spurre me to braveatchievements. £vad. Such a rudeneſſe- 
Some Ladies by the valour of their ſervants 

Could have redeem'd.—Ungentle god of Love, 

Write not me down among the happier names z 

I onely live a martyr in thy flames, Exit. 

Aſot. This is ſuch a maſculine feminine gender, 

Ball. She is an Amazon both ſtout and call, 

Aſot.YetI gorthis by ſtruggling. If T fit you not,e dizmornd 
Proud ſqueamiſh coynefſe,--Tutour,ſuch an itch 77x 9%t of 
| Of kiffing runnes all o're me. I'll ro Phryne, OR 
And fool away an houre or two indalliance, 

Ball. Go, 1 muſt ſtay ro wait on fair Techmeſſa, 
Whois as jealous of young Pamphilus 
As Tyndarus of Evadne, 4ſot. Surely, Tutour, 

I muſt provide me aſuit ofjealoukie ; 
It will be all the faſhion, 


SCEN, IX. 
Techmeſſa, Ballis. 


| Tech. Lefſe me ! whatuncouth fanſtes toffe my braia ? 

| B As in yon arbour fleeep bad closd mine eyes 

| Me thought within a flowrie plain were mer ” 

A troup of Ladies, and my lelf was one, 

Amongſt them roſe a challenge,whole ſoft foot 

| Should gentlie{t prefle the grafſe, and quickeſt run, 

| The prize tor which they ſtrove, the heart of Pamphilus 

| The vitorie was doubtfull. All perform'd ; 

Their courſe with equall ſpeed, and Pamphilus 

Was choſen judge to end the controverſie, 

| Me thought he ſhar'd his heart, and dealc a piece 
Toevery Lady of the troup, but me : | 

[t was unkindly done, Ball, I bave deſcriced: -» 


Tech, 
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Tech, What, Ballio ? Ball. A froſt in his affeRions 
To you ;-——but hear above the rage of Dog-dayes 
To any other pecicoat in Thebes, 

I do not think but were the Pox a woman, 
He would not ſtick to court it, Tech. O my ſoul ! 
Thou haſt deſcried too much. How (weet it1$ 
To live in igaorance | Ball, I did ſound him home, 
And with ſuch words profan'd your reputation, 
Would whet a cowards (word. One that ne're ſaw you . | 
Rebuk'd my {landerous tongue. I feel the crab-tree till, 
While he ſac till unmoy'd, Tech. Itcannot be, 

Ball, T'll undertake be ſhall refigne his weapon, 
And forſwear ftcel in any thing bur knives, 
Rarher then venture one ſmall (cratch, to ſalve 
Your wounded honour ; or, to prove you chaſte , 
Encounter with a pin. 

Tech.T am no common miſtreſle, nor have need 
Toentertain a multitude of champions 
Todrawin my defenſe. —= Yet had he lov'd me, 
He could not heare me injur*d with ſuch patience. 
Ballio, one triall more : bring me his (word 
Rather reſign d then drawn in my defenſe, 
And I ſhall reſt confirm'd. Ball. Here's a fine bufineſſe. 
What ſhall Ido ? go to a cutlers ſhop, 
And buy a ſword like that. O *t will not do. 
Tech. Will youdo this? Ball:It is reſoly'd. Iwill 
One way or other. Wir, at a dead lifr help me. 


SCEN, Xx. 
Pegnium, Techmeſſa, Ballto. 


P47.) 4 Adame, the wretched Pamphilus! Tech, What 
, M. him ? i 


Peg. Is through your cruelty and ſuſpicion dead, | 
Bali. That news revives me, Tech, Haſte, Techme! « 


then : | 
| : Wii 
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hat doſt thou here when Pamphilusis dead ? 
it off this robe of clay, my ſoul, and flic 
oovertake him, bear him companie 
othe Elyſian groves : che journey thicther 
dark and melancholy : do not(uffer him 
2g0 alone, Pg. Madame, I joy coſee 
h how much ſorrow you receive his death, 
ill reſtore you comfort : Pampbilus lives, 
Ball, Tf Pamphilus live,then Ballio's dead again. 
Tech. Do you puttricks upon me ? we ſhall have you 
alittle counterfeit ſorrow, and a few drops 
womans tears , goand perſwade your maſter 
- kmdeeply in love with him, Pg.lt you be nor, 
ought in juſtice. Tech.l'll give thee a neyy feather 
tell me what were thoſe three Ladies names 
 urmaſterentercain'd laſt night. Peg. Three Ladies ! 
ech. You makeit ſtrange now. Pg. Madame, by all 
maſter bears a love (o firmly conſtant (oathes 
you, and onely you ; he talks, thinks, dreams 
nothing but Techmeſſa, When he heares 1 
e ſound of your bleit name, he turns Chameleon, ' ; 
lives on that (weet aire. Here he has (ent me ( he layes 
, tthletcersto you 3 which I ſhould deliver down hzs 
ou not, nor himſelfe : for firſt he writes, {740 


: : ; ll 62t his 
When thar letter likes him not, begins xiv 


ccond ſtyle, and ſo a third and fourth, 
ithus proceeds; then reades 'em over all, 
| knows not which to ſend : perchance tears all, 
paper was not fair enough to kifſe 
bite a hand; that letter was too big, 
ne uneven; all excuſeprevail'd. 
at guage, or phraſe, or word, or ſyllable, 
t he thought harſh and rough, I have heard himyih 
. veall bleſſings heaven can beſtow Hf 
\efſÞftrange a fanſie has affeion taught him ) 'Þ 
« he might have a quill from Cupids wing "I ; 
Wil Dipe 3 
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The Fealous Lovers. 
Dipt in the milk of Venus, to record 
Your praiſes and his love. I have brought you here 
Whole packets of affeQion. Ball. Bleſſed occaſion! (hey. 
Here is a conqueſt purchas'd without bloud. 2 
Though {trength and valour fail us, yet we (ee "7 
"There may a field be won by policie. Ex 
Tech, Go, Pzgnium, tell your maſter Icould wiſh 
'ThatTI was his; but bid him chooſe another. 
Tell him he has no hope e're ro injoy me; 
Yer bid him not deſpair. I do nor doubt 
His conſtantlove tome : yet Tſuſpe& 
His zeal more fervent to ſome other ſaint. 
Say I receive his letters with all joy, 0 
But will not take the pains to read a ſyllable. LE: 'l: 
Peg.If I do not think women were gor with riddling,yif B 
me: Hocas,Pocas,here you ſhall have me,and there you iis 
' Have me, A man cannot find out their meaning withqſr 
the ſieve & ſheers. I conceive 'em now to be ingendredhi 
nothing butthe wind & the weather-cock, What? my ſy 4 
gone? Ha! Well. This ſame pandarly rogue Ballio ic 
got it. He ſows ſuſpicions of my maſter here, becauſe 
cudgells him into manners, and that old ſcold Dipſas hi 
him ro it, How could ſuch a devil bring forth ſuch an / 
gel as my Lady Techmeffa? unleſſe it were before herf, 
I know all their plots, and yet they cannor (ee 'em. Heayn. 
keep me from love, and preſerve my eye-ſight. Go plot 
gincers, plot on : | 
] *Il rvvork a countermine, and 't will be brave, 
An old rogue over-reach'd by a young knaye, E 
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ACT. i. SCEN. 


2A 2% Evenge, more ſweet then muſcadine and 
7 Dk <2, 
h GF To day I will embrace thee Healths in 
N (& bloud 
ZAR Are louldicrs mornings-draughts, Proud, 
proud Evadne 


man or woman. 

| no man. 

Ball. And Pamphilus ſhall learn by this dear knock 

lis liberal valour late beſtowed upon me, 

thaſprention lies at (ſafer ward then wit: 

his {word ſhall ceach not ro provokethe cruel, 

"et 4/or, And by this gemme ſhall T confound a jewel, 

o id, Tucour,] have 2 wit coo: there was a jeſt ex rempore. 


SCEN. 1 


: Aſotus, Ballio, Tyndatns. 
ea Hy ficians ſay, there 's no diſeaſe (o dangerous 
i L1 As when the Patient knows nor he is ſick, 


ch, ſuch is mine, T could not be ſoill, 
Id ] bur know I were nor well, The fear 
ES dangers but ſuſpeRed is mere horrid 
len preſent miſerie, I have ſeen a man, 
Ming the ſtorm, ſhake at the thoughts of death : 
Pho, when his eyes beheld a certain ruine, 
7 Fd bugging of the wave. . Were Eyadne true, 
Mere ro2 bleſt ; or could I ſay ſhe's falſe, 
uld no more be wretched, —T am well : 


[pulſe beats muſick, and my _— bloud 


Dances 


* " Gnaws at my heart? yyhar viperous ſhirt of Nefſus 


The Fealous Lovers. 
Ha? What's this 
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Dances a healchfull meaſure. 


Cleaves to my skin, and eats away my fleſh ? 

"T is ſome infeRion, Aſot, T utonr, let's be gone, 

O' my life we are dead men elſe. Tyn. My Aſotus ? 
Aſot. Keep your infection ro your ſelf, Typ, *T is love 

Ts my infe&ion, 4/ot. Nay, then I care net, Tyndarus: 
For that is an epidemicall diſeaſe, 

And is the finett ficknefle in the world | 
When it takes two together, Tyr, Dear, dear ſelf ! 
How fares the darliag of the age ? Say, whar ſuccefſe ? 

Aſot. Did not Irell you, Sir, that I was born 

With a caul upon my face f My mother wrapt me 
In her own (mock, "The females fall before me 
Like trembling doves before the towring hawk, 
While o're the ſpoils in criumph thus T walk, 

Ball. So he takes virgins with his amorous eye, 

As ſpiders web intraps the tender flie, (lawn 
Aſot. True, T utour, true : for I woo'em with cobweb- 
Tyn, T know the reſt of women may be frail, 

Brittle as glafſes : bur my Evadne ſtands 

A rock of Parian marble, firm and pure. 

The cryſtall may be tainted, and rude feet 
Profane the miſkie way : The Phoenix (elf, 

Although bur one, —N9 virgin: Cre T harbour 
Diſhonourable thoughts of chat bright maid | 
No,Tyndarus, reflec & upon thy (elf, 

Turn thine eyes inward, ſee thine own unyworthineſle, 

That does thy thoughts to this ſuſpicion moye : 

She loves thee not, 'canſc thou deſerv'ſt nolove, 
Aſodt®F do net know where the inchancmentlics, 

Whether it be the magick of mine eyes, 

O-: lip, or check, or brow : bur | ſuppoſe 

The conjuration chiefly in my noſe, 

Evac:;c. Sir, is mine, and woo'd me firft,. 

Tr 'r is a prerrie Lafle 3 and for a woman 
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She courts in handſome yyords, and now and then 

Apolite phrafe, and ſuch a feeling appetite, 

That having nota heart of flint or ticel , 

As mine 'san eahier temper, —1I conſented 

To give her,in the way of almes, a night 

Or ſo : —.Youguefle the meaning. 7yz, Too too well, 

And muſt her lujt break into open flames, 

Tolend the world alight to view her ſhames ? 

Could not ſhe taſte her Page ?or ſecretly 

Admie a touzh back'd Groom into her arms ? 

OrpraQtice with h*r Do&our, 2nd take phyfick 

In a cloſe room f But thus, geod heavens, to rake 

Her ſtallions up i*ch' ſteers ! While fin is modeſt, 

[t may be healed 3 bur if it once grow impudent, 

The feſter ſpreads above all hopes of cure. 

I never could obſerve ſo ſtrange a boldnelle 

In my Evadne, I have ſeen her cheeks 

Bluſh as if Modeſtic her (elf had there 

Laynin a bed of corall, Burt how ſoon 

Is vertuc loſt in women ! Ball. Miſtake us nor, 

Deare Tyndarus: Evadne may be chaite 

Toall the world bur him. And as for him, 

Diana's (elf, or any ſtriker Goddefle 

Would looſe the Virgin-2one. I have inftill'd 

Magnetick force into him, that attracts 

Their iron hearts, and faſhions them like tee] 

Upon the anvile ro what ſh1pec he pleaſe, 

He knows the minure, the preciſe one minute, 

[No woman can hold outin, Come to me, Sir, 

I'll teach you in one fortnight by Aſtrologie 

To make each Burgefle inall Thebes---- your cuckold, 

* | Afot. As fillylambes do fill the wolves black jaw, 

And fearfull harts the generous lions paw, 

4s whales eat leſſer fries ; ſo may you (ee 

The matrones, maids and widows ſtoup to me, 

Ty1,Q do not hold me _— in ſuſpenſe ; 
> . 


© 


Wi 
eb- 
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Thepriſoner at the barre may with lefle fear 
Heare the ſad ſentence of his death pronounc'd X 
Then ſtand che doubttull triall. Pray confirm me. 
Aſot. Know you this Jewel? Tyr. O my (ad heart: ſtrings 
Afot. If yourEvadne be a Phenix, Tyndarus, ( crack! 


Some ten moneths hence you may have more o? th* breed, 

Tys. This did I give her, and ſhe vow'd to keep it 
By all the oathes religion knevy, No Deitie 
In all the court of heaven but highly ſuffers 
In this one perjurie. The diamond 
Keeps his chaſte luſtre ſill, when ſhe has foil'd 
A gloric of more worth then all thoſe toyes 
Proud folly gave ſuch price to. Aſor. This? a pretty toy; 
But of no value to my other tropheys 
T hat the frail tribe hasſent me. Your beſt jewels 
Are to be found, Sir, in the weaker veſlels ; 

And that's a myſterie, I have ſwear out ſuch 
Varietie of trifles, their ſeyerall kinds 

Would poſe a learned lapidary : my cloſet, 

By ſome that knevv me not for Cupids favourite, 
Has been miſtaken for a Jewellers ſhop, 

Ball. And then for iibbands, points, for knots, & ſhoe- 
O;, ro ſlip higher, garters, no Exchange (iiriogy, 
Aﬀeords ſuch choice of wares. A/ot, *hebus, whip 
Thy lazy team, run headlong to the Weſt, 

I long totaſte the banquet of the night. 
Sir, if you pleaſe, when I am (urfered, 
To rake a prety breakfaſt of my leavings—— | 

Tyn, Where art thou, patience ? Hence contagious miſh 
That would infe& the aire of her pure fame : 

My (ſword ſhill purge you forth, bale drofle of men, 
From her refined merall. 4/ot, Blefle me, Tutour ! 
This is not the preciſe minute. Tyn, Why ſhould I 
Afﬀi& my ſelf for her f No, let her vaniſh, 
Shall Iretein my love, when ſhe has loſt 

TT he treaſure of her yertue ? Stay, perchance 
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Her innocence may be wronged. Said I, perchance ? 
That doubt wwHl call a curſe upon my head 

To plague my unbelief, ——— But here *s a witneſſe 
Ofroo»roo certain truth ſtands up againſt her, 

Me thinks the flame thar burar ſo brighr dies in mes. 
lam no more a captive, [ have ſhak*'d 

My ferters off, and broke thoſe gyves of ſteel 

That bound me to my thraldome. My fair priſon, 
Adieu, Hoy ſweetly breathes this openaire ! 
My feet, grown wanton with their libertie, | 
Could dance and caper til] I knockt at heaven 

With my advanced head. Come, deare Aſotus, 

There are no pleaſures bur they ſhall be ours. 

We will diſpeople all the elements 

Topleaſe our palates. Midnight ſhall behold 

Our nightly cups, and wear a blacker mask, 


4s envious of our jollities. The whole (ex 


Of women ſhall be ours; Merchants ſhall profer 
Their tender brides, Mothers ſhall run and ferch 
Their daughters ( ere they yer be ripe ) to ſatisfie 
Ourliquouriſh Iuſts, Then T'yndarus happy call, 
That lofing one fair maid has purchag'd all. 
Aſot. You have an admirable method, Tutour : 
f this fell ow has not been i* my heart, I'll be hang'd. 
He ſpeaks my mind fo pat, Ha, boon couragiom—— 
Ball, You (ee what more thea miracles art can do. 
Tyn, And when we have runne o're the catalogue 
"Of former pleaſures, thou, and 1, and Ballio 2 
Will Gt and ftudie new ones. I will raiſe 
Aſc& of new and rare Philoſophers, 
hall from my name be call'd Tyndarides. 
Aſot. And TI willraiſe another ſe& like theſe, 
Thar ſhall from me be call'd Aſotides. 
Turour, my fellow Pupill here and I 
Muſt quaff a bowl of rare Philoſophie 
Topledge the health of his Tyndarides. 
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Tyn. Come, bleſt reſtorer of my libertie, 

Aſot. If any friend of yours want libertie 
Inſucha kind as this, you may command me. 
For if the brave T yndarides be not free, 

Th' Aforides ſhall grant them libertie, 

Tyn. We will be frolick, boy ; and ere we part, 
Remember thee, thou mighty man of arr, 

E xeunt Tyndar, &« Aſut, 


SCEN, III. 
Ballio, Techmeſa« 


Ball." F*Here is beſides revenge a kind of (ycetneſſe 
In aQing miſchief. I could hug my head, 
And kifle the brain that hatches ſuch deare roguerics, 
Such loving loving rogueries.——$jlly Pamphilus, 
Wirh thine own {word PII kill thee, and then trample 
Oa thy poore fooliſh carcaſe, Techmefla here? 
Then Fortune wait on my defignes, and croyyn *em 
With a ſuccefle as high as they deſerve. 
Tech. M= thinks ſometimes I vieyy my Pamphilus 
Cloth'd Angel-like in white and ſpotlefle robes ; 
And ftcaight upon aſudden my chang'd fanſie 
Preſcnts him black and horrid, all a tain, 
More lothſome then a leper. Ball. And that fanſie 
Preſents him in his likenefle, All the finks 
And common thores in Thebes are cleanly wo him. 
Fech. Peace, thou foul rongue. Ball, Nay, if you beſo 
I have no womanith itch to prate,--- Farewell, (ſqueamilh, 
Tech Nay, do not jeave me uareſoly'd, good Ballio. 
Ball. Why, I did ſet you out in more vile colours, 
Then evcr cunning pencillius'd ro limbe 
Witch, haz, or farte with. 7 och, Thou couldſt not do't, 
And live. 82/1. 1 am no ghoft, fleſh and bloud ill. 
T ſaid you had 2 pretty heas ot hair, 
And ſuch 2s mizhr dofervice to the Stare, 


Mad 
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Made into halters : chat you had a brow 
Hung o're your eyes like flie-flaps : that your eyes 
Were like two powdring-tubs,cither runingo're, 
Or full of ſtanding brine: your cheeks were ſunk 
So low and hollow.chey might ſerve the boyes 


For cherry-pits,—Tech, Could Pampbilus heareall this, 


And not bis bloud turn choler ? Ball. This ? and more. 

I ſaid your noſe was like a hunters horn, 

And ſtood fo bending up, a man mi-ht hang 

His hat upon't :that I miſtook the yeare, 

And alwayes though it Winter, when I ſaw 

Two icicles ar your noſtrils. Tech, Have I loſt 

All woman, that I can with patience heare 

My ſelf thus injur 'd ? Ball. I could beat my (clf 

For ſpeaking it; but *'c w1s to ſound him, Madame. 

I ſaid you had no neck : your chin and ſhoulders 

Were ſo gocd friends, they would ha' nothing part 'em * 

I vow'd your breafts for colour and proportion 

Were likea wricheld pair of *oreworn footballs. 

Your waſte was ſlender, but th' ambitious buttock 

Climbes up ſo high about, who ſees you naked 

Might ſwear you had been born with a vardingal. 
Tech, lame'n frighted with thy ſtrange deſcription. 
Ball. I left, aſham'd and weary : he goes on, 

There be more chops and wrinkles in her lips, 

Then on the earth in heat of Dog-dayes : and her teeth 

Look like an old park-pale : She has a congue 

Would make the deaf man bleſſe his imperfeRion, 

That frces him from the plague of ſo much noiſe * 

And ſuch a breath ( heaven thield us ! ) as out-vies 

The ſhambles and bear-garden for a ſent, 
Tech, Was ever ſuch a furie? Ball. For your ſhoulders, 

He thinks they were ordain'd to underprop 

Some beam o'c' Temple ;z and thar's all the uſe 

Religion can make of you ; Then your feet, 

( For I am loth to give the full deſcription) 


He 
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He-yowes they both arecloven. Tech. Had all malice 
Dmelt in one tongue, it could not ſcandal more = 
Is this the man adores me as his ſaint ? 
And payes his moraing oriſons at my window 
Duly as at the Temple ? Is there ſuch hypocriſie 
In loves religion too ? Are Venus doyes 
But white diflemblers? Ts this that Pamphilus 
T hat ſhakes and trembles ar a frown of nune, 
More then at chunder ? I muſt have more argument 
Of his apoſtakie, or ſuſpe& you falſe, 
Ball. Whoſe (word is this ?Tech.* T is his. And this I tied 
About the hilt, and heard him {wear to fight 
Under thoſe colours, the moſt faithfull ſouldier 
The fields of Mars or tents of Cupid knevv. 
Falſe men, refigne your arms, Let us go forth 
Like bands of Amazons : for your valours be 
Not upright forricude, but treacherie. 
Ball. 1 urg'd him in a language of that boldneſſe, 
As wou'd have fir'd the chilleſt veins in Thebes, 
To ſtand in your defenſe, or elſe refigne 
The fruitlefſe tee] he wore. He bid me take ir, 
He had not ſo much of Knight errantin bim, 
To vow himſelf champion toſuch a doxie, 
Tech, Then Love, I ſhoot thy arrows back again, 
Return*em to thy quiver, guide thy arm = 
To wound a breaſt will ſay the dart is welcome, 
And kifſe the golden pile. I am pofſcit 
With a jult anger. Pamphilus ſhall know 
My ſcorn as high as his, Pall, Bravely reſelv'd. 
Madame, report not me to Pamphilus 
Authour of this : for valour ſhould not talk, 
And fortitude would loſe it ſelf in words. 
Tcch..1 need no other witnefſe then his (word, - 
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SCEN. IV. 


Ballio, Aſotus, Tyndarus, Techmeſſu, 


Ty. ” R—_— ? never did I underſtand 
The ſweets of life till now. I will pronounce 
This for my birth-day. Tech. And this happy minute 
Has clear*d my ſoul too of the ſame diſeaſe. 
Aſot. Then do as Tyndarus did, and go with mez 
We 'll drink a pottle to Liberty, and another 
Pottle to th" Aſorides, and a pottic to the Tyndarides, (des, 
ied | And a fourth to the She-philoſophers ycleped=-Techmeffi- 


SCEN. V. 
Ballio, Aſotus, Tyndarns, Techmeſa, Pamphilus. 


T11, gy Awphilus, welcome; Shake thy ſorrows off: 
P Why in this age of freedome doſt thou fit 
Acapriv'd wretcheI do not feel the weight 
Of clay abour me. Am I not all aire? 
Or of ſome quicker element? I have parg'd out 
All that was earth about me, and walk now 
As free a ſoul as in the ſeparation, 
Pam. Brother, if any ſtream of joy can mix 
With Cach a ſea of grief as mine, and loſe nor 
His native (weernefle, 't is a joy for you, 
Bur T am all birternefle. Ball. Now, Aſotus, 
The Comedie begins, Pam. When wil! my ſufferings 
Make my attonement with my angry goddefle ? 
Do you celeſtiall forms retein an anger itt 
Eternall as your ſubſtance ? Tech. © fine hair ! 
An amorous brow, a pretty lovely eye, 
A moſt delicious cheek, a handſome noſe ! 
How neRar-ſyyeer his lips are ! and his teeth , 
Like rwo fair ivory pales , incloſe a tongue 
{. | Made up of harmonie. Then he hasa chin 
% full of raviſhing dimples, it were pitie 
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A beard ſhould overgroyw it: and his feet | 
Paſt all expreflion comely, 
Pam. Do not adge | 
Concempr to cruelty. Madame, to inſult 
Upon a proſtrate wretch 15 harder tyrannie 
Then to have made him fo. Tech. And then a ſhoulder | 
Straight as the pine orcedar. Pax, Courreous death, || 
Take wings; thou art too flow. Tech. I could net heare þ 
Thoſe precious parts defam'd, bur I durſ? figae | 
( 
T 


In the juſt quarre!. T'yz. 'Tis a toucky Tiger. 
How happy am [ caat { have ſ{cap'd the dennes 
Of theſe ſhe-wolves ! Bal. Now my lafety lics 
Upon a tickliſh point----a womans ſecrecie, 
Madame, my reputation is dear to me. 

Pan. in what a maze I wander! how my ſorrows 
Runin a labyrinca ! Tech. I '1Luariddle it, 

Ball. St, St. The honour of a man at arms, 

Tech. T hen know,thouperjur'd Pamphilus,] hayel 
Negle& from thee. Par. Madame, I am all love : 
And if the violence of my flame bad mer 
With any heart but marble, T had caught ir 
Some (park of my afteQion. Ball. Now it heats. 

Tech. No doubt the flame is violent, and muſt work 
Upon a breaſt ſo capable as mine, 

Aſot. I think Cupid be turn'd jugglere Here *s no 
but Hocas pocas, Pceito be goac, Come again Jack ; { 
ſuch feats of aRivity. 

Tech. But I muſt tell you, you are falſe and perjur'd, 
Or, what is more, a coward. Tel] me, Sir, (To Al 
(For I ſuppoſe you of a nobler ſoul) 

If you ſhould heare your miſtcefle by rude tongues 
Wrong'd in the graces both of mind and beautie, 
Could you have luffered it? Aſot, Madame, were you Wi 4 
From bones of Hercules and brawn of Atlas, P, 
And daughter were unto Garg1ntua grear, 

And yrong my miſtreſſe, you thould heare my rage 
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rovoke my blade,and crie, Blade, canſt thou ſleep 

Ir peacefull ſcabbard? Qut thou bcaſt of rerrour, 

Ind Lion-like rore this diſdainfull wighr 

oPlutc 's (hides and ghoſts of Erebus, 

Tech. Yer you, my valiant champion could refigne 

er [This (if you know it) rather then endure 

» [The terrour of your own ſteel ro redeem 

are My bleeding honours. Pam, How am I bertray'd, 

Ind fall'n into the toyls of treacherie ! 

ivemea man bold as that earth-born race 

hat bid Jove battel, and befieg'd the gods; 

nd if I make him not creep like a worm 

pon his belly, and with reverence 

lick up the duſt you ſcatter from your ſhoe, 

s May 1 forever loſe the light I livein, (fum, 

he Gght of you. Tech.I'licry your ſpirits: Phrone- ( Tarrar 
Tyn.T hat bloud of goats ſhould fofren Adamanti Phroneſ. 


lend poore weak woman with an idle face ” Pg 
Should make che ſouldier to forget his valour, 72 
Ind man his ſex! fr2: 1m glad. 


Enter Phroneſium. 


rk SC EN. VL. 
Ballio,Tyndarns, Aſotus, Techmeſſa,Pamphilus, 
wh Phroneſium. 


Phron. Come, Sir, this ſword be yours ,and if 
if you dare | 
aintein theliſts againſt me, as I fear 
our bloud is whey by this time, by your valour 
ou may redeem your honour and your (word. 
Aſot. T his is another Hercules come from the diſtaft, 
Phrox. If not, I do proclaim thee here no Knight, 
ut mean to poſt thee up for a vile yarter, 
\nd the diſgrace of chivalry. Pam, O my ſhame ! 
Pry Rs | Aſat, 
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Afot. A dainty Lady errant. Ball. A fine piece 
Of female forticude. Ph7o. If this ſticre thee nor, 
Thy miſtcefle is the blemiſh of her ſex, 

A dirty filchy huſwife. Pam. Would ic were not 
Dithonour nov to kill chee 5 Phron. If your valour 
Lie in your back. parts , I will make experience 
Whether a kick will raiſe it. Pray go fetch him 

Some aqua vite: for the thought of itcel 

Has put himin aſwound : nothing revive you ? 
Then will I keep thy ſword and hang it up 

Amongſt my busk-peints, pins, and curling-irons, , 
Bodkins,and vardingals, a perpetuall trophey Exit Phra 
How brave a Knight you are. Pam. Where thall I run 
And find a deſert, that the foot of man 

Ne'r wandred in, to hide from the world 's eyes 

My ſhame? S' death, every Page, and (weary Footman 
And ſfopie Chambermaid will point and Jaugh at me. 

T7. I joy to think that I (hall meer Evadne 
Turn'd on the ſudden Moor. How black and vile 
She will appear! 


S C EN. VII. 


Ballio, Tyndarus, Aſotus, Techmeſſa, Pam- » | 
philus, Evadne, 


Tn. Heavens! who will not dare | 

Oaenceforth ro ſcorn your powers, and call (act 
ledge 

Meritand piety? Ido notſee 

A bair deform'd, no tooth or nai] ſuſt1in 

The brand of herdeſerved ſhame. You puniſhr 

The Queen of beauty with a mole; but certainly 

Her pcrjurie hath added to her form, 

And that the abuſcd gods bribe her with beauty, 

As the wrack'd tenant ftrives to buy the favour 
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Of his imperious Landlord, Evad, Gentle mo | 
0a 


1 


Load not weak ſhoulders with too you a burden, 

Tyn. O lult ! on what bright alcars blaze thy flames, 
While chaſtity lets her cold fires glow ouc 
In deform'd temples, and on ruin'd alcars! 

Tempt me not, ftrumpet, you that have your hicelings, 
And can with jewels, rings and other toyes, 

Purchaſe your journeytnen-lechers, Evad. My chaſt eare 
Has been a ſtranger to ſuch words as theſe, 

[ have not finne caough tounderſtand 'em, 

And wonder where my Tyndarus learn'd that language. 
| Tya. Iamturn'd eagle now, and have an eye 

'Dares boldly gaze on that adulterate ſunne, 

Imuſt be ſhort, who mult chis ring dire& 

Into your guilty theets ? Evad. 1 do not know 

How I ſhould loſe that pledge of my Lords love: 

But ' is not inthe power of any thief 

To ſteal away the heart I have vowed yours? 

And would to all the gods I had kept it there / 

Aſot. Come , bluth nor , baſhfull belly-piece----Twill 
leverkeep my word with a fair Lady, (meet thee: 
Imll requite that jewel with a richer. 

The glorious heavens array'd in all their ſtarres 


'PShall nor oucſhine thee. Be nor, girl, aſham'd. 


Theſe are acquainted with it, I vwould vex *em 
Tonight with the remembrance of thoſe ſports 


{Ve ſhall enjoy: then pleaſures double riſe, 


xt} When both we feed, and they ſhall Tantalize, 


oall 


Evad, Ic is not manly 1n you, Sir, toruine 

Avirgins fame, with hazard of your own. 

| Aſor. Tut, lafſe, no matter, we *ll be manly anon. 
Tyn. A fine diflembler ! ha ! what tumulc 's here? 


Enter Pegninm and officers. 


SCEN. 
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| mw | 
SCEN, VIII. 


Baflio, Tyndarus, Aſotus, Techmeſſa, Evadne, 
Pamphilus, Pegnium, and officers, 


Pe. = 's he, I charge you apprehend the villain, 
.0ffic. & Villain,we reprehend thee.Bal.Slaves,for what! 
2.0ffic. For an arrant cutpurſe : you ſtole away this little 
Gentlemans ſword; and being done by chance-medley, 
7 is flat felonie by ſtatute. 
Pam. I chank thee, Innocence, Though earth difclatm 
Thy citle, heaven denies thee not prote&ion. 
Peg. Confefſe,or I will have thee inſtantly 
Hang'd for a figne en thine own poſt, Ball. Well, villany, 
Thou wilt not thrive. Sir, for 't was you I wrong'd, 
I do confcfle the ſword by which I rais'd 
So ſtrange aſcandal on you , was by me 
Stol'n from your Page, as he delivered letters 
From you to your Techmeſla and the plat 
Was faſhion'd by her mother, though ill fortune 
Made me th' uaiucky inſtrument, Aſort, Curſed Tutour, 
Thou haſt read nothing to me worth the learning, 
But the high-way toth' gallows. There ſhall ye 
Hang up like vermine. Little did I chink 
To make the women weep and ſob to (ee 
Th* untimely end of twoſuch proper men, 
This mouth waz never made to ſtand awry, 
And ſure my neck was long enough before , 
Lady, upon my humbled knees I beg 
Pardon for faulcs committed, I acknowledge 
That ſtriving with felonious intent 
To teal a kifle or two from your ſweet lips, 


1 & 
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From your ſweet exrcT ſtole aring away. 
Pag. For which your ſweer neck muſt endure the halts 
T'yn. 1 am again thy ſer yant, mighty love : 

O my Evadne, how ſhall T appear 

So bold as buttoplead in mine own cauſe 9 


A 
A 
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It is ſo foul that none can ſeal my pardon, 
Zur you that ſhould condemn me. Evad, Sir, you knoyy 
The power I bave 15 yours: be your own judge, 
And ſeal your pardon here. Ty. ? T is double life 
12 [Granted by ſuch aleal, Tech. What puniſhment 
ſhall we infli& on theſe ? .1ſot. Gentle Lady, 
En what you pleaſe but banging; that's a death 
My enemies will hit me 18 the teeth with, 
beſides, it makes a man look like a car 
When ſhe cries meyv. Ball. 1'1l bark and bite awhile 
before the dogs death choke me. ſor. Pray diſmiſle 
1 | [his pack of hounds: and fince we both are guilty, 
VifLer us beſtowy on one anorhers ſhoulders 
The good and wholeſome counſel of a cudgel. 
, Peg, Pray ler me intcrcede. Aſor. Thanks pretty little 


Gentleman, 
Tyn. Officers, you are diſcharged. A4ſot, Are the mad 
dogs gone? E xeunt officers. 


[| Come Tarour, IT muſt reade a while to you 
> FlUnder correRion. Not fo hard, good Turour. 
Ty, Enough. Aſot, Nay, one bout I beſcech you more 
To make up (atisfaGion. Ball. Well, for this 
ll have one engine more ; my bad intents 
Mend nor, bur gather ſtrength by punilhments. 
Tyn. Your ſatisfaion now 1s full and ample, 
Aſot.Nay we muſt have the health! ch'crab-rree cup too, 
One to th* Tyndarides, anctherto th* Aﬀotides, 
And one, my deare inſtruftour, to the Techmeſflides. 
Pam, Nay, nov your penance doth exceed your crime. * 
Aſor. Say you ſo? nay, then here *s a health tothe Pam- 
philides rooz 
And, for his noble ſake to the Evadnides, 
ly And all Philoſophie ſes whate'r they be, 
Evad, Your juſtice to your {elves is too ſevere, 
Aſot. Then I ha' done: farcwel}, and hearty thanks. 
| Zu, Turour, Ray, this little Gencleman 


Has 


Has been forgot: —Pray, Sir, what may I call you Fi: 
Peg. My name 1s Pzgnium. w.{/ot. I were moſt un; hi 
thankfull T 

To paſſe o're you. To the Pzgniades, Turour: |y 
You have brought us toa fair paſſe, Tucour, Ball. Tuſh, {« 
*T was but to exerciſe your paſſive valour, l 
Aſot. Your paſſive valour e give me your aRive valour : fc 

I do not like your black and blue valour, n 
When bones ſhall ake with magnanimitie. 
E xeunt Aſot. Ball. Peg. 


SCEN. IX, 
Tyndarius, Pamphilus, £vadne, Techmeſſa. 


Ty T Rozher,1 find my ſoul a troubled ſea 
Whoſe billows are nor fully quieted, 
Although the ſtorm be over, Therefore, Pamphilus, 
By the ſame wombe that bred us, and the breaſts 
Of our dead mother Lalage, I conjure thee , 
With all the charms that love can teach thee, 
Affaulr Evadne's faith : if thou report her 
Conſtant, I end my jealouſkie : if frail, 
The torrent of my love ſhall bend his courſe 
To finde ſome orher chanel, Pam. By that love 
That made us twins, though born at ſeverall births, 
T hat grew along with us in beighr and ſtrength, 
I will betrue. Farewell. T'yn.Be ſudden, Pamphilus. Ex.Tyv.Fli 
Evad. Me thinksthis thould confirm you, Tech, That beÞe 
was Not | 
Guilty of this, acquits him not of all : 
To prove a man free from an a@of theft, 
Afoils him notof murder. No, no, ſiſters 
Tempt him with kiſſes, and whar other dalliance 
Craft and indulgent nature hath taught woman 
To raife hot youth to appetite ; if he yield not, 
I will put off diſtruſt, 1 donot know | 


2 Trefi, 10. The Zealons Lovers, 

ns Find me enough of bulinefle, yer in hope 

That you will ſecond mein my occaſions 

undertake the task, Tech. Take heed, Evadne, 

eſt, while you counterfeit a flame, you kindle 
\reall fire. _<I dare not be too confident. 

2 Fence will I cloſely pry into their aRions, 

nd overheare their language z for if my ſiſter 

ewith my eyes the cannot chooſe but love him 

the ſame height with me. 


SCEN. Xx. 
Pamphilus, Evadne, Techmeſſaininſidins. 


fo 


- 
- 


ny me that a Lady of your worth, 
& Young, ſoft, and a&ive as the (ſpring, the ſarre 
Jnd glory of our nation, ſhould be prodigall 

your affe &ions, and miſplace your loye 
Pa regardlefſe boy, Evad. Sir, the ſame pitie 

muſt return on you. Were I a man 

Fhom all the Ladies might grovy rivals for, 
'slefle you cannot be) I would not loſe 

ly ſervice to a Miſtreſle of ſo coy 
$*d proud an humour : True, ſbe is my ſiſter , 
tthe ſame womb produces ſeverall natures. 
hould have entercein'd ſo great a bleſſing 


$1. 
focrofſe unto my happineſſe / Evad, And my fate 
d cruel ro me ! Pam, Sweet, it is in us 
oturn the wheel of Fortune ; ſhe's a goddefle 
tat has no deitie where diſcretion reignes. - 
Evad. But ſhill I wrong my fiſter ? Pam. Do notT 
ve juſt exchange, and loſe a brother for her ? 
ur ſufferings have been equall, and there prides, 
ey muſt be equall necks that can draw even =» 

' Pile ame yoke, Eyad. I bave —_—_ the chariot 


| york I durſt truſt but you, Evad. Though mine own 1 


ithgreater thankfulnefle. Pam, T hat my ftarres ſhould be 
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Of the great Cyprian Queen links not together 
T he dove with (ſparrows ; but the turtle joyns 
With turtles, and the ſparrow has his mate. 
P 118. See if one ſoftneſle kifſe not in our lips. 
Evad. One lip not meets the other with more ſympathic 
Then yours mer mine, 1a. Let 's make the ſecond trial 


SCBN. XI. 
Techmeſſa, Pamphilus, Evaane. 


Tech. F Can endure no longer, Gentle (iter, | 
Evad.I cannot blame your jealoufie : for I find. 
Tech. Too much of ſweetneſle in his amorous lips, 
Thereis no tie in nature 3 faith in bloud 
Is but a thing that ſhould be, Brothers, fifters, 
Fathers, and mothers, are but ſpecious names 
Of love and duty: you andT have been: 
Bur gueſts intheſame womb, thar at firft meeting 
Change kind and friendly language, and next mornin 
Fall our before they part, or at leaſt ride | 
Contrarie rodes, Evad. Will you then miſconſtrue 
The ſervice I perform'd at your requeſt ? 
Tech, Henceforth I II ſer the Kite to keep my chick 
And make the Wolf my ſhepherd, ly 


SCEN. XII. | " 
Evadae, Techmeſſa, Pamphilus, Tyndaru. |Yo 
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Tyn. P Amphilus, how is *? Pam. I know not how to 
' _ ſnerthee, | 
She mer me with more courtſhip then T tender*d, 
Tech, Sir, we are both abus'd, and the ſame womb 
Thar gave us life yas fruitfull co our ruine, 
Your traitour wears the mask call*d Brother: mine | 
- As cunning a diſguiſe, the name of Siſter. To 
Theſe cyes are vvitnefle, that deſcried 'ema kifling p 


athic 
1all, 


Fl 


ing 


"1 loſer then cockles, and in luſtfullrysges 
'Qutbid the jvy, or the circling arms 
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Ofwisding vines, Their hot embraces met 
Soneare, and folded info cloſea knot, 
\sif chey would incorporate, and grow one, 
Tyn. Then farewell all reſpeR of bloud and f riend(hip: 
[ dopronounce thee ſtranger, If there can be 
Valour in treacheric, put thy truſt in ſteel 
As I do, nor in brothers Draw, ordie. 
Pam. Brother, Ty. T hatc che name: it is a word 
Whers my juſt anger to a ſharper edge, 
Pam. Heare me. Tyr. IT will no pleading but che ſword. 
Wert thou proteRed by Apollo's remple, 
Oc bad the altar for (ecuritie, 
Religion ſhould not bind me from thy death. 
Couldſt thou retreatinto my mothers womb, 
There my revenge ſhould find thee. Iam ſudden, 
Andtalk is tedious. Pam. Bear me yitnefle, heaven, 
This action is unwilling. | 


SCEN. XIII, 
Pamphilas, Tyndarts, Techmeſſa, Evadae, 


> 
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Chremylus, Dipſas. 


(men.P Ur up for ſhame thoſe rude unballowed blades, 
And let not raſh opinion of a valour 

Perſwade you to be Parricides. Pray remember 

Youthirſt but your own bloud. He that o'recomes, 

Loſes the one half of himſelf, Tyz, Dear Chremylus, 


JThereverence to your age hath tied my hands : 


But were my threed of life meaſur'd by his, 
I'd cut it off, though we both fell rogether ; 
That my incenſed ſoul might follow his, 


And toeternity proſecute my revenge. 


Pam. Brother, at your intreaty 1. adventured 
Tocourt Evadne ; and, becauſe i found her : 
ny 1M D 2 Againit 
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Againſt my mind , too eafie ro my ſuit, 
Your rage falls heavie on me. Tech. On my knees 

I beg, dear father, cloyſter me in darknefle, 

Or ſead me to the deſert to converſe 

With nothing bur a wildernefle, or expoſe me 

To the cold mercy of the wind and waye, 

So you will free me from the companie 

Of a falſe ſiſter, Evad. Sir, with much perſwaſion 

She wrought on meto perſonate a love | 

To Pamphilus, to find if Icould ſtagger 

The faith he yow'd to her, This have I done, 

And this ſo much hath moy'd her, Chrem. Here you ſee 
The fruits of ralbineſſe. : Do you find your errour ? 

But the foul (ſpring, from whence theſe bitter ſtreams 
Had thcir firit head, I fear, is from you, Dipſas. 

Dip. I will no more denic it: ] have (own 

Thoſe ſeeds of doubt, withing to ſee difienfion 

Ripe for the fickle. For what cauſe, I now 

Forbear to ſpeak Burt henceforth I will ſtrive 
Toclear thoſe jealoufies, and conclude their loves 

ina bleſt nupriall. Tyz, O how frail is man ! 
One Sunny day the exhalation rears | 

Jato a cloud ; at night ir falls in tears. Exeunt 


—— 
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Dipſas, Tyndarw, 


; 2 < E on _ im ana to _—_ 4 
79/2, [A Sa bold a queitiion, I would be reſo! 
A Bo Of one ihe yer, Dip. Speak boldif 
V2; by all holinefle 
ES SZ M y anſwer ſhall be rrue. T'yu. When ya 
were young, | 
And lively appetite revelled in your bloud, 
Did you nor find rebellion in your veins ? 
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Did not the ſame embraces tedious grow, 
And cauſe a longing in your thouzhes to taſte 
Varieties of men ?Dijp, Ibluſh, I cannor anſwer 
With a deniall ; not a proper Gentleman 
But forc*d my goatiſheye ro follow him: 
And, when I had ſurvey'd his parts, I would 
With any lofſe of honour, wealth, and friendſhip, 
Have bonght him to my bed: and truly, Sir, 
'T was cheap at any r2te. 7y#. Steel'd impudence! 
What fruic can I expeR the bough ſhould bear 
That grows from ſuch a ſtack ? Djp. I had of late 
A moneths mind, Sir, to you: Y'ave the right make 
To pleaſe a Lady, Tyz. Sure this old piece of luſt, 
When ſhe is dead, will make her grave a brothel], 
And tempt worms to adulterate her carcafſe, 
Dip. And that *s the rea(on I have croſs'd my daughter 
To further mine own love. Pitie me, Sir ; 
For though the fewel 's ſpent, there is a ſpark 
Rak'd up i? th? embers. But I now defiſt, 
Pleaſe you to go to Ballio's houſe, my daughter 
Shall meet you there: _——I hope that out of dutie 
She will not grudge her m9cher a good turn 
When ſhe is married-——new & then, Tyr, Is there no honſe 
To meet art bur this Ballio*s? Is Eyadne 
Acquainted there ? is that the rendezvous 
Of her hot meetings ?,_—yer 1 till Cuſpett 
This womans malice to her child not loſt, 
I will beſtow ſome time, and go to ſee 
The ſtrange event of this dark myſterie, 
Exit Tyndarys. 


SCEN. Il. 
Dipſas, Ballis. 


Dip. ary Ball, Madame. Dj), See your houſe be tor'd. 


With the deboiſeſ Roarers in the cities 
D : qi 


PE on, FR, Co YE: TO 


38 The Jealous Lovers. © AQ.z, TFT 


Let every room be filPd with noiſe and quarrelling, 
For Tyndarus is to meer Evadne there, 
You gueſle the reſt 3 1if not, this purſe of gold 
Better inform you, | E xit Dip|as, 
Ball. Moſt celeſtiall Lady, 
Though I have praQiced villanie from my cradle, 
And from my dug (uckt milchief more then milk, 
This furie ſtill out-does me... am vext, 
Vext to the heart, to ſee a filly woman 
Catry more devils in her then my ſelf. | 
| And yet love thee, ___thou ſhe» rogue, T love thee, 
Had I but ſuch a wife, what a fine brood 
Of toads could I beget ! 


SCEN. III, 
Ballio, Simo. 


Ball.x yEre comes my mole, 
The ſonne of earth, that digs his mothers entraik 

To turn up treaſure tor his boy and me 3 
That with induſtrfous eyes (carches to hell 
To buy us heaven on earth, Welcome, welcome, 
Thou age of gold : how do the bags at hom: ? 
Are all the cheſts in bealth? thrives the purſe ſtill ? 
And ſayes it tothe talents, Multiply ? 

Sim. Thanks ro my providence,like a (warm,Wealth fall 
Nvotin ſmall drops upon me, ( as atfiſt ) 
But like a rorrent overthrows the bank, 
As it wduld threat a deluge. Were it nct pitie 
My boy ſhould not invent fluces enow 
To drain the copious ſtream? Ball, A thouſand pities 
Thar you ſhould loſe the fruits of ſo much care. 

Sim. True, Ballio,true, Bal/. Truſt me, whar art cando 
Shall not be wanting. $72. 111 not be ungratefull, 
Itlics in you ro turn theſe flver bairs 


To a freſhblack again, and by one favour < 
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Cut fourtie years away from the gray ſumme.- 
Ball, T had rather cut off all, & be our own catvers.-- Aſide 
Sir, if I had Medea's charms to boyl 
An aged ramme in (ome inchaunted caldron. 
Till he ſtart up a lambe, I would recall 


| Your youth, and make you like the aged ſnake 


Caſt off this wrinkled skin, and skip.up freſh 
As at fifteen. Sim. All this you may and more, 
It you will place me where I may vaſcen 
Make my cye witneſle of my ſonnes delight, 
| ſhall enjoy the pleaſures by beholding 'em. 
Ball, T rue, Sir,you know he *s but your ſecond (elf, 
The ſame you might have been at one and twenty : 
The blifſe is boths alike. Sim, Moſt philoſophical! ! 
Ball, Place your ſelf chere, $77, I ha* no words bur theſe 
Tothank you with, Ball. This is true Rhetorick, 


S CEN. III 


Aſotus, Ballio, Bomolochus, Cherilus, Thrafymachys, 
Hyperbolus, Sim in angults, 


Aſot. ga Ome forth, my Raſcalls ; Let the thriving Lord 
C. ntns his family unto half a man 

Yclep'd a —Page, Our honour be attended 

With men of arts and arms, Captains and Pocts 

Shall with the Bilbo blade and Gray gooſe quill 

Grace our retinue, —. And, when we grow furly , 

Valour and wit fall proſtrate at our frown 5 

Crouch imps of Mars, and fr93s of Helicon. 

Sim. How they adore him | and che perilous wagge 

Becomes his ſtare : To ſee what wealth can do, 

To thoſe that haye the blefling hew to ſpend ic | 

Ball. Your bleſſing was the wealth : the art of ſpending 

He had from me, Sim. Once more give thee thanks, 

Thraſ. Who dares offend thee, Lord of fortitude, 


And not pay homage to thy potent toe 
ad NOT pay BOMAage tOtuy po Dz __ 
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Shall be a morſel for the dogs. Aſo. Stoutly deliver'g 


My brave Thraſymachus ——Thou for this ſhalt feed, 
I will not ſuffer valour to grow lean, 
And march like famine. I have ſeen an armie 
Of ſuch a meagre troup,fuch thin-chapr ſtarvelings, 
Their barking Romachs hardly could refrain 
From ſwallowing up the foe, e're they had ſlain him, 
Hyper. If thou command our ſeryice, we will die 
Dull earth with crimſon, till therears of orphanes, 
Widows, and mothers waſh it white again : 
Wee'l ftrow thy walks with legs, and arms, and thighs, 
And pay thee tribute thouſand heads a day, 
Freſh bleeding from the trunk : and panting hearts 
Not dead ſhall leap in thy victorious pave. 
| Aſote. Then (ay thou too ro Hunger __.Fiiend, adieu! 
Ballio, condemne a bagge; let traſh away, 
See*em both arm'd in ſcarlet cap-a-pe. 
Strike top=ſail, men of warre. Ball. We muſt divide: 
We that ſerve great men have no other ſhifts 
To thrive our ſelves, but gelding our Lords gifts. 
Sim. Now I am rich indeed: this is true treaſure. 
Aſot. Ha ! has MelIpomene ta'ne cold of late, 
Thar you are filent, my Parnaſlian-beagles ? 
Is Clio dumbey or has Apollo's Jews-trump 
By ſad diſaſterloſt her melodious tongue ? 
Cher. Your praiſe all tongues defire to ſpeak : but ſome, 
Nay all, I fear, for want of art grow dumbe. 
The harp of Orpheus bluſhes for to ſing, 
And ſweet Amphions voice hath crackta ſtring. 
Aſot. A witty ſoleciſme;reward the crrour{harp and fing 
yoice and ſtring, 
Bom. Give me a breath of thunderz let me ſpeak 
Sonorous accents, till their clamours break 
Rocks with the noiſe obſtreperous. IT will warble 
Such bounſing notes ſhall cleaye obdurate marble 


U pon mount Caucaſus heavens-knocking head ; 
| | ML TS, Boreas 
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'Thy fame, grand Patron of thethrice three liſters, 

Till envies cares ſhall heare it and have bliſters, 
Aſot. Orare cloſe! a high ſublime conceit ! 

For this T *lI ſheath thee ina new ſerge ſcabbard, 

Blade of the fount Pegaſean. $im. What an honour 

Will our bloud come to | ——1T have ſatisfied 

| For all the Orphanes, Widows, and what others 

My ſacred bunger hath devour'd. .4/ot. Ballio, 

 Bleſſe him with twenty drachmes yet for bear: 

Money may ſpoil his Poetry. Give 's (ome wine, 

Here is a whetſtone both for wit and valour, 

A health to all my beadſ-men of the ſword, 
Thr. Hyp. T his will engage the men of arms to fighr, 
Aſote This to the Muſes, and their threed- bare tribe. 
Cher.Bom. Thou doit engage the learned troups to write, 
Aſot. Go ſonnes of Mars with young Apollo 's brood, 

And uther in my Venus: wine hath warm'd 

My bloud, and wak'd it to an itch of ſporting. Fxenunt Bom. 


q > > Hyp. Cher. Thr, 
Bal. Some twenty ages hence *t will be a for to fetch in 


queſtion (more: py,, Aſotus the 
Which of the two the world will reverence while  purtix 
You for a thriving father, er Aſorus on his armour, 


$o liberall a ſonne, Sim, Good, Ballio, good : 

Bur which will they preferre? Ball. T hey cannot, Sir, 
But muſt admire your fiſt, which grip'd fo much 

Thar made his hand ſo open, Sim. * Anoma'n {tarres, 


How bleſt ſhall 1 be twenty ages hence ! 
Some twenty ages hence! Ball. You ſhall be call'd 
Adoting Cockscomb twenty 2ges hence. 
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SCEN. V, 


Gherilus, Bomolochus, before perſonating two Mercuries, | 


Phryne in an aztique robe and coronet, guarded in 
by Hyperbolus and Thraſymachu. 


ore bright and glorious are the beams my ſtarre 
Darts from her eye! Lead up myQueen of beauty 
But in aſofcer march, ſound a retreat: : 
Lead on again, III meer her in that fate 
The God of warre puts on whea he ſalutes 
The Cyprian Queenz—— Thefe that were once the poſturs 
Of horrid batrtels , are become the muſter 
Of love and beauty. $ay, ſweet brace of Mercuries, 
Is ſhe th' Olympick or the Paphian goddefſc? 
Ball. Where are you Sir,yyhere are you? $72. In Elyſium, 
in ElyfGum, | | 
Cher, This is no goddefle of th'——. Olympick hall, 
Bom. Nor may you her of Neptunes iflue call, 
(ber. For ſhe nor Siren is nor Amphitrite, 
Bots. Nor wood=nymph that in forreſt takes delight, 
Cher. Nor 1s ſhe Mule. Boz. Nor Grace, Cher, Nati 
ſhe one of theſe 
T hat haunt the ſprings, the beauteous Naiades. 
Boi. Nor Flora, Lady of the field, is ſhe, 
Cher, Nor bright Pomona, th' Orchards deity. 
Boj. No, ſhe is gone of theſe, {her. Oh then preput 
To heare her blefſ:td name. Both, 'T is Phryne fair. 
Aſot. Phryne the fai1? Oh peace! if this be ſhe, 
'Go forth, and (ing the world a Jullabie, 
For thy dear fake in whomis all delighr, 
I will no more the trembling nations fright 
With bellowing drummes and grones of {laughter'd men, 
My farther brin-s the golden age agen. 
Phrya. Pardon me, dreadful Deity of warre, 
*F was love of you that forc'd me from my ſphere, 
And made me leave my orb without her influence, 


ures 


t, 
or 


en 


n - <5 x6 N 
; Wee” : 
_ © : 

— " 4 PET # 

LO 5 

= ia An 

PF - 
8 2 

] JL 


To meet youn the furie of the fight, 


- Sweating with rage, and reeking in the bloud 


Of wrerches ſacrific*d to the Stygian floud, 
Aſot. Come fotth,thou horrid inſtrument of death, 
Bali. Do you heare him, Sir?$i2.1,ro my comfort, Ballio. 
ſor. I will diſpeople earth, and drown the world 
In crimſen flouds and purple deluges, ' 
The old, the young, the weak, the luſty wight, 
Souldiers and ſcholars, fair and foul together, 
Men,women, children, infants, all ſhall die, 
Iwill have none ſurvive that ſhall have lefr 
Above one eye, three quarters ofa face, 
And balf a noſe, I will carve legg and arms, 
As ata feaft, Henceforch ro all poſterity 
Mankind ſhall walk on crutches, Phryy, Cruel Mars ! 
Letthe conjunttion of my milder ſtarre 
Temper the coo malignant force of thine, 


The drumme, the fife, and trumper ſhall be turn'd 


Tolutes and citherns, We will drink in helmets, 

And cauſe the ſouldier turn his blade to knives, 

To conquer capons and the ſtubble gooſe: 

No weapons in the age to come be known, 

But (word of Bacon, and the ſhield of Brawn. 

Deigne me a kifle,grearWarriour. 4ſot,Ho2ſheads of Near 

Are treaſur'd in the warchoule of her lips. 

That kifſe hath ranſom'd thouſands from the grave. 
Phryn.Let me redeem more thouſands with a ſecond. 
Aſot. Rage melts away, I pardon half the world... 
Phryn. O let me kiffe away all rigour from thee. 

A(ot. Live,mortalls, live, Death has no more to do. 

And yet me thinks a little rigour 's lefr. 

Pbryn. Thus ſhall it vaniſh. 4/d2. Vaniſh, rigour,yaniſh, 

Harneffe the lions, make my chariot ready: 

Venus and I will ride, Phryz. How? drawn by lions? | 
Aſot. T, theu ſhalt kifſe *em till their rigour yanith 

{As mine has) into aire, I will have thee play _ 

it 
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With Ounces, Tigers, and the Panthers whelp, 
As with a Squirrel, Bears ſhall wait on thee, 
And ſpotted Leopards ſhill thy Monkies be, . 
Sit down, my Queen, and let us quaff a bozyl, 
Seeſt thou, my Phryne, what a fair retinue 

I have provided thee? Theſe for thy defenſe 
"Gainſt any Lady rivals thee in beauty. 

And theſe on all occahons ſhall vent forth 
Swelling Encomiums.——$ay, Bomolochus, 
How (ings my miſtreſſe? 


Bom, The Grathopper chaunts nor his autumn quire - 


So ſweet, nor Cricket by the chimney. fire, 
Aſot. They *ll make thee any thing. Thou art alreaq: 
Cricket & Graſhopper.—Chzrilus, hoyy does ſhe dance! 
Chery. Have you beheld the little ſable beaſt 
Clad in an Ebon mantle, hight a flea , 
Whoſe ſupple joynts ſo nimbly skip and caper 
From hemme to ſleeye,from ſleeve to hemme again, 
Dancing a meaſure o'r a Ladies ſmock, | | 
With motion quick and courtly equipage ? 
So trips fair Phryne o'r the flowry ſtage, 
Aſot, Now thou art a flea,-- Howy ſnorts ſhe as ſhe ſleeps? 
Bom. Zephyrus breathes not with a ſweeter gale 
Through a grove of ſycomore, The ſoft (pring 
© hides not the pebbles that diſturb his courſe 
With ſweeter murmur. Ler Amphions lute 
(Thar built our Thebane walls) be henceforth mute. 
Orpheus ſhall break his harp, and filent be 
The reed of Pan, the pipe of Mercurie: 
Yea though the ſpheres be dumb, I care not for 't: 
No mulick ſuchas her melodious ſnort. RV. 
4ſot. Melodious ſnort! With yyhar decorum (pits ſhe? 
Cher, Likethe (weer gummes that from EleQar trees 
Diſill, or hony of the labouring bees: 
Like morning dew thatin a pleaſant ſhowre 
D ops pearls into the boſome of a flowrez Ty 
Cupid with acorn cups cloſe by her firs, 
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Aſot. Ballio, preſent me with the crowns of laurel, 
Thus I drop wine the beſt of Helicon 
On your learn'd heads, and crown you thus with bayes. 
Riſe Pocts laureat both! Favour, Apollo! 

Both, The Muſes and Aſotus be propitious! 


And peep like fiddlers into Gentlemens rooms, 
Toſhark for yvine and radiſhes ; nor lie ſentinell 


{ At Ordinaries, nor take up at playes 


\ | Some novice for a ſupper: you ſhall deal 
I No more in ballads, to bewail an execution 


I |lamencable rhyrhmes ; nor beg in Elegies: 
Nor counterfeit a ſicknefſe ro draw in * 
Acontribution: nor work journey-work 
Under ſome play-houſe poſt, that deals in 
Wir by cetail ; nor ſhall you rask your brains 
Tograce a Burgeſſe nevy poſt with a Rebus: - 
Or furniſh a young ſuiter with an Anagramme 
Upon his mittrefle name: nor ſtudie poſies 
For rings and bracelets, —[njure not the bough 
Of Daphne: know th-t youare laureat now, 

Ball. Howlike you chis diſcourſe? Sim. Excellent well, 
tis a handſome lafle, Tf 1 were young 
(AsI am not decrepit) I would give 
Aralent for a kifſe. Phryn. Come, beauteous Mars, 
['ll kemb thy hairſmooth as the ravens feather, 
And weave thoſe ſtubborn locks ro amoreus bracelets; 
Thencall alivelier red into thy face , 
And ſoften with a kife thy rugged lips. 
Imuſt not have this beard ſo rudely grow, 
bur with my needle will ſet each hair 
Iadecenc order, as you rank your ſquadrons, 


Aſot. Here *s a full boyvl to beauteous Phryne *s health, 


What durſt chou do, T hraſymachus, ro the man 
That ſhapld denic ir? Throſ, Difſe& him into atomes, 
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To ſnatch away the NeRar that ſhe ſpits, 


Aſot. I will nor have you henceforth ſneak ro Taverns, 


Hyper. 
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Hyper. Idurſt do more for beauteous Phryne *s ſake, 
Thraſ. What, morethenT? Hyperbolus, thou art mortal, 
Hyper. Yield, or Ice a breakfaſt for the crows. 
Thraſ. Death to my lungs, I ſpic upon thy fame. 
Hyper. Then with my ſteel I whip the raſh contempt, 
Aſot, Brawling, you maſtives?-- Keep the peace at home, 
And joyn your forces *gainſt the common foe. 
Phryn, You ſha' not be anzry: by this kifſe you ſha nor, 
Aſot. T will,ualefſe you ſwear again, Phryn You ſha' not, 
Sim. Ah, Ballio! Age has made me as dry as tinder, 
And I have taken fire, I burn, Iburn, 
The ſpark rak'd up in aſhes is broke forth, 
And will conſume me, Ballio. BaP. What *s the matter? 
Sim. Love, cruel love, I muſt enjoy that Lady, 
Whatever price it coſt me. Ball, Your ſonnes miſtceſſe? 
Sim. Sonne or not ſonne,.--.Let this intreat, and this, 
Ball. This will perſiwade. T muſt remove your ſonne, 
His furie elſe will ſurely ſtand *rwixt us 
And our defignes, Old lecher, I will fit you, 
And geld your bags for this, You ſhall be milk'd, 
Empried and pumpt. Spunge, we will (queeze you,ſpunge, 
And ſend you toſuck more, Invincible Mars. - 
Aſot. What (ayes the governaur of our younger years? 
- Ball. You have worn this plot of Mars too ſtale already. 
O ſhifr your (elf into ail ſhapes of love. 
Women ajze taken with vartetie. 
What think you of Oberon the King of Fayries? 
I know *'t will ftrike her fanſe, 
Aſot, Buſineſle calls, 
Drink on, for our return ſhall (udden be. 


\ SCEN. VI, 


Ballio, Simo , Thraſymachus, Hyperbolus, (herilus, 
Bomolochus, Phryne. 
Ball. gy Hryne, here is a boy of wealth, my girl, 
P The golden bull that got chis golden calf, 


Deep! 


ll, 


y. 


ep 


7*FScen. 6. The fealous Lovers. 47 


Deeply in love with thee. Phryn. Let me alone, 
]'ll leece him. Ball. Melt him, Phryne, melthim : 
We muſt not leave this Mine, till we have found | 
The largeneſle of the vein, ———Suck like an horſe-leach. 
Come, Sir, and boldly enter : T have chalkt ouc 
An eakie path to tread in z*t will dire& you 
Toyour wiſht journeys end, and lodge you ſafe 
In her ſoft arms, $727. Thou art my better Angel, 
Wilt thou eat gold, drink gold, lic in gold ? 
I have it for thee, Old men are twice children 
And ſo was T, but I am grown again 
Up to right man, Thou ſhalt be my Tutour too, 
Is there no ſtools, or tables 2 Ball, What to do ? 
Sm. T would vaultover them, to ſhew the ſtrength 
And courage of my back. Ba/, Strike boldly in, Sir. 
Sim. Save you, Gentlemen. If you want gold, here's for 
ou, 
"OE avs ſome wine : Miſtrefle, a health co you : 
Pledge me,and ſpice the cup with theſe and theſe. 
Thou ſhalr have better gowns. Thraſe A brave old boy, 
Hyper. There*s metallin him. Cher. I will fing thy praiſe 
In lines heroick. Boy. T will tune my lyre, 
And chaunt an ode that ſhall eternize thee, 
Phryn. Of whar a ſweer aſpe&! how lovely look'd 
Is this fine Gentleman | I hope you know 
Itis in Thebes the cuſtome to (alute 
Fair Ladies with a kifſe. Sim. She is egamour'd. 
Sure T am younger then I thought my ſelf, 
Fair Lady, healch and wealth atrend thee, 
Phryz. Good Sir, another kifſe : you have a breath 
Compos'd of odours. $7. Buy thee royes with this : 
P 11 ſend thee more. Phryn. How raviſhing is his face ! 
Sim. That I ſhould have ſoraviſhing a face, 
And never know it! Miſer thatI was { 
I will go home and buy a looking-glafle, 
To be acquainted with my parts hereafters 


Phryn, 
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Phryn. Come,lic thee down by me ; here we will fit, Þ 
How comely are theſe filver hairs | This hand 
Is ene asrightio my one mind , asif 
I had the making of it. Lerme throw 
My arms about thee, Ball. How the burre cleaves to him! } 

Sim. T hisremnant of my age will make amends 
For all the time that I have ſpent in care. 

Pbryn. Give me thy hand, How ſmooth a palm he has ! | 
How with a couch it melts ! Ball, The rogue abuſes him 
With bis greafie fiſts, Phryz. Let us ſcore kiſſes up 
Oa one anothers lips, Thou ſhalt not ſpeak, 

Burt 1 will ſuck thy words ere they have felt 
The open aire —— Sim. That I ſhould live ſo long, 
And ignorant of ſuch a wealth as this! 


SCEN. VII. 


Simo, Thraſymachus, Hyperbolus, Cherilus, 
Bomelochus, Phryne, Aſutus. 


Aſot.%, F Ow am I Oberon prince of Fairie land, | 
N ana Phryne ſhall be Mab my Emprefle fair; C 

My ſouldiers two Pll inſtantly transform | 

To Will-with-a-wiſp, and Robin-goodfellow, 

And make my brace of Poets tranſmigrate 

Into Pigwiggin and Sir Peppercorn. 

It were a pretty whimfie now to counterfeit 

That I were jealous of my Phryne's loye. 

'Ehe humour would be excellent,and become me 

Better then either T yadarus or Techmeſſa, 

Thus will I walk as one in deadly dumps. 

Sim, When ſhall we marry ? Phryn, 1 can hardly ſtay 

Till morning. Aſot, O whar Furie ſhot 

A viper through my ſoul ! Here Love with twenty bois 

And tyventy thouſand arrows layes bis ſiege 

To my poore heart, O Phryne, Pbryne !, 

I have no caule why to ſuſpe& thy love, 


But 
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' Þucif all chis be cunning, as who knows f | 
way, foul finne. O eyes, what miſchief doyou ſee ! 
Ba#, O, I could burſt with laughter, Here will be 
\ pretty ſcene of mirth. S;iz7, Thou doſt not love mc. 
iy boy Aſorus, my young ſprighely boy | 
$a ton thy heart away, Phryn. He? a poore muſhrome! 
our boy? I ſhould have gueſs'd him for your father, 
\ Bc has a skin as wrinkled as a Tortoyle, | 
* Yhave miſta'n him ofcen for a hedge-hog 
Lrept our on 's5skin, Pray keep the fool at home; 
Aſot. Patience, go live with cuckolds. I defie thee, 
Jillain, rogue,trairour, do not touch my Dear, 
Fotounlan&he her tender skin, 
Mor caſt a goatiſh eye upon a hair, 
Ko make thac lictle chreed of gold profaned, 
Dr gaze but on her ſhoe-ſtring that ſprings up 
Prceall roſe from vertue of her foor, 
[oblaſt the odours : Grime fac'd death ſhall hurry thee 
oStyx, Cocytus, and fell Phlegethon. 
Sim. Aſotus, good Aſotus, I am thy father. 
4ſot. 1 no Aſorus am, nor thou my fire, 
it angrie and incenſed Oberon. 
Sim, All chat I have 1s thine, though I could vie 
tevery filvec hair upon my head 
piecein gold... Aſor. I ſhould ſend you to the barbours, 
Sim. All, all is thine $ let me but ſhare 
little in thy pleaſures : onely reliſh 
te (weetnefle of 'em. Aſor. No, I will not have 
Uno ſpenders ina houſe. Go you and revel, 
fill go home and live a drudges life, 
you ha* done, to ſcrape up pelt together : 
dchen forſwear all Tutours, Souldiers, Poets, 
omen, and Wine. I will forget to eat, 
Pd ſtarve my (elfto the bigneffle of a polecare 
fill diſclaim his faith that can believe 
ere is a Tavern, or a Religious place 
RY RANA ELY "Ep 
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For holy Nunnes that vovy incontinence, 
And have their beadsto fin by... Get you home, 
You kifſe a Gemlewoman to endanger 
Your chattering teech?—— Go, you have done your ſhare 
In getting me : to furniſh the nexc age, 
Mult be my province. Go, look you to yours. 
Lie with your muſtice bags, and ger more gold. 
S'lid, anger me, and I'll curn drudge for certain, 
Sim. Alotus, good Aſotus, pardon me, 
Aſt, 1 wonder youare not aſhamed to ask pardon, 
Sim. It was the dotage of my age, Aſotus. 
Aſot. Who bid you live untill this age of dotage? 
Sim, 1 will abjuce all pleaſures but in thee. (1 
Aſot. This ſomeching qualifies, Si. Ir ſhall be my ſport 
To maintein thine. Thou ſhalteat for both, | 
And drink for both,.- Aſor. Good 5 this will qualifie more, By 
Sim. And herel promiſe thee to make a joynture 
Of half the land I have to this fair Lady, 
Aſot. This qualifies all. You have your pardon, Sir 
But heare you, Sir, it muſt be paid for too, 
To morrow, Mab, I thce mine Emprefle crown. 
Ball, All ftiends, A merry cup go round, What? Captain, 
And Pocts here, and leave the ſack for flies ? 


SCEN. VIII. 


 Ballio, cAſotus, Bbryne, Simo, Thraſymachxs, Hyperboll, 
Cherilus, Bomolochud, Tyxndat us, {| 


) 

Gs og , 2 whole one, Thraſ. Done: Iſh 
pledge thee, Tlim 

Thongh 'c were a deluge, --- By my ſteel, you have left fly 
Enough todrewn an iſland, Chzrilus, Fitoy 


Cher, And *t were the famous fount of Hippocrene, Jow! 
FPdequaft it off all, though the great Apollo 
And all the Muſes died for thirſt, Bomolochus. 
Box, Come boy, as deep as is Parnaflus bigh. 
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Tyz. What nurſerie of finne is this ? yyhac temple 
Ofluſt and riot ? Was this place alone 
Thought a fir w.tneſſe for the knitting u 
haſte and religious love e Deeds dark as hell, 
nceft and murder might be ated here. 
The holy god of Marriage never lighted 
is ſacred torch at fo profane a den. 
tisa cage for [chreech-owls, bats and ravens, 
or crows and kites, and ſuch like birds of prey. 
Putthe chaſte curtle, the indulgent pelican, 
nd pious ſtork, flic hence as from infeRion. 
Er:dne meer me here ? Is ſhe a parcell 
Phe daman'd family ? Are there ſuch white devils 
ortYmong their Succuba's ? Ne, thouart wrong'd, Eyadne ; 
nd there be ſome that ſcatter ſnakes gw us, 
re, Flare ſtung too deep already. 2 


ST 


SCEN. 1X 


Ballio, Aſott#, Cherilws, Simo, Hyperbolut, 
Thraſymachus, Tyndatus, Evadne. 


asJn.v73 Lefle me eyes! 
Bay troubled fancie fools me. T am loſt 
12diftracted dream. Ir is notſhe. 
Make thee, Tyndarus: whar ſtrange ſleeps are theſe ! 
thinks I am in hell, and yet behold 
glorious Angel there. Or have theſe devils 
Poke into Paradiſe ? for the place is ſuch 
iſe blefles with her preſence-»=- Mere contradiQtions, 
Timzra's of areſtlefle brain. Evad. Diana, 
id whatſoever goddeflc elſe protects | 
F«ouch'd virginitie, ſhield me with your power, 
fowhat a wildernefle have my wandring ſteps 
F*ray'd me ! (ure this cannot be a place | 
meet my Tyndarus in, Tys.*T is Evadue, 
is the fair-foul Evadne, Now my ſword; : 
; > WI That 
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That had{t a good edge to defend this woman, 
Go ſend her ſoul into another manfion 
Black as it (elf, It is too foul atenant 
For this fair palace. Stay yet, too forward ſee], 
Take her incircled in her ſtallions arms, 

And kill two ſinnes together. Let'em be 
At hell to bear the puniſhmeat of luſt 
Ere it be fully ated. Evad. Whar ſtrange fancies 
My maiden fears preſent me ! Why, I know not: 
Bur this ſuſpicion ſeldome bodeth good. 
Thraſ. A handſome Bona Roba, and my prize, 
Hyper, I dodenie*r, ſhe's my monopolie. 

Cher. Perchance ſhe may one of the Muſes be, 
And then claim TI a ſhare for Poetrie, 

Evad, It ever (Glly lambe thus ſray'd before 
Intoa flack of wolves ; orharmleſfſe dove 
Not onely made the prey, but the contention 
Of ravenous eagles ; ſuch poore ſoul am, 

Thraf. Give me a buſle, my girle. Evad. If there be hee 
A Gentleman in whom there lives a (park 
Of vertue not yer out; Ido beſcech him, 

By all the athes of his anceſtours, 

And by the conſtant love he bears his miſtreſſe, 
To reſcue innocence and virginitie 

From theſe baſe monſters. Ifor him will pay 


_ _ 


A thouſand prayers a morning, all as pure 

And free from earthly thought, as e're found paſſage 
Through the ſtri& gate of heav'n. Tyr. Thar'sa tas 
Amay, foubraviſhers, Twill ceach my ford ( 
Jaſtice to puniſh you. Such a troup of Harpyes 
To force a Ladies honour ! I will quench 
Wich your own bloud the rage of that hot luſt 
T bat ſpurr'd you on to baſe and bold attempts, 


Aſot.Flie, Phryae, flie, for dangers do ſurround, 
Sim, This is a pleaſure that I care not for, Ex 


SCE 


L116) 


The Fealons Lovers. 
SCEN. X. 
Tyndarus, Evade, 


Scen, 10. 


x. be ſafe. Evad. Sir, may this f,vour done 
An injur'd maid call bleſhags on your head 
In plenteous ſhowres | Tyr. This courtefie deſerves 


Some fair requirall. Evade Mayplum'd vitorie 
Wait on your (word : aid 1t you haye a miſtrefle, 
May ſhe be fair as lies, and as chaſte 

Asthe ſweet morning dew that loads the heads 
Of drooping flowres : may you have fair children 


{ Topropaegate your vertues to poſteritte, 


And blefle ſucceeding times ! -=7yz, Heaven be not deaf, 
8vad. May you and plenty never live aſunder. 


FPcace make your bed, and-- Tyz. Prayer is cheap reward. 


e hen 


Xen 


And nothing now bought at a rate ſoeafe 
As that ſame high way ware, -- Heaven bleſſe your worſhip, 
Ia plain words Lady ( Ican uſe no language 
But what is blunt ) I muſt do what they would ha' done. 

Evad. Call back your words, and lole nor that reward 
Heaven is ingag'd to pay you. Ty, Come: no circumſtance, 
lour anſwer,quick, £vad, I beg it on my knees, 
Have a reſpe& to your own ſoul, that (inks 
lathis diſhonour, Sir, as dcep as mine. | 

Tyn, You are diſcourteous, Lady. Evad. Let theſe tears 
Nlead for me: did you reſcue me from thieves , 
Torob me of the jcyel you preſerv'd? 
Tyr. Why do I trifle time away in begging 
Thar may command 2 ——Proud Dame], I will force thee. 
Evad, 1 thank thee bleſt occafion:- - Now I dare Sheſnatchs 
Iefie thee, devil : here is thar ſhall keep #th Cn 
ly chaſticie ſecure, and arm'a maid bar rg 
Toſcorn your ſtrength, T'yn, Be not roo maſcu» 

line, Lady. 

Evad. Stand off, or I will ſearch my heart with this, 

nd force my bloud a paſſage, chat in anger 
? E 3 Shall 
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Shall flic into thy face, and tell thee boldly 
| Thou art a villain, Tyy, Incomparable Lady ! 
| Byall thoſe powers that the bleſt men adore, 

And the wort fear, I have no black defigne 

U pon your honour z onely as a ſouldier 

I] diddefire toprove whether my ſword 

Had a deſerving cauſe : I would be loth 

To quarrel for light ware, NowT have found you 

Ful: weight, 1 '1l wear his life upon my point 

"That injures ſo much gondnefle. £949. You ſpeak honeur, 
Tyn, Bleſt be this minute, (anRikie it, Time, 

*Bove all thy kalendar, Now I find her gold. 

This couchſtone gives her perfe. The diſcovery 

Of ne'r found kingdomes, where the plough turns up 

Rich oareinevery fturrow, is to this ij 

A poore ſuccefſe. Now all my doubts are clear'd 

And I dare boldly ſay, Be happy Tyndarus ! 


3 


SCEN. MAL. 
Tyndaius, Evadne, Pamphilns. 


Pam gyReat Queen of love, ſure whenthe labouring ſea 
(dia bring forth thee, before ſhe was deliver'd, 
Her violent throes had rais'd a thouſand ftorms, 
Yer now, 1 hope, after ſo many wracks | 
That I have ſuffer'd in thy troubled waves, 
Thou now wilt land me ſafe. Tyr, Pamphilus here ? 
He comes to meer Evadne, This 1s their houſe 
Of toleration, She had fpied me out 
Through my diſguiſe: and with what ſtudied art, 
What cunning language, how well aftcd gefture, 
How much of that unbounded ſtore of tears 
She wrov-ght on my credulitie | The Fox, 
Hyzna, Crocodile, and all beaſts of crafr, 
Have been diſtil]'d ro make one woman up, Eil 
Evad, And has he left me in this dragons den } \ 


it, 


| Among the Furies, 
F For all her family. Gentle Pamphilus, 
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A ſpoil to rapine | what defenſe, poore maid, 
Hatt thou againſt theſe wild and ſavage beaſts? 
My ſtarres were cruel : If you be courteous eyes, 


: Weep me a floud of tears, and drown me inc, 


And be Phyſicians to my ſorrows now, 

That have too long been Heralds of my grief, 

My threed of life has hitherto drawn our 

More woes then minutes, Pam. Health to the fair Eyadne, 
Evad, Is any left ſo courteous to with health 

Tothe diſtreſs*'d Evadne f? Pamphilus? 
Pam. Is my Techmefla here? Evad. Now all the gods 

Preſerve her hcnce z there is ig hcll more ſafety 

Miſchief built this houſe 


See me delivered from this jayl, this dungeon, 
This herrid vault of luſt, 


SCEN. XII. 
Pamphilus, Tyndarus, Techmeſſay £ vadne. 


Pan” Ake comfort, Lady. 
Your honour ſtands ſafe on this guard, while I 
Can uſe aſword., £vad. You have confirmed me, Sir. 
T'yn. How cloſe they winde, like glutinous ſnakes ingen- 
Tech. Well fifter, Ithall ftudie to requite (dring * 
This courteous treacherie, £74d. Pamphilus, in me 
All ſtarres conſpire to make affliftion perfett. 
Pam. Wait on heavens pleaſure, Madame: ſuch a one 
The heavens ne*r made for miſery, they but give you 


\ Theſe crofles as ſharp ſauce to wher your appetite 


For ſome choice banquer. Or they meanto lead you 

Through a vault dark and obſcure as hcl, 

To make your Paradiſe a {weeter proſpect. 

8 Thus 1 feed 

Ochers with hopes, while mine own wounds do bleed, _ 
| Exennt Evadae, Pamphilts. 
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SCEN. XIII: | 
Tyndarm, Techmeſſa. 


Tech.x.xx.7 Hy ſhould we toil thas in an endlefle ſearch 
y y Of what we now behold?---Let us grow wiſe, 
I loath falſe Pamphilus yet I could have loy'd him: 
And, if he were but fairhfull, could do ſtill, 
Tyn. Sure were Evadne falſe, yet Pamphilus 
Would nor be made the inſtrument to wrong me. 
Or ſuppoſe Pamphilus were a treacherous brother 3 
Me thinks Evadne ſhould be kinder to me. 
Techmeſfla, joyn with me in one ſcarch more, 
Enter Ballio and Afotth 


SCEN. XIIIL. 
Tyndarus, Techmeſſa, Ballio, Aſotua. 


Tyn FN Ballio,'t isin you and dear Aſfotus ( happy. {| 
To make two wretches happy. A/ot, Then be I 
Tyn, I'll make you two joynt-heirs of my eſtate, 
And you ſhall give it out we two are dead 
| By our own hands ; and bear us both this night 
Tochurch in coffins. Whence we 'll make eſcape, | 
And bid farewell eo Thebes, ſor. Would you not both Þ 
Be buried in onecoffin ? then the graye 
Would bave her tenants multiply : _—heare you, Tutour, 
Shall notwe be ſuſpe&ed for the murder, | 
And choke with a hempen ſquincy? Tyzs To ſecure you, 
We *l] wrice before what we intend toaQ : 
Our hands ſhall witnefle with your innocence, | 
Ba!l, Well: Come the worſt, I 'i! venture ».- & perchance 
You ſhall nor die in jeſt again & th' ſudden. 
Tyn. What ſtrange Mzand ers Cupid leads us through : 
When moſt we forward go we backward move, 
T here is ao path lo intricate as love, 
| RE ACTUS 
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ACTTUS ITE. SCHEME 
Ballio, Aſotius, Cherilus, and Bomolochu, bearing the coffin 
of Techmeſſa; Hyperbolus, Thraſymachus, bearing 
the coffin of Tyndarus, a ſervant. 


Ball, G3g33%2299 Arry theſe letters unto Chremylus houſe, 


27 (&# 3X6, Give this to Pamphilus, to Evade thar, 
gl <7, And certifie'em of this [ad event. 
ND & It will draw tcars from theirs -»= ag 


M, 


F 


Too ſyveet a ſop for ſuch a fiend as he. 


| from my eyes, 
Becauſe they are notreall obſequies. 
Aſot. So great my grief, ſo dolorous my diſaſter, 
I know not in what language to expreſle it, 
Unlefſe I ſhould be dumbe !—$0b, ob, Aſotus, 


Sobtill thy buttons break, and crack thy bandftcings 


With lamentation and diſtreſs'd condoling, 


{ Witch blubber'd eyes behold this ſpeRacle 


Of mans morralitie, __.O my deareſt Tyndarus ! 
Thraſ. Learn of us Captains to out-face grimme Death, 
And gaze the lean-chapt monſter inthe face, 
Aſot. 1, and Icould but come to lee his face, 
I'de ſcratch his eyes out,._.O the ugly Rogue ! 
Could none but Tyndarus and fair Techmeffa 
Ferve the vile varlet to lead apes in hell ? 
Hyper. I have ſeen thouſands figh out ſouls in grones, 
And yet have laugh'd:___it has been ſport toſee 
A mangled carcafſe broch'd with ſo many wounds, 
That life has been in doubt which to getour ar. 
Aſot. Arecrawling vermine of fo choice a diet ? 


Would I were then a worm, freely to feed 
'On ſuch a delicateand Ambrofian diti, 


Fit to be ſerv'd a banquet to my bed ! 
Bur O Techmefſa, Death has ſwallowed thee, 


Cher, 
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And yet, to adde more to my heap of gticts, 
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Cher. Chaſe hence theſe ſhowres, for fince they both x 
Tears will not bribe the Fates for a nevy thread. ( Fe 

Bom. Incxorable ſiſters! Be not ſorry : | 
For Clotho's diſtaff will be peremprory. 

Aſot., Go then, and dip your pens in gall and vineger 
To rail on Mors, cruel —ÞD impartial] Mors : 
The ſavage Tyratt ———all-devouring Mors : 
The envious, wicked, and malicious Mors : 
Mors that reſpe&s not valour, Mors that cares not 
For wit or learning, Mors that ſpares not honour : 
Mors whom wealc h bribes not, Mors whom beauty tempt 

nor. : | 

Thus loudly rail on Mors, that Mors may know it, 
To be reveng'd on Mors I keep a Poet, 

Thraf. 1f Mors were here, the Skeleton ſhould know 
Pde cut his charnell bones to dice for grieving 
Our noble General] Courage boon chevalier | 


SCEN.. I]. 


Simo, Aſotus, Balizo, Thraſymachns, Hyperbalus, 
(nerilas, Bomolocnus, 


ITY is my boy ſo ſad ?.._Tell me, Aſatus : 
If diffolv'd gold will cure thee, melt a creaſure. 
Aſot. O ſad miſchance! Sim. What grieves my hope, mj 
My {taff,, my comfort 2 Aſot, Wofull accident ! ( joy, 
Sim, Have I notharricadocd aJl my doores, 
And ftopt each chink and cranny in my houſe, 
To keep out povertie and lean misfortune ? 
Where crept this {orrovy in ? Afar. Here, through my heart 
O father, I will teil you ſuch a florie, 
Of ſuch a ſad and lamentable nature, | 
* will crack your purſe-ftrings, $i71. Ha? what ſtorie, bot 
Aſot. My friend, my dear friend Tyndarus, vir, is dead, 
—— And, to augment my ſorrow, ___kilPd hiraſelt, 


\ 
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Left me and Ballio.___his eſtate, __S$i7. Alas ! 
Is not this counterfert ſorrovy well expreſt ? 
Ball, Bur I grieve truly thar I grieve in jeſt, 
Sim. Half his eſtate to thee, and half ro Ballio ? 
A thouſand pities,.___.Gently reit his bones, 
I cannot but weep with thee. Ball. Sir, you ſee, 
If you had left him nothing, my inſtrudions 
Can draw in patrimonies. $771. He is rich 
In nothing but a Tutour..___.Good Aforus, 
Though (ſorrow be a debt due to the herſe 


| Ofa dead friend, and we mult wer the turf 


Under whole roof he lodges : yet we muſt noc 

Be too 1mmoderate. 4/ot. Bear me witneſle, heayen : 

I us'd no force of Rhetoric no perſyyaſions 

( What &'r the wicked and malicious world 

May raſhly cenſure ) to inftigare theſe wo 

To their own deaths. T knew not of the plot 5 

All of you know thatT am ignorant, © @nter Phryn. 
Phryn, Where is my love ? ſhall ſorrow rivall me, 

And hang about thy nec If grict be gor 

Into thy cheeks, 1 {1 clap it gut... Dear chicken, 

You ſha? not be ſo ſad, indced you ſha* not. 

Be merry : by this kifle I *Il r2te you merry. 
Aſot. Then wipe my eyes,___.Thus when the clouds are 

gone, 
The day againis giided by the ſunne. 


SCEN, I1L 


Ballio, Aſotus, Simo, Phryze, Thraſymachus,Hyperbolus 
Cheriitl, Bomologchus, Sexton. 


| — 's within here? Sext, Vhat 's the matter 


without there ? . 
' Aſot. Ha! What art then ? Sext. Thelaſt ef railours, Sir, 


that nec take meaſure of you, while you have hope rowear 


a 
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' a new ſuit, | 
Aſot, How doſt thou live? Sext, As worms do :.__by 
the dead, 

Ajot, A witty raſcall. Let *s have ſome diſcourſe with him 
Thraſ. Are any (ouldiers bones in garriſon here 2 : 
Sext. Faith, Sir, but few : they, like poore travellers 

Take up their inne by chance : but ſome there be. ; 

Thraſ. Do not thoſe warlike bones in dead of night 

Riſe up in arms, and with tumultuous broyls 
Waken the dormiſe that du]l peace hath lull'd 
Into a lethargie ? __.Doſt not heare *'em knock 
Againſt their coffins, till they crack and break 
The marble into ſhivers that intombes 'em ; 
Making the temple ſhake as with an earthquake, 
And all the ſtatues of the gods grow pale 
Afﬀeighred with the horrour? Sex:t, Noſuch matter, 
Hyper. Do they not call for arms,and fright thee,mortall, 
Our of thy wits ? Do they not break the legs, 
Andcruth the skulls that dare approach roo near 
Their honour'd graves ?-WhenT ſhall come to dwell 
In your dark family, if a noy(ome carcaſe 
Offend my noſtrils with too rank a ſent, 
Know, I ſhall rage—— & quarrel, —ti}! T fright 
T he poore inhabitants of the charnell houſe : - 
That here ſhall run a toe, a ſhin- bone there : 
Here creeps a hand, there trowls an arm away : 
One way a crooked rib ſhall halting hie, 
Another you ſhall trundling find a skulj. 
Like the diſtracted citizens of a rown 
| Beleaguer'd, and in danger to be taken. 
Aſot. For heavens ſake, Sexton, lay my quiet bones 
By ſome preciſe religious officer, 
One that will keep the peace... Theſe roring captains, 
Wirth bluiſtring words and language full of dread 
Will make me quit my rombe, and run away 
Wrapt in my winding ſheet 3.1 grim Mines, 


Stern 
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Stern A acus, and horrid Rhadamanth 
Enjoyn'dthe corps a penance. Sext. Never fear it, 
This was a captains Skull, one that carried a ftorm in his 
countenance, & a rempeſſt in his tongue : The great bug« 
beare of the cite, that threw drawers down the ſtairs as fa- 
miliarly as quart-pots ; and had a penſion from the Bar- 
bour=chirurgeons for breaking of pates : A fellow that had 
ruin'd the noſes of more bawds and pandars then the diſeaſe 
belonging to the trade, And yet I remember when 
he went to buriall. another cocle took the wall of him, & 
the bandog ne*r grumbled. 

' Aſot. Then $kull (aithough thou be a captains skull ) 

I ſay thou art a comard,——and no Gentleman; 

Thy mother was a whore,___.and thou lieſt in thy throat, 
Hyper. Do not, live hare, pull che dead lions beard. 
Aſot. No, good Hyperbolus 3 1 but make a jeſt 

T o ſhow my reading in moralitie, 

Cher. Do not the aſhes of deceaſed Poets 

In ſpir'd with ſacred furie. carroll forth 

Enthuſiaſtick raptures ? Doſt not heare'em 

Sing myſteries, and talk of things conceal'd 

T he reſt of mortall judgements ? Doſt not (ce 

Apollo and the Muſes every night 

Dance rings abour their rombes? Bom, Do nat roſes, 

Lillies, and violers grow upon their graves? 

Shoots not the laurell, that impal'd their broyys, 

Into a tree, to ſhadow their bleſt marble ? 

Do they not riſe out of their ſhrowds toreade 

Their Epitaphs ? and if they like *em not 

Expunge 'em, and write new ones? Do they not 

Rore in caliginous terms, and vapour forth 

From recking entralls fogs Egyptian, 

Topuzzle even an oculate intel[e &? 

Prate they not cataraQs of inſenfible noiſe, 

That with obſtreperous cadence cracksthe organs 


 Acroamatick, till the deaf auditour 


Admireg 
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Admires the words he heares not; 

Sext. This was a pocticall[noddJe. O the ſweet lines, 
choice language, eloquent figures, beſides the jeſts, half 
jeſts, quarter jeſts, & quibbles that have come out o' theſe 


chaps that yawn ſo5 He has not now (0 muchas a news-. 


coyn'd-complement to procure him a ſupper, The beſt 
friend he has may walk by him novy, & yet have ne*r a jeer 
put upon him. His miſtrefſe had alictle dog deceaſed the o. 
ther day, & all the wit in this noddle could not pump out 
an Elegie co bewail it. He has been my tenant this ſeven 
years , and in all that whuleI never heard him rail againſt 
the times, or complain of the negleR of learning. Mel- 
pomeae & tic reſt of the Muſes have a good time on't that 
he is dead: for while he lived, he ne'r lefe calling upon 
'em, He was buried ( as moſt of the tribe ) at the charge of 
the pariſh;and is happier dead then alive:for he has now as 
much money as the beſt in the companie, =—. & yet has lefe 
off the poeticall way of begging, call'd Borrowing. 

Aſot. 1 ſcorn thy Lyrick and Heroick train, 
Thy tart Jambick and oatyrick vein, 
Where be thy querks and tricks ? ſhow me again 
The ſtrange conundrums of thy frisking brain, 
Thou Poets skull, and (ay, What's rythme to chimney? 

Sext. Alas! Sir, you ha' pos'd him : he cannot ſpeak to 
ive you an an{vver, though his mouth bg alyayes open. A 
man may ſafely converſe with him now, & never fear ſti- 
fling in a crowd of verſes. And noyy a Play of his may be 
freely cenſur'd, without a libet upon che audience, The 
boyes may be bold to cry it down, 

Ball. 1 cannot yer contrive it handſomely, 
Me thinks the darknefle of the night ſhould prompt me 
To a plot of that complexion. ..._Ruminate, 
Ruminate, Ballio. Phryr. Pray, Sir, how does death 
Deal with the Ladies ? Is he ſo unmannerly 
As not to make diſtin&ion of degrees? 
I hope the rovzher bones of men have had 


More 


AR. 4, 


wy wry > JT. Ai. rat. _ 


p—_— 
Ci 


Seen, 2. 


More education then to trouble theirs 
That are of-gentler ſtuff, 

Sext. Death is a blunr villain, Madame 2 he makes no di- 
ſtintion berwixt Joneand my Lady. This was the prime 
Madame in Thebes,the generall miſtrefſe,the onely adored 
beauty. Little would you think there were a couple of 
ſtarres in theſe rwo auger-holes: or that this pit had been 
arch'd over with a handſome noſe, that had been ar the 
charges to mainrein half a dozen of (everall flyer arches to 
uphold the bridge, It had been a mighty favour once rg 
have ki(s'd theſe lips thatgrin ſo. This mouth out of all che 
Madames boxes cannot now be furniſhed with a fer of teeth, 


chambermaids miſplacing of a hair, was as much as her 
place cameto...__Oh ! it that Lady now could but behold 
this phyſnomie of hers in a looking glafle, what a monſter 
would ſhe imagine her ſelf ! Will all her perrukes, tyres 
and dreſſes, with her chargeable teeth, with her cerufſe and 
pomatum, and the benefic of her painter and DoRour, 
make this idole up again? 

Paint, Ladies, while you live, and plaiſter fair ; 

But when the houſe is falPn, *tis paſt repair, 

Phryn, No matter, my Aſotus : Let death do 

His pleaſure then, we *Ul do our pleaſures nov. 


| Each minute that is loſt ispaſt recall, 
' This is the time alorted for our ſports, 


'T were ſinne to paſſeit. While our lips are ſofc, 
And our embraces warm.-yve 'l1 rwine and kifſe, 


| When vee ſhall beſuch things as theſe, let yorms 


Crawl through our eyes, and cat our noſes oft, 
Itis no matter, While we liv*d, we liv'd. 
Aſot. And when we die, we die, We will be both 
embalm'd | 
[In precious unguents to delight our ſenſe, 
And in our grave we'll buſſe, and-bug, and Oally 
Aswe do here: for death can aothing be 


To 
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She was the coyeſt overcurious dame in all the citie : her 
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To him that after death ſhall lie with thee, 
Sexton, receive theſe coffins io the temple z 
Bur not interre them, for they both are guilty 
Ot theirows bloud,..__il] we make expiation 
T” afloyl che faR.____Tutour, reward the Sexton, 
I'll come ſometimes and talk moralitie with him. 
Ball, This, Sir, my Pupull gives you : _— but hereafter 
I *11 more thentreble ic, if you be no enemie 
Toyour own profit. Sext Profit 's my religion. 
Aſot, Now you that bore my dead friends to the grave, 
Uther my living miſtrefle home again. 
Thus joy with grief alternate courſes ſhares : 
Forrune, I (ce thy wheel in all affairs. 
| E xeunt omnes preter Sexton, 


SCEN, I1ITI, 
Sexton,and his wiſe Staphylas« 


Sext. 0 Taphyla, why Staphyla: T hope ſhe has ra'ne her laſt 
So Why when, Staphyla ? 1 
Staph. What a life have 1?I,thar can never bequiet?]can | 
no ſooner lic down to take my reſt, but preſently, Staphyla, 
Stapbyla, What *sthe news? | 
Sexrc, A prize, my rogue, a prize, 
Staph. Were? or from whom ? | 
Sext. Why, thou knoweſt I rob no where but onthe | 
highway to heaven, ſuch as are upon their lait journey thi- Þ 
ther. Thou & I have been land- pirates this fix and thirty F 
years, and have pillaged our ſhare of Charons paſſengers, 
Here are a couple of ſound ſleepers, and perchance their F 
clothes will firus, Then will I walk like a Lord, and thou F 
ſhale be my Madam, Staphyla, 
Staph, Truly , husband, I have had Cuch fearfull dreams P' 
to night, that am perſyaded (though I think Iſhall never Þ 
turn truly honeſt again) to rob the dead no more, For, me 
thought, as youand [ were robbing the dead, the dead took 
heart, and rob'd us, Et Seat, 
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| Sext. Tuſh, dreams areidle things, There is no felonie 
warrantable but ours, for it is grounded on rules of chari« 
tie, Is it fitting the dead ſhould be cloth*d, and the living 
zo naked ? Beſides, whatis it to them whether they lie in 
ſheets or no? Did you ever heare of any that caught cold in 
his coffin ? Moreover, there is ſafety and ſecuritie in theſe 
 Jatempts: What inhabirant of the grave that had his houſe 
broke open,accus'd the thief of Burglarie?Look here: This 
isa Lawyers skull, There was a tongue in * once, a dam- 
, {able eloquent tongue, that would almoſt haye perſwaded 
iny man to the gallows. This was a turbulent bufie fellow, 
tl] death gave him his ©uzctu eſt. And yer I ventured to 
| Jobhim of his gown and the reſt of his habiliments, to the 
#, fiery buckrum=bag,not leaving him ſo much as a poore half- 
penny to pay for his waftage : and yet the good man ne're 
repin'd at it. Had he been alive, and 'were to have pleaded 
ainſt me, hovy would he have thundred it !  Bebold, 
moſt grave Judges , a fa& of that horrour and height in 
inne, ſo abominable, ſo deteſtable in the cyes of heaven 
odearth, thar never any bur this dayes cauſe preſented to 

he admiration of your ears, I cannot ſpeak it without 

trembling, *r is ſo new, ſo unus'd, ſo unteard-of a villanie, 
But that ] know your Lordſhips confident of the honeſtie of 
our poore Oratour, I ſhould not hope by all my reaſons, 
rounds, teſtimonies, arguments, and perſwaſions to gain 
our belief, This man,ſaid I man ? this monſter rather: but 
nonfter is roo eafie a name : this devil, this incarnate devil, 
aving loſt all boneſty, and abjur'd the profeſſion of virtue, 
dbb*d: (a finne in the ation) But who ? The dead, Whar 
ted I aggravate the fault? the naming the ation is ſuffici- 
nt to condemne him, I ſay,he robb*d the dead. The dead! 


rty 
ers, 
1eir 


2d he robb'd the living, it had been more pardonable : 
ms Put to rob the dead of their clothes, the poore imporenc 
yer Fead, that can neither card, nor ſpin, nor make new ones , 
me P'tis moſt audacious and intolerable ! = Now you have 
ook Fit1l ſpoke, why do you nat after allthis Rherorick put your 
ex6, | 
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ART 
hand behind youto receive ſome more inftruQions bac 
ward ? Now a man may clap you o th' cockſcombe wit 
his ſpade, and never ftand in fear of anaRion of batteri 

Staph. For this one time, busband, I am induced; but i 
ſooth I will not make a common praQice of it. Knock yd 
up that coffin, and I *Il knock up this.--Rich and gloriou! 

Sext. Bright as the ſunne ! Come, we muſt itrip you 
Gallants z the worms care not for having the diſhes ſery{f 
up to their table cover'd, | 


( 


| 


Q, Q, Ol Ty:xdarus and: | 
Techmeſſa riſk 


; . 
Staph. Heaven ſhield me !O, O, O! Emre 
fins 3 and the Sexton and his wife affrighted fall into a ſwoon, 


SCEN., V. 
Tyndarus and Techmeſſa. 


1*-FJe" poore a thing is man, whom death it ſelf 

Cannot prote& from injuries ! O ye gods ! 

Is't not enough our wretched lives are toſs'd 

On dangerous ſeas, but we muſt ſtand in fear 

Of Pirates inthe haven too? Heaven made us 

So many burs of clay, atwhich the gods 

In cruel ſport ſhoot miſeries,._... Yer, I bope, 

T heir ſplene 's grown milder,and this bleit occaſion 

Offers it (elf an earneſt of their mercy. 

Their finnes have furnitht us with fir diſguiſes 

To quiet our perplexed ſouls. Techmeſia, 

Let me aray you in this womans robes. | 

I 1] wear the Sexcons garments in exchange. 

Our ſheets and coffins ſhall be theirs. _ \ 
Tech. Dear Tyndarus! 

In all my life I never found ſuch peace 

As in this coffin : It preſented me _ 

T he (weets that death affords. —Man has no libertt} 

Bur in this priſon. Being once lodg d here, 

He *s fortified in an impregnable fort, 

Through whigh no doubts, ſuſpicions, jealoukies, 
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Ko ſorrows, cares, or wild diſtraQions 
'Þan force an entrance todiſturb our ſleeps, 
Tyn. Yet co thoſe priſons will we now commit 
heſe two offenders, Tech, Bur what benefic 
"$a we enjoy by this diſguiſe? Tyz. A great one: 
Fmy Evadne or thy Pamphilus 
Fe lov'd us living, they will haſte to make 
Ftonement for our ſouls ſtain'd with the guilc 
Four own bloud : ifnot, they will rejoyce 

: ri Þur deaths have opened them ſo clear a paſſage 
cof- Potheir cloſe loves : and with thoſe thoughts poſſe(s'd, 
* Fey will forger the torments hell provides 

Ferthoſe char leave the warfare of this life 

Pithour a paſle from the great Generall. 

Tech, 1 hope they may prove conſtant, Tyr. So pray I, 

mill defire yon ſtatue be ſo courteous 
opart with *s beard a while.__..,50, we are now 
kyond diſcovery, Sext. O, O, O ! Sraph. 0,Q,O0! 
Tyn. Let *s uſe a charm for theſe. 
© uiet ſleep, or I will make 
Erinnys whip thee with a ſnake, 

And cruel Rhadamanthus take 
Thy bodie to the boyling lake, 
here fire and brimſtone #ever ſlake 8 
T by heart ſhall burn, thy bead ſhall ake, 
And every joynt about thee quake. 
And therfore dare not yet to wake, 


* | Tech. Quiet ſleep, or thoufhalt ſee 

The borrid bags of Tartarie, 
whoſe treſſes ngly ſerpents be, 
And Cerberus ſhall bark at thee, 
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@ | And all the Furs that are three, 
The worſt is call'd Tifphone, 
Shall laſh thee to etermitie. 
Ne ' And therfore ſleep thou peacefully, 
h F 2 Th. 
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Tyn. But who comes hither e Ballio 5 what's his but 
neile? 


SCEN. VI. 
Ballio, Tyndaru, Techmeſſa. 


Ball, Exton, I *llopen firſt thine ears with theſe, 
STo make *em fitto let perſwaſions in, 
Tyn., Theſe,Sir, will cure my deafnefle, Ba!l, Artt 
mine e 
Wer Sir, you have bought me. Bal, I'll pay double 
thee. 
Shall I prevail in my requeſt ? Ty, Ask theſe, ___. 
Ji Ball. Th art apprehenſive: to the purpoſe then: 
j Have younot in the cemple ſome deep yault 
Ordain'd for buriall ? T'yn, Yes. Ball. Then I proceed: 
We have to night perform'd the laſt of ſervice 
Thar pietie can pay to our dead friends, 
_— was charitably done. Ball, We brought'em 
ther | 
To their laſt home..__.Now, Sir, they both being guiley | 
Of their own deaths, I fear the layys of Thebes 
Denie *em buriall, It would grieve me, Sir, 
( For friendſhip cannot be (o ſoon forgot ; 
Eſpecially (o firm a one as ours. ) 
To have *em caſt a prey to Wolves and Eagles. 
Sir, theſe religious thoughts have brought me hither 
Now at the dead of night, to intreat you 
To caſt their coffins into ſame deep vaulr 
And to intetre*El. Oo my T yndarus, 
All memorie ſhall fail me, ere my thoughts 
Can leave th* impreſſion of that love I bear thee, 
Thou lefeR me half of all the land thou had ; 
And ſhould I nor provide thee ſo much earth 
As I can meaſure by thy length, heaven curſe me ! 
Tyn, Sir, if your courtelie had not bound me youts, 


( 
[ 
{ 
| 
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$ buſhis a& of goodnefſe had, Ball, $o true a friend 
0 age records, Farewell, This work ſucceeds, 
oſteritie, that ſhall this ſtorie get, 
lay learn from hence an artto counterfeit, © Exit Ball, 


SCEN. VII. 
Tyndarus, Techmea. 


C tic "FJ Ere was a ſtrange deliverance | Who can be 
[450 confident of fortune, as to ſay, 

lelnow am ſafe ? Tech, This villain bas reveal'd 

l our defignes ro Pamphilus and Evadne ; 

nd they with bribes and hopes of an inheritance, 

| you were dead indeed, have won this raſcall 

othis black treaſon, Whar foul crimes can Luſt 
0: Prompr her baſe vaſſals ro | _UHere let us end 

Our bufte ſearch, and travel o'ce the world , 

oſee if any cold and Northern climate 
M aye entertein'd loſt Virtue Jong (ince fled 
 Purwarmer countrey. Tyn, Ha !——'T isfol..T is ol 
ty [ſe it with clear eyes. O curſed plot ! 

ind are you brooding,crocodiles ? I may chance 

fo break the (erpents egge ere you have hatclyd 

The viper to perte&ion, Come, Techmeſla, 

ly anger will no lonzer be confin'd 
: patient filence. Tedious expetation 


5 bur a fooliſh fire by night, that leads 

The traveller out of 's way.—— Break forth, my wrath, 
Ireak like a deluge of conſuming fire, 

ind ſcorch *em both to aihes in a tlame 

Hor as their Juſt..__No:—_'T is too baſe a bloud 

for me to ſpill, _Ler*em ene live t” ingender 

brood of monſters : _—May perpetuall jealoufie 

ait on their beds, and poyſon their imbraces 

ith juſt ſuſpicions 3 may their chi]dren be 


xform'd, and frizht the mother at the birth ; 
Th F 3 May 
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May they live long and wretched z all mens hate, 
And yet have miſerie enough for pirie : 

May they be long a dying — of diſeaſes 

Painfull and lothſome * ——Pafſion, do not hurrie me | 
To this unmanly womanith revenge. 

Wilt thou curſe, Tyndarus, when thou wear'ſt a (word? 
But ha, heark, obſerve ! 


( 


SCEN, VIII. 
Pamphilu, Evadne, Tyndarus, Techmeſſa. 


Pam X;$ X-7 Ait till we call. 
Y Y frenit thou haſt not emptied all thy trea(V 

Of wrath upon me, here I challenge thee, ( fury 
Ta lay on more, What torments haſt thou left, \r 
In Which thou haſt not exercis'd my patience ? 
Yet caſt upall th' accounts of all my ſorrows, 
And the whole ſumme is trebbled in the lofle 
Of dear Techmeſſa. Tech. Tf this grief were reall ! 

Tyn. Bc not too credulous.,Pamn, I have ſtood the reſt 
Of your affliQtions: with this one I fell, 


0 


Fell] like a rock char had repell'd the rage a 
Of thouſand violent billows, and withſtood ] 
Their fierce aſſaults, untill che working Tide 
Had undermin'd him : then he falls, and draws To 
, Part of the mountain with him. Evad. Pamphilus, Hi: 
Wh-.n did you (ee my (weet-heart ? prithee tell me, Th 
Is he not gone a maying ?——he will bring me In 
Some pinks and dayfies home ro morrow morning, Fra 
Pray heaven he meer nothieves ! Pam. Alas, Evadue! To 
Thy Tyndarus is dead. Evad. What ſhall I do ? In 
I cannot live without him. Tyz, I am mov'd : Pra 
Y.: I will make this triall full and perfeQ. I w 
\Vhat at this diſmall houre, when nothing walks 7 
Br ſouls tormented, calls you from your ſheets An 


"Co y:ifit our dark cells, inhabited q 
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By death and melancholy ? £144. IT am come 
To ſeek my true-loye here, Did you not ſee him ? 
e 's come to dwell with you, pray uſe him well, 
> [He wvasa proper Gentleman, + 
Tech. Sir, what cauſe 
? |Enforcd you hither ? Pam. Tam come to pay 
The tribute of my eyesto a dead Love. 
1yn. Fair Lady , may I ask one queſtion of you? 
Did you admit no love into your boſome 
but onely bis? Evad. Alas ! you make me Weep. 
Could any woman love a man but him £ 
No, Tyndarus, I will not long outlive thee ; 
reaWe will be married in Elyſium, 
ſurjfAnd arm in arm walk through the bleſſed groves, 
nd change a thouſand kiſſes ;z._— you ſhear (ee us. 
Tn. 1 know not whether ir be joy or grief 
orces tears from me. Tech. Were you conſtant, Sir, 
0 her whoſe death you now ſo much lament ? 
For by thoſe prodigies and apparitions 
t [That have to night ſhak'd the foundations 
f the whole temple, your inconſtancie 
ath caus'd your Miſtrefles untimely end. 
Pam. The Sunne ſhall change his courſe, and find new 
aths | 
To Hive his chariot in : The Loadſtone leave 
His faith unto the North: The Vine withdrawy 
Thoſe ſtrict embraces that infold the Elm 
In her kind arms :—-——Bur, if I change my love 
From my Techmeſla, may I be recorded 
To all poſterity Loves great Apoſtate 
In Cupids annalls. £vad. If you ſee my T'yndarus, 
Pay tell himT wilt make all haſte to meet him. 


[will but weep a while firſt, T'y2. Prettie ſoriow * 
Tech. Sir , you may veil your falſhood in ſmooth lan- 
ndgildir o're with fair hypocrihe : ( guage, 
ut here has been ſuch gronesz Ghoſts that have cried . 

I 4 q! 
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In hollow voices, Pamphilus, O falſe Pamphilus ! 
Revenge on Pamphilus ! Such complaints as theſe 
The gods ne're make tn vain. 
Pam, Then thereis witchcraftin*r. And are the ods 
Made partiest00 againſt me ?.—.Pardoa then 
If I grow Rubborn, While they preſt my ſhoulders 
No more then I could bear, they willingly | 
Submitted to the burden... Now they with 
To caſt it off. _—.What treachery has brib'd you, 
Celeſtiall Forms, to be my falſe accuſers? i 
I challenge you ( for you can view my thoughts, | 
And reade theſecret charaQers of my heart ) | 
Give in your verdi& : did you ever find | 
Another image graven in my ſoul | 
Beſides Techmeſſa? No!?T is hell has forg'd | 
Theſe ſlice impoſtures ! all theſe plots are coyn'd 
Our of the devils mintage. Tech. Certainly 
There's no falſe fire in this. Tyx. There cannot be, 
Evad. Pray, Sir, dire me where T may embalm 
My Tyndarus with my tears, Tyz, There gentle Lady, 
Evid. ls this a casket fac coentertein 
A jew-l of ſuch value? Pam. Where muſt I 
Pay my devotions ? Tech. There your dead Saint lies. 
Evad. Hail,Tyndarus; may earth bur lightly preſſe thee : 
And mayſt chou find thoſe joyes th' are goneto taſte, 
As truz as my affefion. Now I know | 
Thou canſt not chooſe bur love me ,and with longing | 
Expc& my quick arrivall : for the ſoul . 
Freed from the cloud of fleſhclearly diſcerns 
Forms in their perfe& nature. If there be 
A zuil: upon thy bloud,thus I *Il redeem it, (offers to kill her 
And lay ic all on mine, Tyz, What mean you, Lady? (elf- 
£vad. Stay not my pious hand, Tyz. Your implous ra- 
ther. | c 
Tf you were dead, who then were left to make 


Luſtration for his crime ? (hall fooliſh zeal | 
Perſwade 
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Perſwade you to a haſty death, and ſo 
Leave Tyndarus to eternitie of flames ? 
Evad. Pardon me, Tyndarus ; Iwill onely fee 
That officedone, and then I 11 follow thee, 
Pam. Thou gentle ſoul of my deceaſed love, 
If thou ſtill hover'ſt hereabours, accept 
The vows of Pamphilus. If I ever think 
Of woman with affeion, but Techmefſa, 
Or keep the leaſt ſpark of alove alive 
But in her aſhes, let me never lee 
Thole blefled fields where gentle lovers walk 
In endlefle joyes.—— Why do I idlely weep : 
I *Il write my grief in bloud. Tech, Whardo you mean ? 
Pam. Techmefla, I am yer withheld ; but ſuddenly 
I'll make eſcape to find thee, Tech, Obleſt minute { 


SCEN. IX. 
Dipſas, Tyndarus, Evadne, Pamphilus, Techmeſſa. 


Dipl. Here ſhall I flie to hide me from my guilt 2 
_ V Vi follows me; like thoſe that run —_ 

From their own ſhadows : thatwhich I would ſhun 

I bear about me. Whom ſhall I appeaſe? 

The living, or the dead ? for I have injur'd 

Both you and them, OTyndarus, here I kneel, 

And do confeſle my (elfthy cruel murdrefle ; 

And thine, Techmefl3, Gentle daughter, pardon me. 

But how ſhall I make ſatisfaQion, : 

That have but one poore life, and have loſt tyo ? 

Oh Pamphilus | my malice ruin'd thee, 

But moi} Evadne: for at her Taim'd, 

Becauſe ſhe is no iflue of my wombe, 

But truſted by her father to my care, 


' Her have I followed with a ſtepdames hate, 


As envious that her beauty ſhould eclipſe 


My davghters honour. But the gods in juſtice 
Have 
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Have tan her hence to puniſh me...__My finnes 

March up in troups againſt me, — But this potion 

Shall purge out life and them. 7%- Be not too raſh: 

I will revive Techmefſa, Dipſ. O ſweet daughter ! 
Pam, Thou haſt reviv'd two lives at once, £vad. But 1 

Still live a widowed virgin. Tyz. No, Evadne ; 

Receive me ney created, of a clay 

Purg'd from all dregs z my thoughts do all run clear, 

Take hence thoſe cofhns, I will have them born 

T ropheys before me when we come to tie 

'The nupriall knot : for death has brought us life. 

Sufpicton made us confident, and weak jealouſic 

Hath added ſtcength to our reſolved love, 

Cupid bath run his maze, this was his day : 

But the next part Hymen intends to play, 
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Demetrius ſolu. 


Ail, ſacred Thebes, I kiſfle thy blefled (oil, 
ZAnd on my knees ſalute thy ſeven gates. 
Some twenty winters now have glaz'd thy 
flouds 

222 Since I beheld thy turrets batter'd then 
With Warre, that ſought the ruine of thoſe walls 
Which Muſick built, When Minos cruel tribute 
Robb'd mothers of their deareſt babes, to glut 
His cavenous Minotaure ; I for ſafety fled 
With my young fonnes, but call'd my countreys hate 
Upon my head, whom miſerie made malicicus, 
Each father had a curſe in Rore for me, 
Becauſe I har'd nor in the common lofle ; 
Yet would have willingly chan-*d fortunes with me. 
I gare not meet the valgars yiolent rage 


E er 
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Eager againſt me, I will therefore ſtudie 
Some means to live conceal'd, 


SCEN: II, 
Demetrius, Aſotuss 


Aſot.y Have heard my mother, 

[| Who had more proverbs in her mouth then teeth 
(Peace with her ſoul wheree'ce it be ) affirm, i; 
Marry too ſoon, and you *ll repent too late, 

A ſentence worth my meditation : 

For marriage is a ſerious thing : perchance 

Fair Phryne is no maid ; for women may 

Be beauteous yet no virgins. Fair and chafte 

Are not of neceflarie conſequence. 

Or being both fair and chaſte ſhe may be barren ; 

And then when I am old, I ſhall not have 

A boy.__to dote on as my father does. 
Dem. Kind fortune fan you with a courteous wing 
Aſot. A pretty complement. What art thou, fellow? 
Dem. A Regiſter of heaven, a privie Counſellour 

To all the planets, one that has been tenant 

To the twelve houſes, Tutour to the Fates, 

That taught 'cm th' art of ſpinning ; a live Almanack, 

Oae thar by ſpeculation inthe ſtarres 

Can forerell any thinz, Aſot, How | foretel] any thing? 

How many years are paft ſince Thebes was built ? 
Dem. That isnotto foretell : you Katethe queſtion 

Of times already paſt. 4ſot, And cannot you 

As well forerell things paſt as things to come ? 

Say, Regiſter of heaven, and privy Counſellour 

To all the planets, with the reſt of your titles, 

( For I ſhall ne*re be able ro repeat em all ) 

Shall I, as I intend, to day be married ? 
Dem. Th Almutes ,or the Lord of the Aſcendeanr, 

I find with Luna corporally joyn'd 


Þ, 


Ads: 


The jealous Lovers, 


Tothe Almutes of the ſeventh houſe, 
Which is the matrimoniall family : 
And therefore I conclude the nuptials hold, 
And yet th* Aſpe& isnotin Trine or Sextile, 
Bur in the Quartile radiation | 
Or Tetragon, which ſhews an inclination 
Averſe, and yet admitting of reception. 
Je will, alchough encountred with impediment, 
Ar laſt ſucceed, ſort. Ha ! What bold impediment 
Is ſo audacious to encounter me? | 
Be he Almures of what houſe he pleaſe ; 
Lec his Aſpe& be Sextile, Trine, or Quartile ;_ 
I do not fear him with his radiations, 
His Tetragons, and inclinations : | 
If he provoke my fplene, I 1l haye him know 
I fouldiers feed ſhall mince him, and my Poets 
Shall with a ſatyre ſteep'd in gall and vineges, 
Rhythme *em to death, as they do rats in Ireland. 
Dem. Good words, 
T here *s no refiſtance to the lays of Fate, 
This ſubtaunary world muſt yield obedience 
To the celeſtiafl virtues. Aſot. One thing more 
T would deſire to know : Whether my ſpouſe 
That ſhall be be immaculate. I *d be loth 
To marry an Adyowſion that has had 
Other incumbents. Dem. I *ll reſolve you inſtantly. 
The Dragons-tail tands where the head ſhould be : | 
A ſhrewd ſuſpicion,-ſhe has been ſtrongly tempted. 
Aſot. The Dragons-tail purs me in a horrible fear, 
I feel a kind of ſting in my head already. | 
Dem. And Mars being landlord of th* eleventh houſe, 
Placd in the Ramand Scorpion, plainly fignifies | 
The maid has been in love ? but the AſpeR | 
Being without reception layes no guilt 
Of at upon her. 
Aſot. I ſhall be jealous preſently : 


-——*—————————— 


For 


>| Scen. 2. The fealous Lovers. 577 
| For the Ramis but an ill ligne in the head z 
| And you know what Scorpio aims atin the Almanack, 

Dem, Bur when Iſceth' Aſcendent and bis Lord , 

With the good Moon in angles and fixt ſignes, 
' Tdoconclude her virgin pure and ſpotlefle, 
Aſot. 1 thank th' Aſcendent, and bis noble Lord; 
He ſhall be welcome to my houſe at any time, 
- Andſo ſha]lmiftrefſe Moon with all her angles 
| And her fixt fignes, But how come you to know 
All this for certain? Dem. Sir, the learned Cabaliſts, 
| And all the Chaldees do conclude itlawfull : 
As Afla, Baruch, and Abohal, 
Gaucaph, Tot, Arcaphan, and Albuas, 
Gafar, with Hali, Hippocras, and Lencuo, 
' With Ben, Beneſaphan, and Albubetes. 

Aſot. Are Afla, Baruch, and .Abobalz, 
With all the reſt o' th' Jury, men of credit ? 

Dem. Their words ſhall go as farre i'th' Zodiack, Sir, 
As anothers bond. Afg;, Tam beholding to *em, | 
Another ſcruple yet ;_..I would have children too, 
Children to dore on, Sir, whenTgrowold ; 

Such as will ſpend when I am dead and gone, 
| And make me have ſuch fine dreams in my grave. 

Dem, Sir, y' are a happy man. I donotlce 
In all yourhoroſcope one ligne maſculine z 
For ſuch portend ſterilitie. 4/0t .How 's that, man? 

Is *t poſſible for any man to ha children 

Withour a ſigne maſculine ? Dem, Sir, you miſtake me : 
You are not yer initiate, The Almutes 

Of the Aſcendent is not elevated 

Above the Almutes of the filial houſe: 

Venus is free, and Jove nor yet combult : 

And then the figniher being lodg'd 

In watry fGignes, the Scorpion, Crab, and Fiſh, 
Foreſhew a numerous iſſue of both (exes. 

And Mercury in *sexaltations 


| Wehaveincreas'd our tamily: ſee him enroll'd. 
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Plac in their angles, and their points ſucceſlive, 
Beholds the Lords of the Friplicitic 
Unhindred in their influence. You were born 
Under a getting conſtellation, 
A fruQifying ſtarre., Sir, I pronounce you 
A joyfull father. 4ſor. Happy be the houre 
I met with thee ! I *ll ha' theelive with me, 
. Thou ſhalt be my domeſticall Aſtronomer. 
I have a brace of Poets as fit as may be, 
Tofurniſh thee with verſes for each moneth, 
Sir, fince the gracious ſtarres do promiſe me 
So numerous a troup of ſonnes and daughters, * 
*T is fit I ſhould have my meansin my own hands 
To provide for 'em all: therefore I fainwould know 
Whether my father be... long-liv'd or no, 
Dem. The planet Mars is Orientall now 
To Saturn z butin reference to the Sun 
He bears a Weſterly poſition. 
Which Ylem linking Saturn with the Sun 
In oppoſition, both ſiniſterly : 
Fall'n from their corners, plainly fignifies 
He cannot long ſurvive. ſor. Why, who can help it ? 
There 's no reſiſtance ro the laws of Fate: 
This ſublunary world mult yeild obedience 
To the celeſtiall virtues, — Were 't not providence 
To beſpeak mourning clokes againſt the funerall ? 
Dem. *T is good to be in readinefle, 4ſot. If thou be 
So cunning a prophet, tell me ; DoI mean 
To entertein thee for my wizard 7. 
Dem, Sir, | 
I do not ſee the leaſt Azymenes, 
Or planetary hindrance, Alcocoden 
Tells me you will. 4/or, Tell Alcocoden then 


He is i th' right, Thraſymachus, Hyperbolus! gy =" 9 


_- 


Heis a man of merit, and can prophehie. : 
Thraf. 
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Thraſ. We'll drench him in the welcome of the cellar, 
, And trie if he can propheſie who falls firſt, 

.1ſot. How will the world admire me, whea they ſee 
My houſe an Academie, all the arts 
Wait at my table, every man of qualitie 
Take ſanRuary here | T will be patrone 
To twenty liberall ſciences, | 


SCEN.-TIHE 
Aſotus, Ballio. 


Ball. a Fair lonne 
| A Shine onthe happy bridegroom, Aſo, Quondam 
Tutour, 
( For I am palt all tuition but my wifes ) 
Thanks for your wiſhes ; have you ftudied yer 
How with one charge ( for ceremonious charge 
I care not for) I may expreſfſe my grief 
At the (ad funerals of my friends deccas'd, 
And yet proclaim with how much joy I wed - 
The beauteous Phryne ? Ball, I have beat my brain 
To find out aright garb : wear theſe two clokes. 
This ſable garment, ſorrows Liverie, 
Speaks funeral] : this richer robe of joy, 
Sayes 't is a nuptiall ſolemnitie. 
DAſot. A choice device:-- I'll praQtice, Ball, Rarely well. 


SCEN. IT. 
Aſotus, Ballio, Sims. 


$1. {ons morrow,boy: how flows thy blond, Aſotus, 
LL pon thy wedding-day is it ſpring=tide ? 

Find ſt thou an aQive courage in thy bones? 

Wilt thou at night create me Grandlire ? ha? 

QO, I remember with what ſprightly courage 

I bzdded thy old mother, and that night 


Bid 
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Bid fair for thee,boy: how I curſt the ceremonies, 


I, þ | 


And thought the youngſters (crambled for my points 


Too ſlowly!? T was a bappy night, Aſotus, 
 Aſot. How ſad aday is this,! methinks the ſanne 
Afﬀeighted with our ſorrows ſhould run back 
Into his Eaſtern palace, and fortver 
Sleep inthe lap of Thetis, Can be ſheyy 
A glorious beam when Tyndarus is dead, 
And fair Techmeſſa? I will veep a floud 
Deep as Deucalions ; and again the Chaos 
Shall muffle up the lamentable world 
In ſable clokes of grief and black confuſion ! 

Sim, What ails my boy ? unſcaſonable grief 
Shall not difturb thy nuprialls.-._Good Aſotus, 
Be nor ſo paſſionate, Ball. What incomparable mirth 
Would ſuch a dotard and his bumorous ſonne 
Make ina Comedie, if a learned pen 
Had the expreſſion ! 4/or. Now the rother cloke. 
In whata verdant weed the ſpring arayes 


| Freth Tellus in ! how Flora decks the fields 


With all her tapeſtrie / and the Choriſters 

Of every grove chaunt Carolls ! Mirth is come 
To viſit mortalls, Everything is blithe, 
Jocund, and joviall, All the gods arrive 

T ograce ournuptialls, Let us ſing and dance, 
That heaven may ſee our revels, and ſend down 
The planets in a Maſque, the more to grace 
This dayes ſolemnitie, Sim, I, this, Aſorus; | 


There's muſick, bey, in this. 4/07, Novy this cloke again, 


You gods, you overload mortalitte, 

And prefle our ſhoulders with too great a weight 
Of diſmall miſeries, All content 1s fled 

With Tyndarus and Techmeſſa. Ravens croak 
About my houſe, il]- boding ſchrich-owls ſing 
Epithalamiums to my ſpouſe and me, 

Can I dream pleaſures, or expeR to raſte 


The 
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The comfortsof the married bed, when Tyndarus 


| And fair Techmeſſa from the world are gone ? 


No, pardon me, you gentle ghoſts; I vow 
Tocloiſter up my grief in ſome dark cel] : 

And there, till grief ſhall cloſe my blubber'd eyes, 
Weep forth repentance. $31, Sure he is diſtraReg ! 
Aſotus , do not grievefo : all thy ſorrows ; 
Are doubled in thy farher : Pitieme , 

'fnor thy (elf; O pitie theſe gray hairs, 

4itie my age , Aſotus. Afot. What a filly fellow 
Ay father is that knows not which cloke ſpeaks 
-ather, you do forget this is our nuptiall, | 
:attaff thoſe tropheys of your wealthy beggery, 
And clad your (elf in rich and ſplendent weeds, 
Such as become my father : Do not blemiſh 


' Aurdignity withrags, Appear to day 
; Asglorious as the | alles Ser forth your ſelf 


in your bright luſtre. $393. So I will, my boy : 

Vas there ever father ſo fortunate in a child ®&&' © xit Sims 
Aſot, Do not I vary with decorum, Ballio e 
Ball, IT do not think bur Proteus, Sir, begot you 


| ')na Chameleon, Aſor, Nay, I know my morker 


Nas a Chameleon: for my father allowed her 
Nothing but aire to feed on. 


SCAM v.-- 
Ballio, Aſotus, Phryne« 


beyn.r Ifes Aurora with a happy lighe 
Rox my Aſotus ? Aſor, Beauteous Phryne,wel- 

Althongh che Dragons tail may (candal chee, ( come s 

And Mars corrupt the Scorpion and the Ramme z 

Yet the good Moon in angles and fixt ſfignes 

Gives thee a good report. Phrys. What means my dear f 
Aſot, Thy dear, my beauteoug Phryne, means the ſame 

With Hali, Baruch, and Abobals, 

Caucaph,ToxX, Arcaphan, and Albuas, 

Gafar, with Afla, Hippocras, and —_— 


With 
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With Ben, Beneſaphan, and Albubetes, 
Phryn. I fear you ha? Rugied the black art of late. 
Aſot. Ah Girl | Th'__Almures of the filial houſe 
Is not depreſyd, Venusis free, and Jove 
Not yet combuſt : the fignes are watry fignes, 
And Mercury beholds the trine aſpeR 
Unbinder'd in his influence. Phryy, What of all this? 
Aſot. We ſhall have babies plenty : TI am grown 
Learned of late, Go Phryne, be in readinefle g 
T long to tie the knot : atnight we *ll make 


A young Aſotus. Phryn.Health attend youzSir.& xit Phry, | 


SCEN. VI. 
"Di pſas, Tyndarus, Evadne, Pamphilus, Techmeſſa, 
Aſotus, Ballio, Phronefpum, Priefts and ſacrifice, 
and Hymens ſtatue diſcovered. 


The Fealons Lovers, _ AR; | 


Aſot TT Yadarus living? here,take this cloke away, Ballie | 


We have noulſe on 'c, Ball. The more ſorrow!) 
mine, 


Tz. How does my friend Aſotus? Aſor. You are welcome | 


Erom the dead, Sir :T hope our friends in Elyfhium 
Arc in good health. Ty, Ballio, Ithank you heartily, 
.You had an honeſt and religious care 


Toſee us both well buried, Ball. I ſhall be hang'd, Ex, 


The ſong aud ſacrifice, 
Prieft, Hymen, thou God of union, with ſmooth bron 
Accept our pious Orgies, Thou that tieſt 


Hearts inakanot,and link'i{t in ſacred chains( He preſents Tyr | 


The mutuall ſouls of Lovers,may it pleaſe 447% 472d Evan 
Thy Deitic to admit into the number _. ,.,, 
Of thy chaſte voraries this bleſſed pair. 
Mercy, you gods! the ftatue turns away, 

Tyn. Why ſhould this be? The reaſon is apparent; 
Evadne has been falſe, and the chaſte deitic 
Abhorres the ſacrifice of a ſpotted ſoul. 


Go thou diſſembler, mask thy ſelf in modeſtie, Wee 


Ls, 
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Wear virtue fora veil, and paint falſe bluſhes 

On thy adulterate check, Though thou mayſt cozen 
The eyes of man, and cheat the purblind world, 
Heaven has a piercing fight, Hymen, I thank thee, 
Thou ſtoppedit my foot ſtepping into the gulf, 

How near was I damnation ! &vad. Gentle Hymen, 
Whar-finne have I unwillingly committed 

To call heavens anger on me ? Prieſt. If there be 

A ſecret guilt in theſe, that hath oftended 

Thy mighty godhead, wilt thou pleaſe ro prove He preſents 
This other knor? T he Sratue turns again ! Pam. & Tech, 
Whar prodigies are theſe { Pam. Celeitiall powers, 


A 
>, 


 Youtyrannize o're man: and yet't is finne 


To ask you why you wrong us. Tech. Cunning Pamphilus, 
Though, like a ſnake, you couch your ſelf in flowers, | 
The gods can find your lurking, and betray 


| Theſpotred skin, Prieſt. Above this twenty years 


HayeI attended on thy ſacred Temple, 
Yet never ſaw theeſo incens d, dread Hymen. 

Tyn. To ſearch the reaſon, will you pleaſe eg profer 
Theſe to his godhead ? Prieft. Will thy godhead deigne 
Theſe two the bleſſings of the geniall ſheet? He preſets Pam. 
He beckens *em. T'yz. I, there the faith is plighted, & Evad. 
Falſe Pamphilus, the bonour of the temple, 

And the reſpe& I bear religion, 

Cannor prote& thee, I will tain the alcars, 

And ſprinkle every ſtatue in the ſhrine (thunder. 
With treacherous bloud, Prie/t, Provoke not Joves juſt 

Tyn. Well, you may take Evadne ; heaven give you joy, 

Pam. Religion is mere juggling. This is nothing 
But the Pri2{ts knaverie ; a kind of holy trick 
To gain their ſuperſtition credir, Hymen, 


| Why doſt thou turn away thy head? I fear 


Thy baſhfull deitie is aſham'd ro look 
A woman inthe face. If ſo, I pardonthee : 
If out of ſpight thou crofſe me , know, weak godhead, 


I'ilreachmankini acuſtome that ſhall bring 
G 2 Thy 
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As other creatureS,——efreely, and ne're ſtand | 7 
Upon the tedious Ceremoniee. Marriage : « 
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Will light a cere-candle, or for incenſe burn 

A grainof frankincenſe ? Chrem. Heaven inſtru& our ſouly 

To find the ſecret myſterie | 4/ot, I have entertein'd 

One that by Ylem and Aldeboran, 

With the Almutes, can tell any thing. | 

III fetch him hither : he ſhall reſolye you, Exit Aſot: | 
'Chrem. Man is a ſhip thatſails with adverſe winds, | 

And has no haven till he land at death, 

Then, when hethinks his hands faſt graſp the bank, 

Comes a rude billow betwixt him and ſafetie, 

And beats him back into the deep again, 


SCEN, VII. 
Enter Aſotus, Demetrius : manevut (ater, | 
a * ok 's another figure to caſt, Sir. Theſe tyyo Gen» 


' 
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| tlemen 

Dem. A ſudden joy o'recomes me, Aſot, Are to mary | 
Qld Chremylus daughters. This is Tyndarus, 
And he ſhould have Evadne : and this Pamphilus, | 
"That has a moneths mind to Techmeſls; but rhat Hymen 
Looks with a wry neck at *em, If the Aſcendent 
With all his radiations and aſpe&s 
Know any thing, —here 's one that can unfold it, 
TI muſt go fit my (elf for mine own wedding, Exit, 

Dem, Flie from the temple you unkalloyyed troup, 
That dare preſent your finnes for ſacrifice | 
Before the gods | Chrew. What (hould this language mean? 

Dem, Think you chat heayen will ever figne a grant 
To your inceſtuous matches ? {brew, How inceſtuous e 

Dem. This is not Tyndarus, but Demetrius ({cnne; 
Call'd Clinias, and fair Evadne's brother. 
Evadne truſted in exchange to Chremylus, 


For young Timarchus, whom Demetrius took wt 
| D Wit 
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With him to Athens, when he fled from Thebes 
To ſave the infants from the monſters jaws, 
The cruel Minotaur. Marvell not the gods 
Forbid the banes, when in each match is inceſt. 
Chr. I wonder he ſhould know this, Tyn. I am amazd, 
Dem. 1 will confirm your faith, Tyy. My father?He pulls 
' Pam, My father f off his diſgueſe 
Dem. No ,good Timarchus, ask thy bleſſing there. 
Sir, if I not miſtake me, youare Chremylus, 
Pray let me ſee that ring.——$jr, I muſt challenge it, 
And in requitall will return you this. . 
Cbrem, Demetrius ! welcome, Now my joyes ate full, 
When I behold my ſoane and my old friend. 
Dem. Which is Evadne ? Bleflings on thy head. 
Now, Chremylus, let us conclude a marriage 


 Asweat firſt intended 5 my Clinias 
With your Techmefla, and your ſonne Timarchus 


—_—+ 


With my Evadne, (hrem. Heaven bas decreed itſo, 
Dem. Are the young I Pam. Evad. : 
| people AF Tyn. Tech. EThe will of heaven 
Muſt be obey'd. Dem. Now trie if Hymen pleaſe 
Toend all troubles in a happy marriage. 
Prief. Hymen, we thank thee,and will crown thy head 
With all the glorious chaplets of the ſpring : 
The firſt. born kid and-fatteft of our bullocks 
Shall bleed upon thy altars ( if it be 
Lawfull to ſacrifice in bloud to thee, 
Thatart the means to life ) *cauſe thy provident mercy 
Prevented this inceſtuous match, Deigne now 


; Propitious looks to this more holy knot. 


This virgin offers up her untouch'd zone, 
And vows chaſte loye to Clinias. All joy to you, 


| The fair Evadne too is come to hang 


Her maiden. girdle at thy ſacred ſhrine, 
And yows her ſelf conſtant to the embraces 
Of young Timarchus. _..Happinefſe wait on both ! 
Tyn, Ice our jealous thoughts were not in vain. 
G 3 Nature 
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Nature, abhorring from ſo foul a ſinne, 
Infus'd thoſe doubts into us. EY 


S CEN, VIII. 
Enter Aſotus in arms with a drum & trumpet, attende] 
by Thraſymachas,Hyperb. Bone Cher. Simo, Phryne. 


iAſot. [ F there be any Knight that dares lay claim 
To beauteous Phryne,—(as I hope there *s none) 

I dare him toth' encounter ; let him meet me 

Here inthe liſts :;.__1f he be wiſe, hedare nor, 

But will conſider danger inthe aQion, 

I 'll winne her with my ſword :___miſtake me nor, 

I challenge no man, He who dares pretend 

Acticle co a hair ſhill up with Pluto ; 

" Þ were cooler ſupping in another place, 

No champion yer appear ? I would fain fight, 
P;;ron. Sir, if you want a champion, I am for you. 
Aſot. T ha' no quarrel co thee, Amazon. 

Phron, T muſt have a husband too, & I will have a hus 
band I, and I will haye you :1 can hold out no longer :1 
am weary of eating chalk and coals,and begin to diſlike the 
feeding onoat-mea], The thought of ſo many marriages to- 
gether has almoſt loſt my maidenhead, | 

Aſot, Way,thou ſhalt have my father: though he be old, 
He's rich, and will maintein thee bravely, Dad, ( happy. 
What think you on *t? $izz, Thou *le make me, boy, too 
She ſhall have any thing, Phron, You will let me make 
My own conditions. Sim, What thou wilt, my girl. 

Phron. I will feed high, gorich, have my fix horſes, 
And my imbroyder'd coach, ride where I liſt, 

Have all the gallants in the rown to viſit me, 

Maintein a patr of little legs to go 

On idle meſſages to all the Madames. 

You ſhall denie no Gentleman enterteinment. 

And when we kifſe and toy be it your cue 

To nad and fall aſleep. $im, With al: my heart, 


Aſo. { hen take him,Girlhe will act troublethte _ 
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9, 
For Mars being orienrall unto Saturn, 

And occidentall to the Suane, proclaims 

He is ſhort-liv'd. Phron, Well Sir, for want of a better 

I am content to take you. Aſot. Joyn*em, Prieſt, 

Prieſt. T hus Iconjoyn you in religious bands, 

Aſot. Now uſher Phryne to my amorous arms, 

Prieſt, The generous Aſotus and fair Phryns 
Preſent cheir vows unto thee, gracious Hymen, 

Sext, ] forbid the banes. Staph, Iforbid (They ſpeck ous 

the banes, of thecoffyi. 

Afot. And can there be no weddings without prodigies? 
T his is th* impediment the Azymenes 
Or Planetary hindrance threarned me. 

By che Almutes of the ſeventh houſe, 

In an aſpe& of Terragon radiation, 

If Luna now be corporally joyn'd, 

I may o'cecome th* averſenefſe of my itarres, 

Tyn. Sir, as you clear'd our doubts, I will clear yours. 
See you theſe ghoſts 2 Well Sexton, take need hercafrer | 
How you rob the dead ; ſome of *em may cozen you, 

Sext. Pardon me, Sir ; I {crioufly vow 
Henceforth to rob no creature bur the living. 

Tyn. Well, you ſhall both faſt co night, and take penance 
at the lower end of the table in theſe ſheers;and that ſhall be 
your puniſhmencr, 

Aſot. Phryne, I take thee for my loving ſpouſe. 

Phryn, And1 take you for my obedient husband. 

Prieſt, And I conclude the tie. 4ſot. Ha,you fiveet rogue! 


SCEN. IX. 
Enter Ballio with a balter about his nech. 


SOAVAYE hovy now, Tutour?a rope about your neck? 
[ have heard, that hanging and marrying ge 
by deſtinie ; 
Bur T never thought they had come together before, 
Bell, 1 have caſt aſerious thought upon myguilr, 
And find my (clf an arrant rogue, The galloyvs 
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Was all the inheritance I was ever born to, 
E'ne uſe me as you pleaſe. | 
Afot. Pray, Sir, ter me beg my Turours pardon;onoms 
Spare him ro day : for when the nighe comeson, : 
T here *s [weerer executions tobe done. 
Tyn. You have prevail'd. No man be fad today. 
Come, youſhalldine with me. 4/08. Pardon me, Sir : 
I will not have ir ſaid by the malicious,that I ate ar another 
mans cable the firſt day I ſecup houſe-keeping. No, you 
ſhall all go heme and dine with me. © 
Tya, Come then :our joyes areripen'd to perfection, 
Let us give heaven the praiſe, and all confefle, 
T here 1s a difference *ryyixt the jealoufie 
Ofrhoſe that wooe, and thoſe that wedded be. 
This will hatch vipers in the nupriall bed, _ 
Bur thar prevents the aking of the head. Exenmnt cum chord 
cantantium in land, Hym. 


Epilogus. = 
Aſotus, Aſtrologer. | 

Aſot.y yOw now ? Will our indeavours give ſatisfaction? 
1 4/#r01 1 find by the horoſcope, & the elevation of 
the bright Afdeboran, a Sextile oppoſition ; and that tþ 
Almures isinclining to the enemies houſe. | 
Aſot. Away with your Almutes, Horoſcopes,Elevations, 

Aldeborans,Sextiles,and Oppoſkions. I have an art of mine 

oyn to caft this fizure by, _ 34 


He Lovers now Jealous of nothing be 

But your acceptance of their Comedie, 
I queſtion not heavens influence : for here 
I behold Angels of as high a Sphere. | 
Youare the ftarres I gaze at z we ſhall find 
Our labours bleſt, if your AſpeRts be kind. 


FINIS. 
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